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SALESGIRLS . . . u/ith thai iiyn-an unite . . . 

i /i«>r/» mj> on your 

$noi»i»i\<; 

MANNERS 

Salesgirl asks twenty 
pointed questions 



Hy a City Salesgirl 



BEFORE you embark on 
that last frantic rush 
through the shops this week, 
pause and think What type 
of shopper are you — first-class, 
average, or emporium pest? 

You'll find it very easy to 
classify yourself from the list 
of questions below, compiled 
after consultation with num- 
bers of other city shopgirls 

I've been badgered In the 
ribbons and battered In the 
robes. I know everything the 
shopper can do to make tny 
day more difficult. 

At times I think some 
women keep an entirely dif- 
ferent personality for use 
when chopping. 

They are the ones I classify 
as emporium peats. 

They see the business of 
shopping as a battle to be 



fought without, quarter and 
won without honor 

They see us. the salesgirls, 
as their personal enemies 
whose object is to prevent 
them buying what they want. 

There are not so many of 
these pests, but there are 
enough to make us mutter 
Into the haberdashery at 
times. 

How to shop 

pROM these counter-battlers 
the shoppers work up 
through the merely trying 
class to the average humans 
and then to the nice women 
and the super-shoppers. 

TVs personal efficiency that 
makes a super-shopper 

She plans her shopping in 
advance, and comes to town 
with a specific list of needs. 



it's New!! 

RADIANT 





Let's Talk Of 



Nu wandering round vaguely 
murmuring. "I see this is the 
blouse counter — have you a 
blouse?" 

She knows values — and 
doesn't look for wonder bar- 
gains. 

She knows size, color, 
brands of goods shi- Wants 

She neither 
with haste nor 
dawdles. 

She is cour- 
teous and co- 
operative and 
be 11 eves US 
when we say "Not (n 
stock, madam. " 
The salesgirl's heaven 
is peopled with women 
like her. 

Now clHE£Ji}- jroar shnpplrrg pci- 
srcnnlity by ntiawertnH— lxul-MlxU> 
the following questions:— 



j\re ihvstt* your shopping/ 



th a S M I 

this Summer's Lovely Powder Shade 

LflKK m n»y h tunkiwed child— dur'i 
thr rfTcei your powder raust Rive this Summer, 
■mi ilmt'« fust how the nrvk KrnarnK Pcnrii male* 
you look 1 So warm, id subtle ... it aivei your 
ihin ii rluitrnnf:. rwy undcrufuw Get a boi of 
rhu filmy KupiHih powdei m-day ' See how 
young and pretty yuu'll look I Other ihndei— 
Natural. K^chrl, lirunettt bind Kimtito. 

Erasmif Crtams ( I 'aMibing or Cold) 1/- tube 




1. Do yOu .shop with only a 
vague idea of what you want? 

2. Are you an habitual not-a- 
ralnutc-lo-iipare chopper with one 
eye on trip clock and one loot lap- 
ping with Impatient:?? 

3. Do you efawdle and diLir*» T " u*er 
making even a modest ni ">ase? 

4. Do you slion - uimiwrftrtaril^ — 
tan minute- - oefort* clo&in£ ttme? 

= . irn you strop in the grand mun 
nrr. ( niidMf nriint with maddening 
patronagr to Ihr jlrfi whtt wire 
ynq* 

U. Do you mi<-hondle expensive 
merchandise, leaving lipstick « 
nnger-printa behind you? 

Are you a hardened simp hound 
given to reclaiming That the rival 
start* has the Mine thlnit at so much 

8. When trying on q frock, do you 
fish for eompluju'nbs by making difi- 
paragiinjt remarks about your beat 
feature*? 

9. Do you get hoflUIr when the 
salesgirl'^ tape measure proves you 
to be a size larger than you 1l«nijjhi? 

10. Do you cornplmn because the 
new styles don't suit you? 

II ]» you v&ste time leUlna* your 
life atory while vou buy? 

12. On yov allow f.hf oif/ranon 
hand to pin up a frock and then 
casually change your mind and de- 
ride to ctitttr it 1/ourtelf? 

13. Are you iinreattoroible because 
the selection of out -of -season good* 
i- small ? 

14. Do yuu make an entertainment 
of an afternoon hi the model de- 



partment, trying on Paris numbers 
you couldn't possibly afford? 

15. Do you nave itungs sent home 
"on approval" when you laitm per- 
fectly well you w^n't buy Lhim? 

fl. P- yau demand to see lhe 
suprrviftur if jou'vr Liu tmollfsi 
rtiutiii lo br annoyed with a &ale>- 

"**11o «oiI look at Item after iu?m 

WlthOUL OnP nitn*-.^f J J.Uf>r^R| tnrdt-. 

Ing K impossible for the asslfiUnt 
(o know whether she's bringSiU! what 
you want? 

lft_ Do you brhiK your children 
shopping to ahow them off? 

19. Do you eJrpiain— to a etrl ob- 
viously dropping with fatigue— that 
you're utterly cfxhaufited after r 
lunrheon purty und a vwit to the 
hairdreMciT? 

30. Do you let yourself be «how» 
everything hi stock, then murmur. 
-I vmla junt looking round." and walk 
out blandly'' 

To find your class 

AIXOW yourself ftve points If you 
can answer an honest ''No" to a 
question. Take from one lo four 
accord InR to whether you offend 
habitually or nwjmlnnniiy 

Take 100 per cum. If you c&u 
aniiwer "Not guilty" to all of them 
(Fibber.: 

If you can wore from 86 pe r cent, 
upward, you're the super-shopper. 
Tram W to 85 per eenl you're average 
to (mod, and bHow (in you're probably 
among the rmiHjrlum pe&ta. and as 
Mr. Shaw would put It, "the angel* 
will weep for you,*- 



People 




KHAN BAHADUR KAMIR 

" Kaep ship* moving-" 
^SSISTAiNT ihippin;; mj\c 
ai Olcutu. Khan Kjmir r. 
centty flew fa Sydney, and in on 
interview peraujdrd fffifcmg I J 
can to muitir wtirk on Briht: 
Tihtpi. 

"We piii'it Keep ftfiliih .»ht] 
xncivinit on the Empire's ttjiid 
TuuLcs said Kjmir. 

"The Lascjirs arr Mohjmm. 
tlini And as thrir r«li^iaui byjil 
ihev know and inni mc." 




MRS, MONTAGU NORMAK 

Eiahteen hours dailo 
\ r LCE - CHAIRMAN of tl 
Womirn s Vulunury Scn'k'r 
and head of rlv London scctiui 
Mrs. thinker) Moncj^u Ntirm.ir 
dislikes publicity 

Theday'i work over (she tbir, . 
nothing of 18 hours .i. she drops n 
raaiully fOf latr ilinncr at pne i 
etcher of London's famout nr. i 
spots, mil wranrip hvr hcL-Qim 
yrctn iwr^d uniform. 




EARL OF ATHLONE 

"An hax no buurrdann 
|N dfebring oprn ihr recent Ini 

national Coivgrc«& of tin Hi ,i« 
of Art. at Univemty College, Li 
don. the Karl of Athlonc pointr 
out thai "art ha* no Houndartey 

"In ihesr days of rtrid 
natianalism." he said, "it is cc 
forcing to rcfltfet thai am i> 
mmmiin 1.uk«u .r# ior the whu 
world, and that it has no boi 
darifxot ract'. Ijn^uayr, of politK 

More thin 600 people, rcpn 
sfnimp. 25 couo tries, atiendcd 
| opening. 



i 
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Super Aftehnoon Froi 

London's latest 
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MAGINOT GREHX — * shade wuh a Iimr of khaki 
cr? ir — a the color af this Wf/uin-trrrmnrrf fro<h. 

Evening gowns vanish from 
wartime dress shows 

By Air Mai! from MARY ST. CLAIRE* out Speciai 
Reprcsentatirx* in England. 

Glamorous afternoon frocks took The pfqce of evening 
dresses in the mid-season dress collections just shown in 
London. 

Bur the brilliance 0* fhe sliows wos not dimmed fa^ this reflection 
of the wortima limd toward informality. The designer! eupJoited 
the new importance of doy wear to the lull. 

FROM trie evening mode 
that has been supplanted, 
every ritibt>B r bow and furbe- 
low was borrowed to give the 
afternoon frocks more than 
their usual measure of glamor. 



AAGE THAAfWP drvised thii ttrrv income at black vtlvtt with 
htin? tmtrtiy lavtrvii itirtft colored I'diW boiOr, 



Flattering color*, 
«nd youthful line* 



rich materials 
were enhanced 




oppwts tn tttii frock of dull blurfi 
crept with a Afrrpr of fame tn 
hlatk, htxynt*. ttnd kingfiihtT 
Mu.' Thtt tutors are rrpfotttd 
:n the frtft plttmtt. 



with clever irlirualng and BlUteiinu 
accessories. 

Hats were ol audi becoming 
.chnpi* and. attmctivc mnierlate that 
any loss waa fureousi. 

Pur. I ft Hie anil fancy labrka made 
up the afternoon group— dc^igiiwl in 
every Irmtanc** Tnr duty 113 after- 
noon, ooeitatl. and rest-Quranl 
f reeks. 

First of the deeuji.cra Ui 
hla mid-?«a-iQn clothe* wa* MdIf- 
neux. whose awitJg-jfklrted dressy 
with slender waist and high buat- 
Hnas were developed In stlffer 
materials to meet the new demand 1 ? 
Iti dresslna. 

Worth, loo, 5jjini--riM-tl the full 
■wing fur aflernonii Irwks will, illf- 
l>neu hemline thai *trr£-*rd a mhjlII 

,r.( ' i 

Faille atid moire lent thernfirlvr* 
ciQjnirnbly to the new line, and hhjh 
round nwklinfts curried to perfec- 
ncn the Jewelled collar* that gave 
n touch or (rmndflur. 

Woo] Iwcc Ui ml«tT-bliw. arey- 
green and 11 varfctv of paswt artadea 
was used by Isabel for soft drewes 
that nipped the waist juid hugged 
the hlw with a hip-yoke finishing 
In cu^cartu.ff p upturn at the back. 

StirtA were fluxed . necklines 
draped and loem tight Hleeves came 
to a pfllnt oyer Uic hajid 

Cn-pe ronulne tn maffhlot-jrrePii, 
which sugijiiite kh^itl while remain- 
ing a Btf&vii of wooded hdls, was uued 
by LIUb house lox a ywiUiIul drwa 
With smocked yokf\ hips and 
sterna. 

Spotlight on hats 

IXEADGEAR disslffned lo make 
ttwnon's heads look prcttlar and 
tanre loflntnlne was the erownlns 
Blprj* of the nftonioon ensemble. 

Klnttoralr list* mtr hecomiivc mor* 
and morn a nerrnsity how that (tin- 
ner dam-p* HtVf lakrtl thr ploee 
or balls and rcceiitiuti*. jutd *le- 
ftUrnrnt pnld particular »tl«ilt«n t" 
f!icm h 

Plenty of (ur ■.Hied with tuttln. 
Jersey, or velvet was twisted into 
bccnmUif plll-boxect. toques, mid 
(flenaaiTleF. 

They wtire finbhed at the back 
with anyLljIng from a neat bow tu 
un enormnu* buaf-lr or hum eel vet 



B-trcacner*. rfatliLng nearly to the 

W N LSI . 

V"U"vl aulelied ut ermine and 
worked iaU> a fflengony tJfiar *at 
]jrlmU' la tlu.- centre <d the head 
was shown by Traqunii' with 11 blu-^k 
velvet dresa boas ting 1 a bunch ot 
ermine Lalia just under the chin 

A ruay Kxey dqulrreJ |Mil-box at 
Maiyneux's waa finished at thf> baek 
witli a Unck Kre? cord. U looked 
wintrj" -a^d coey with a black after- 
noon coat lined throutfhuut wilh 
squirrel and showing squhret re- 

VCTfi. 

TTOUND fur hal* ol silver fox had 
detp bu*Ue bowa ot draperies tied 
under the tmML 

A trhoU* '..ilii,- ffuM curled inlu n. 
tuqur and fiidiibed with vetvnt rih- 
liiinii u( the -nJf, 

Thorn was hardly n. plain JeLt to 
be seen In any collection, atid thft 



wa* finished with two darning car's- 
eyes. 

Iwbero rfiorn-beaver ccatu wttli 
tiny nialchhLg toques had many nftw 
and inspired Louche*. *uch aa edge- 
to-fidet* coats banded with quilted 
fell which at.ond up around the neck 
and formed a neut wrirvtband that 
caught in the full sleeve. 

For giving the new full look 
to Ida boxy Jacketa that aecam- 



MQLY V £ UX. S $txy tm nuoe 
iifr^rmjcvi cnurnbte. ahoufiny tttt 
double- living Um\ 

paniL'd many otraiiiht wool day* 
frocks, Molyneux lined the fmuer- 
tin tenfith coat with soft fur. turn- 
ing the rovers Iwicfc to ahow the 
lining and working the wool and fur 
into intricate ;-.iU - of fur with 
woollun draperiefl. 

Shaded btaver eoliari on tweert 
tuit*, with flared flkhr and Jafketi 
ao Dhort they barely reached thr 
htpa, WerR flhown by M and 
Hehn-JacqunT. 

Molyneux oaed fSivitoli tweed m 
Kreys. blues raid tirowna, put Heini'a 
tweeds wnro almost paatel Guided, 
pinks, biucas. hcltalxopes that wrrr 
soft nnd b^romhm with iheir Hi tic 
touches of fur, 

Tiie few dinner fnM'ks were fur 
the moat part in woof or velvet, 

Qiitataridlng of The drosses aliown 
this week wne the black ifik faille 
thaf Molyneux flporuforcd. 

A tig lit liudlrr mill nippril'i" 
u.^-thri,' HnLihrd In a full -n in.' 
skirt, atiffrnril wllh bands uf enrd 
at intrrvaU of ^i* nr *cTen Inchrh- 

The n wk was trimmed with large 
glftis marble brads. 



TO ALL 
OUR 



IEADERS ■ 



A HAPPY 
CHRISTMAS 



low that i'ounil their pInt-'L* in ill* 
new head fftshinns w«r qnUt,e<J and 
worlied nt Uic bn* wiU' tnllltno' 
1 1 rani and cord 

Beanie diiy-clotries wore dlvitted 
qctni?eu Itie ftturowm Kroup ind 
rlruorliMll Lityl'.'B for Hie countr)-, 
hard- wearing tura (ouivtt 1 place or 
impoitwict! Tor irinuninff tweed* »nd 
heavy winter maccrtaU, 

caiicf nt these were occlct cot mid 
ahorti heaver, lined with restraint on 
cnllMi podwta BOd down tiic IrDnt 
Ot (»»Sa Tftt thsy were InTtshly 
taslllonrd Into hula, muffs and hnnd- 
biita to mutch up wllh ths cnnemljle. 

Holra-Jncquitr, Intiudunlllg color 
In ever}- onat and anil, ".liti'i'i'il u 
cherry-red twn-piece, the enrdtean- 
Jacket butLuiUnB rLglil la the nonlc 
nnd finijihed Willi Peter Pun collm- 
iind imtcli pockctn of ocelot. 

A hat ef Hie same fur stood high 
up btoa l>)< forehead lltte a box, and 




. . 4 and you'll look amartar. Shu-Milk ratsovea 
ojaaa* and dirt, ii duo? quickly apd evoaly and 
gives your ahooi a jolt, anow-whilo •m.rtnotn :n ac 
makea you le*l pioud ol iheni. 

.'1* Uu MtH tor cirnvas. Nuhutt. Ud. luittm, aft ai ' : iAovi. 
bvt. ftaflk, glom o-r- mi. Anlffi.tl. Tti*r»i e n-;- a«!rl. *d/ 



id. * 1/. 

per bottle 
at all 
ttorei. 
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I IlltlVI MAS in the world's 

Greatest 
Fortress 

Romance, motherhood, and 
social life in Singapore 

By Afr Moil Iram our Special Representative of 

Singapore 

The women of Singapore will cele- 
brate Christmas in a £20,000,000 
fortress, 

Behind q barrage of the world's largest guns, they 
remain secure, ready and willing to take their part 
in whatever future awaits them. Anxiety and tension 
hove been thrust aside as rtiey plan a gay Christmas 
- — despite the blackouts and troop manoeuvres that 
ore o reminder of the grim happenings in Europe 
and Asio. 





CMlS'tiSE marketing in S:ngaport. 



ALL IS SAFE . . . the flag 
flutters over fart Canning at 
Singapore. 



THE outbreak of the 1939 
war, however, bag not 
■wrought many changes in 
their lives. 

A great number of them, as wtoos 
ctl officers and men, have belonged 
to the British Army, Navy or Air 
Force .Htnce they can rememiicr. 



Warfare i& to them nothing 
strange. Tiioy have heard the 
prat;ir ami gossip of It tar yeans, 
ni.'i now ft Is on y one tep fur- 
ther — tin; real thing. 

The remainder, whote hufibamls 
belong to the Volunteer Forces, ore 
lusf-d t.o seeing their menfolk wear 




J. mi. ul.n m H*H» Hi. LtD. 



uniform, ctu reuitl.ir parades and at- 
tend .camp. 

Far many years, on hot tnoonlifht 
nigh'Jt, the guns have thundered 
lrom the fortress of Blngnpore. The 
chief difference is that now the grans 
boom longer, golden ribbon* ol 
eenrchilghLs streak the «ky, lighting 
up the pu.!m fronds ant] pho^phoreS' 
cent beaches, and always at night 
is tl« droning of aeroplanes, with 
an oceaAknml red flam cleaving tbo 
uea. 

This la the Atmosphere in which we 
will iwkunrte Chrlatnuis. 

Niynt. Arid day Singapore 1/s a hive 
ut tndttM.ry In the heat of the 
morning Briti/di soldiers warm 
across the fortified mass. Bronzed 
and smiling beneath their mm hel- 
mets they oroueh behind their (runs. 
They &hooL straight despite the 
Rim's dhnurblng raya. 

Young Malay Naval Cadets saun- 
ter down the busy streets. j B the 
reflection of shop windows they tilt 
their Jittje caps jauntily. 

Patriotic Women 

^piJl'Jfi tjrJ^Jit, bewdyeyes glint and 
their white teeth flash In an- 
tirrEpation of the often] nan's exer- 
cises on the ocean which they love 
so much. 

One.; nboanl tbulr ahlps they 
manipulnte their gear with cunning 
rind dexterous fhigera. They are 
natural navigators, great lovers of, 
■■i n craft, and in their wrinkled 
fares ahlnea an intelligence born of 
thr sea. 

Ashore In the oool of the evening 
the Scot-tbih regiments owing down 
the pathways, of green grass, Rlud- 
deajng hrarts with the lilt at their 
pipes, their kiita ruffled in the 
hrccise. 

As night begins to fall, a eoft 
tropical darkness to UAhered In and 
at ■}■..-._<,- points all over the 
penhmOn LhO guard will be acen 
crouching by tiny firee, playing 
cards to while away the lime. 

In Mnijiya many Tftpoe, each mf- 
ferxrnt tn creed and color, unite In 
erne (treat purpose beneath the 
British flag. 

Meanwhile the rains are almost 
over, pennnnta flutter agnirmt n 
tropical iky, and Bin^npore, tnag- 
tiificeat in her battle nrrss, is, and 
ho* been for aoinc- time, prepared 
lor any eventuality. 

Every woman in Malaya is doing 
something tor tha Kmplre'a cause. 
Many arc wcaKtng a» confidential 
secretaries tX vwIoua hemlnuarters. 

Thouvuid.H are knlttinjr £airve*. 
puJlOveiv add helmet* to be vorn tn 
a climate vastly diflejftnt from the 
one in which they are being made. 
The ft-otritn wurk quickly, trying 
i tn visualise the wintrr In a dl-iUint 
land, uud j_> lhc> chatter H Li »|iod( 
| thr rain™ Mid merlt» of thr nrmy 
wimjI. rather than (brlr mahjons.jf 

Sewing teas 

UEWIKO teas aro the order of the 
Inflfljltuj. As soon as women hnve 
done Lhelr marketing they take 
tn It ting bnfls on their arms and go 
off to keep their social appoint- 

Thry ore away from their home* 
for long hour* "t n time, ejiptreially 
th* women who are doing oftk-e 
wort 

The nrrarifctflff of t.he dinner 
menu Is more often thin former! v 
left to 4l eoolEle.■ , With Memeahib 
away, the Servant-- Can be aeen goa- 
niritng over liie compound fence. 

Wliat Lheir Idea or tb* war la no 
one can gwita. Their faoej are 
still the name yellow uul.Jc.:. tnwrru- 
taWe as ever, but it 1* not an up- 
rnmmon characteriatlt! that, Is a 




TROOP MANOEUVRES* 
TAey are an ■ r-,i:.,h:, part of 
Singapore life r- ■ ■; - 

country where war new& Is ton- 
. f 1 1 ■ ■ ; i by 1 is inadequacy, what 
thrtru la to it they know belore their 

Tliere la a story that when war 
broke out one of the flnft. Europeans 
to hear the newc paused K on to 
hi*, fiprvnnt, whi* suriTrised n'm by 
replyirjg^ "Yc-S Tuan, I know." 

They air? wcrrUve to a deirrec and 
bom artor?. In all probability the 
washerman will be to wiping with 
llic coqIc In til e tniistress' prescnee, 

Unless the latter epeaks Chlneae, 
the conversion wdl bear all the- 
outward maxLifctftaUons of a polite 
domestic- icqucst, such as a tittle 
more starch m the table linen, 

Chhjese women talk a iittlr more 
reaihiy. Baby amahs, meeting 
in the park.'; and gardens, are prone 
to goKslp nnd, on relnrnlng to the 
house, may pasa cn an rnEereiUns 
piece of alleged war news to the 
mistress, 

I heard of one amah threatening 
a. «mall boy that it he were naughty 
the bombs would come. 

Loyol amahs 

TUpE own amah, reticent a.i she to, 
will, if enoauTAgcd, tell me horror 
tales nt the r.reaunrnt of Chinese 
babies on their own battlefields. 

It can safely be »id that should 
the neccsidty artfie there Is uul one 
Amah who wnald fmj( wil- 
linRly die lo savt; her small white 
ctmrr^. 

At the moment, of wiittng the 
Chlnesr have few worries. The Fes- 
tival of the Mosin has Jutt pasjwd 
and great paper flnh swtag ha the 
bree*p that fanj the narrow ritreets 
of China town, 

Every Chinese la honor bound to 
buy a blood flower and thua con- 
tribute to the prosecution oi t he war 
in China, 

However, despite the war which 
still threatens lhelr talherland, the 
f'hlnesr cfiinmunfty rIvm gener^ 
ou.4ty tn Ihc hritltdi TatrioUc Fund. 

As the first few weeks of the 1D3S 
w-ar rolled by. hundrorhj ol them- 
tanrbj of dollars were received l)ero 
And with the realisation that nxmey 
La perhaps the beat way in which 
we of the Jungle empire can help 
people arc. B Uil giving unstlntingiy. ' 

Life goes on as uuuaj in Singa- 
pore, eioept, however, that Jt la 
«n Interobtlng fact that aiman'. every 
diy boy babies are being born to 
European women in S tngapore. 
CHrts, seemingly, arc nt ., premium' 

Housewim have heen riqaexlcd 
not t n hoard food, as by so dalng 
Ihey niiisht rreate an artificial 
ahoriagc 

There ftre no food resLrtotiDDg of 
any kind and no raiJoning 
Pronteerlng b an offence. 
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ere Wasn't 
James 



^omplete short story 



(By 

Lesley Gay 



V» 1 /AL VEBHIKER, Uiruujth 
I / the welter nt h 

1/ tictal MfllCCtDS, and 

W scurrying passengers, 
saw that the Coast to 
Coast express was In — she calutht 
sjght of Its great yellow sign running 
the length of the coaches. 

She didn't hurry, for the express 
always waited In the station sis 
mlnulca nt least. "It may toe in." 
thought V.*!, ctmifortabty, swinging 
her suitcase, "but It can't be out." 

She was wrong. Exactly at the 
motuent when Val put her suitcase 
down and rummaged tor her Ucket. 
tta Coast to Coast sailed 
majestically out of Hie station. 

Her wrklch was slow! Vol Just 
stared She thought: Aunt Adeline! 
For there, snaking ttramplinntly 
away, was the connection that 
should have not her to Aunt Ade- 
line's for lunch. 

Other persons tmfl could have 
wired to. Haiti: "Sorry, missed train, 
arriving afternoon," Dr, more simply, 
".Don't worry. Will he along," 

Well, you didn't tell Aunt Adeline 
you'd be along. Val tried to Imacine 
Aunt Adeline's fare If anyone had 
the temerity to do so. And It wasn't 
that she would worry, either. No: 
It was Just that If Aunt Adeline 
incited you for lunch, you were there 
for luneh. 

And now ahc, Val, waui't. That 
Was not an . . . Ko, thought Val, 
sombrely, pushing tier way across to 
the refreshment room, it was very 
far from being all. 

Once perched on a stool by the 
j,-;";,- I,, in n counter she revteed n 
little. Slle liked railway station rc- 
frediment-rooms. 6he tlionght they 
were llk.tr stages, with people lite 
actors, swinging hi anil out through 
the revolving doors. 

She liked to alt on a stool and look 

its her. As she had an engaging 

little face, people often looked back. 
Particularly men. There were, In- 
deed, some looiina n0 *- Au VPTV 
well, looks, In their right place, 
thought "Val. stin sombrely, but this 
wasn't their right place. She, Val, 
liad Hi think. 

There was .lames to ttilnk about. 
Or, rather, tl>ere waJ-n't Joaies. 
That wan the whole point, decided 
Val. nrdi'Hng a glass or milk and 
roll and cheese, there not being 

Somebody or other had said that 
everytliluc that happened to you you 
brought upon yourself. It was true. 
Val broke her roll. She had broiigh t 
James on herself. Val at* and 
drank and mused upon the awful 
combination of circumstances which 
had ted to all this. It was really 
Aunt Adeline having all thcimraey, 
and Mummy thinking she. Val, 
ihould have it— not now, of course, 
but when Aunt Adeline died, which 
Mummy often said she never would 
do, anyway. 

Tt meant keeping in will! Aunt 
Adeline. Val honestly wotiluti'l have 
thought the keepine, In worth while, 
but It was Mummy. Mummy mtnd- 
Uig so much about Val and whether 
alie had things. Mummy being u 
widow. Particularly Mummy being 
a widow. And then Mummy having 
gone off to her friend at Bourne- 
mouth yesterday. 

Val relived the scene before her 
mother had sane, 

"But I'm not," Val hod expos- 
tulated. "I'm not engaged to James 
and I'm not doing to be. Even 
though I dkl write that darn fool 
letter to Aunt Adeline. Which, 
heaven knows, I've nied dearly 
enough." 

"Well tit letist you can take him 
to Aunt Adeline'*, darling," Mummy 
had urged. "If xhe wants him. 
You didn't say you were enraged 
to htm. did you?" 




"I didn't say a blessed 
thing except that a cer- 
tain James Mlnnlnghant, 
son of a vicar, had fallen 
for my charms I Oh. 
heavens: you bsiow bow 
.me goes on — about how 
she'd like me to win a 
Otxid Man's Love and all 
that stuff, ft was the 
week she hod been to stay 
with us and been so awful, 
and I was feeling so par- 
ticularly fed up with her. 
I l.himirhl she'd be braced 
no end and think James was tin. 
Good Man cmite for me. It was s 
Jake, really," Val finished weakly. 

Por it had bren a poor Jnke. Aunt 
Adeline had promptly written hack 
ami said how delighted .she was thai 
Val hart at last won » Good Mans 
Love CM though I'd been efloiting 
lor year;.!" Val pointed out); how 
glad she was that James was a 
vicar's son— she, Aunt Adeline, helnis 
so inlensted in the rtiurcb; and 
how Tat must bring the saki James 
down to Aunt Adeline's homo for 
Whitsuntide. 

Fair, an Valerie had not unreason- 
ably pointed out 10 her mother, was 
fair. 

"What on earth would James think 
If I asked him to stay with an aunt? 
That I'm ready to marry him right 
bang off, of course!" 

"Nut at all." said Val's mother, 
full of determination. "You can tell 
James anything you like and he'll 
believe it. Only for goodness aake 
I do ask you, Valerie, dou't nffend 
Aunt Adeline." 

"But shr'U say we're cusogiid. 
She'll announce It." 

Tell her you're not as soon as 
you arrive. Tell her It's all secret, 
or something." 

But whal about later? She'll 
have to know some time that tliere's 
nothing In It." 

"That can wait," sold Valerie's 
mother, with the vnuuenest Of one 
going off to Bournemouth on 
pleasure bent and not havliiit to 
face Aunl AdelUie henelt. "Per- 
haps yon will decide tu marry James 
nftrr all." 



"Miunniy!" cried Val, "you 
wouldn't honestly lfke me to marry 
James!" 

"Well, no," Mummy raid, hurrying 
off luio the other bedroom lor her 
vanishing cream. "I wouldn't, really. 
I suppose. He's got big ears and he 
will look so righteous when I tlrlnk 
■berry." But she went off again 
into her theme song: "For heaven's 
aake don't offend Aunt Adeline." 



T AL had Itnnlly 
promised to tell James he could 
come along to Aunt Adeline's If he 
wanled to. Mummy had taken her- 
cve-1 r to Bournemouth and then Vat 
had fallen out, finally and Irrevoc- 
ably, with James. 

Val. at the refreshment counter, 
at* the crusty part ol her roll. Soon 
she must decide what H h- 

dnne. but not yet. First ahc would 
enjoy her luneh, and H not being 
Aunt Adeline's lunch. 

Aunt Adeline's lunches Were 
awful. They were uminlly »UUk of 
meat, roasted, with boiled potatoes 
□nd cauliflower, followed by semo- 
lina shape and stewed plums and 
custard. When you had consumed 
tins tto Val) unholy mem you had 
to drink weak mid watery tea with 



chocolate biscuits. Aunt Adeline 
never ate interesting entrees. She 
said: "1 can't stand those made-up 
dishes " 

Val liked very light lunches- 
things like prawn sandwiches and 
sherry, or mushrooms on toast and 
coffee, She liked to eat theni a', 
snack bars, preferably, anil she 
always liked lo smoke. iTou didn't 
smoke at Aunt Adeline's.) She lit 
a riearette now, picked up her glass 
til milk and 

"Excuse me." the voice snld. "My 
milk. I thlnk. 1- 

Valene Jumped round. It was the 
young man on the stool next to 
her. He had very bright blue eyes 
and a coot glance. He took the half- 
emptied tumbler from her ncoua* 
ttigly. 

"But — hut tt couldn't have beenl" 
Vul sold stammertngly. "I had my 
hand near my own Blags all tbo 

time." 

"Vou lighted a cigarette." 

"But surely I couldn't have " 

"You did." 

Val's mouth wot poised, all ready 
Mi bleat abjectly: "I'm must fright- 
fully sorry," when she saw Ihe 
young man's eye. And Instead of the 
bleating she said something Quite 
different, ahe said "Rubbish I" 



He gave au amused 
sideways grin. "Jt was. 
really, but 1 thought 
you'd fall for it. What 
a pity I Still, wc can talk, 
now that we're intro- 
duced." 

Val sold. Icily. "I don't 
know that I wlah to talk." 

"Oh. but do. See. we're 
both having roll and 
theme, and a glass of milk. Think 
what a band that Is. Besides, I've 
Ju't missed a train and I'm feeling: 
low." 

"Really?" Val said, interested in 
spite uf herself. "So have 1 Where 
was yours to?" 

He hositutod. "Oh. nowhere tn 
particular. Just a track for any- 
where That sounds like a wood, 
song title. I wrtle songs." 

"Do you?" Val asked She had 
never met anyone who wrote any- 
thing before, and had ronneuueir.ly 
on exaggerated Idea of the hiler- 
estinaness of writers The youh£ 
man couldn't have said anything 
better. Val llcned to ask him nues- 
tkons. But first she pur In: "Do 
you Dften do this sori of thlnu?" 
"What sort of Ihtng?" 
"This — er— getting Into 
sation with strangers?" 

"Lady,' said the young, man 
liumhly and solemnly, "only when 
the strangers are worth getting Into 
conversation with." 

His name was Hrucxn Riley They 
talked. She knew several of his 
songs. They went, on talking, At 
the end ol a quarter of an hour 
they were EtUI talking. Ar the 
end of twenty minutes she had 
told him about Aunt Adeline and 
James, 

It was, admittedly, foolish to tell 
him about Aunt Adeline and Jajnea. 
It was foolish to tell any stranger 
uny tiertonal affairs. Val had been 
warned that from a child. The 
trouble was, finding herself talking 
to the author of "'My Heart Is Yours 
To-nlnhl," she couldn't feel he was 
ft stranger— It was more like telling 
one's troubles to Auntie Ma us In 
"Girlish Qlggles" 

Whatever it was, Mr. Reuben 
Riley was soon in possession of the 
story Aunt Adeline-James, right 
down to that last episode wluui 
James, having ueeu mid )w might 
come to Aunt Adeline's for Whit- 
suntide, had presumed upon It: 
had, indeed, dons whal Val was 
sure he would and Mummy was 
certain lie wouldn't— Ullppoan] that 
Val lt»d nt but deelUed to ntArry 
bun. 

Pleosc turn to Page H 
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Hard pressed by h is 
foes, the King pretends 
that he is eloping with 
a charming girl 



Continuing Our Exciting Serial 

By Georgette 
^ Heyer 



Illustrate^ 

by 

WYNNE 
W. DAVIES 



THE STORY SO FAR: 

/• ITER tile defeat ol tds 
/J army by CTOinwrll 11 
f% I M Worcester, fine young 

» * CHARLES STEW Mil. 

rightfully the King of 
England, had to flee for his life. 
Hi& only liope of safety lay in reach- 
ing France, and with the help of 
LORD HARRY WLLMOT, and vari- 
ous others, he hat successfully slipped 
through ills pursuers' hands several 
times- 

FUialry. disguised as a tmum and 
calling himself Will Jackson, he 
lias ridden with JANE LANE, sister 
of one of his termor officers, 
COLONEL LANE, anil their young 
kinsman. HENRY LASSELS. to the 
home of MR. and WHS. NORTON, 
at Abbots'ieigh by Bristol. 

Wllmot rifles the same way with 
ROHLKT SWAN, his wrrant, and 
he anil Labels hope to arrange a 
passage to France far the Kins on 
some ship In 'Bristol. They find 
another ally, too, In POPE, the 
Norton*' butler, who recognLsea 
Charles, and Id devoutly loyal to 
him. Thny find to their dismay, 
however, that no ship Is to put out 
of Bristol for a', least a month, so 
ttu Btlna determines in go to Trent 
and seels (he help of COLONEL, 
FRANK WYNDHAM. one of Ills 
termer officers. 

Wllmot and Robert Swan set off 
* day ahead of the King's party, 
and my lord finds Colonel wyndJmm 
only too willing to give his help. He 
lnti-.ducH: Wthunt to ANNE, his 
■wife, ond to numerous other visitor*, 
who happen to be at the house, under 
the name of Morton, tintl Wllmot 
finds Mrs Wyndhom a very kindly 
woman, while her vouna relative 
JULIANA CONTNGSBs', is so frivo- 
lous and attractive that he finds 
himself wondering, at sapper, what 
his Royal master wul thiaik or her. 

I NOW HKAD ON: 



LY lord dis- 
covered presently tliat Juliana 
resided at Trait in the posi- 
tion of waiting-gentlewoman to 
old Lady Wyndham, who, the 
colonel explained, was confined to 
her own apartments that evening 
with a slight Indlsarattlun. Both 
Juliana aiid Anne Wyndham retired 
upstairs before the company finally 
dlspr-rsed and the colonel was at 
liberty to enter into private discus- 
sion with Wllmot- As soon as the 
last of the three neighboring (quire? 
had toft the house, he look my lord 
into a small parlor, and, having 
carefully shut the door, begged him 
to give him an oMouni of the King's 
movnmnils since the Worcester 

Wllmnt's description uf his ud- 
veniures during Cue first days Of 
his flight moved him so much that 
he witv obliged to get up and walk 
the room to ennmil his emotion. 
When he heard of the part being 
played by Jane Lane, his uulck nym- 
pnthles were at once roused, and ho 
mid impulf Ivoly "She must be * 
noble women 1 I am right glad she 
Is on her way ta my house. Anne 
win dfllflit in her!" 

Tills led Wllmot In Inquire what 
ms awUty there was for the King at 
Trent nmui. The Calorie] replied: 
"The beet, far there Is a secret hid- 
ing-place opening Into one of my 
mother's apartments. They ire in 
s way secluded, and not commonly 
vlvllMl by any of tlie servants other 
limn two Caihollc maids who wait 




particularly on Iwr. Botn of these 
wenches I believe we may trur>t; 
also <and (or oertalnv, Henry Peter*, 
my own man. But more of this 
when we have consulted my molher ! 
Meanwhile, I must devise come 
means of dispersing the rest of the 
Jmiaehold lo-monuK oiwrutngt 
nl'w my lord, Is a hotbed ol the 
most beastly Puritanism, and I 
wont no eyea lliat I cannot, vouch 
for to spy upon his Majesty's 
arrival." 

In the morning, the Colonel 
brought Wllmot Into his mother's 
private parlor, upon the first floor. 
She moved forward to greet him. 
holding out her hand to him. 

"You are heartily welcome, my 
lord. I remember you very well." 

He kissed her fingers, replying 
with the ready address of a courtier : 
"And I you, madam." 

He east an appreciative glance at 
Juliana, demure betide Lady Wynd- 
llinrfs chair. "I lilid she honor o! 



meeting Mistress Juliana Coulngsby 
last nlRht. M 

"3be la a foolish girl, but honest." 
Lady Wyndham said- "You may 
trust her." 

Jutt&ua fixed tier Blowing eye* 
upon his lordship's face, and said, 
with her hands clasped at her 
breast: "Oh, yea, yest Believe it, 
my lordl If I might serve Ms 
M»,tc«t¥. I tldtik my heart would 
burst with happiness]" 

Ml yes," sold 
her aunt dryly. "We must, guard 
against such untoward contingen- 
cies." 

A little before ten o'clock, as the 
Colonel and his wife strolled In the 
fields, two horse* appeared in the 
distance, one bearing a double load, 
the other rtdden by a tall, shabby 
tlgure with a portmanteau strapped 
to the saddle behind him. 

Ainu? Wynrihain's clasp on Ihe 



•juiuufd's arm tlKhtencd. "is it!" 
she whispered. "Is It Indeed his 
blessed Majesty!" 

The Colonel was watching the 
horsemen's approach between puck- 
ered eyelid*. "On my word, I can- 
not tell!" he said- "It must, surely 

be he, and yet 

He broke off. The travellers were 
now within ball, and as his anxious 
Raze went from one to the other 
cf the men. the single rlrkir called 
our to him in n voice he knew well: 
"Frank, Frank, how dost thou!" 

The Colonel let go his wife's ami 
and started forward. The King 
swuiuj himself out of the saddle fts 
the Colonel reached him, and 
grasped him by the shoulders, sav- 
ing merrily: "My old Prank! ' I 
sweur you hovs not. altered one Jot 
since lost I clapped eyes on you! 
You dare not say the same of me I" 
The Colonel could not. immedi- 
ately trust his voice. He looked up 
Into the King's dark* laughing face, 
thinner than he reatembered It, wnji 
deep lines carved In It. and bitter 
ev.perlmu.-e dwelling behind the smile 



To Juliana's dismay, lite 
ostler mr tin a liin lantern 
no that it shone an the 
King's face. 



in his eyes: and with an Inarticu- 
late exclamation pulled one or 
diaries' hands from his shoulder 
and caught it to tus lins. 

Charles felt a tear upon his hand, 
and said In a rally In B tone: "Why, 
what's this? Do you weep at the 
tight of your King, traitor? Nay. 
but I thought you loved me well!" 

"So well, aire, that to see you 
tli us, so changed, so grievously en- 
treated— nny. this ts womanish folly, 
after oil! I thank heaven you are 
here, for In my house I swear you 
may He safely ! Come you in. sir. 
I bee ol you!" 

"Why, so I will, but you shall 
first let me present you to my good 
frionds here." 

He turned, to and that Lassr.ls had 
lifted Jane down from her plllkm. 
She came to him obediently when he 
slretohcd out his hand ta her. out 
although she curtsied sUglitly to the 
Cohmel. she sold: "Let such matters 
wait until you art) hid from pryme 
eyes, sir. I do entreat, you" 

"When my Life entreats, J ask 
nothing better than to plettse Iibt." 
he replied, with one of his Irresist- 
ible smiles. "Yet I du desire that I 
may be mode known to one whom 
1 guess to be my old Iricnd's lady. - ' 
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Her life seeme 
doomed to be dull 
and quite secure, 
until a strange 
adventure was 
thrust upon her. 



r[I£ tiled roofs uf the njoia- 
tutUi ry ;pra*h-d against 
Mil moimtahiside. giving 
rolor to & landscape niv* 
burned brown with -Hum- 
mer beat They w*re visible from 
the river, yet the climb up from 
the plain was ..rduous and kinv,. 
Arriving at the final flight of sit-ps 
Mr Chan paused to fan sweat from 
hfa forehead and to still n hammer- 
ing in his pulses not caused wholly 
l»(r cXrrci&c 

Then he muunted the stairs 
tinned a corner and saw the Kngh^h 
lady. She »t on the railing of a 
little balcony built ,just here for its 
view of the ritvine th*- cast-wles' - 
only thin hdlvtr ribbon* at this Umc 
oj year — and in* distant Jade-green 
river 

Her ey» were thoughtful study- 
ing the wrirne below, and hr might 
Have panned by uuperirived but he 
luid recognised tin acquaintance In 
'he prim, fair -haired figure: more- 
over, be wanted a few moments to 
•jnHlder whut the presence of 
I imfcncrs mtcht mean to hlr. plan. 

Hi? cleared his throat poliU'tv, 
Ah-fth, Mrs. Westcott, Well, I am 
;ndrt<d surprised to inwr. you here 

"GooflliesR! Yntj soared me," Hur- 
dftt Westcott said. "How do you 

. Mr. Chan? I'm inn-prised' to 
-f-e you. too. - 

"It Ik nnl very advisable to oe 
:LKht-seifiiLfcf thU summer," Mr. Chan 
rrfTELNtcd. "T am surprised itiat Pro- 
fessor Westcutt ™ 

'"My husband ir» not. here." said 
Harriet. "I'm with jrime friends 
Vtt| wanted to go ..hrnuifh The Lien- 
:how Rorgrs. but wr couldn't hire 
inats. Everyone seems to agree 
rtith you— that if* not a good Uina 
or nighu^Wng Do yau think 
urrei] bi' iruuble this far seijr.h. 
\U Chan? Anyway , to-morrow 
•ve're. starting for home Well be 
in the city two days from now." 

"If the railroad \n not bombed 
meanwhile. ' Mr. Chwn suggested. 

I'm not afraid of that,' rlarrti t, 
itu-wered" Utthtly. She had lived a 
' ■i.' "intf in Oli i mi iiiitj itLTifd tu.iny 
h'.ir H*ur*--;-., and Ahr did not- yet 
:now that tPus one win* lo be dif- 
ferent fmm all the oLhenv When 
he thought of going home her heart 
teat foster, tint from fear of ahr 
into, hut because It meant that she 
would aee Edward agutn before she 
..inted to y>e him. before she had 
■iuite made up her mind what ahr 
.van golne to do. "I don't want to go 
b§4k^" she «ud. I can't believe 
■here's any d*nRor" 
Por a inomont nparlcs of anger 
learned m the eyer, of her ChJneae 
rlrnd. "Perhaps you have not had 
ri-ich otuerlcncp or danger. Mr* 
Westcott." 

This was true enough Harriet 
rUKIgbt, fcvery t iilng in h er Life 
•■nd been orderly and flecure and 
!'■!.-.:. -i.- which pluntted 
iilier pptiple into adventun' nlwayrt 
■corked tint rt«wm»bH nnd Aenaibly 
:<ir her 

Oh exciunit!" htr fririitfo had 
ild In Entftand when &it told them 
ixnir her iraeliinx Jub ID China 
IlUt ttfter the fltal few month* when 
*nru* likr rlrkshnw. pnjmdti. ImmltT 



Ft 





Harriet leaped away (ram the men in the xumpan, 
still clutching the tedtty-bear, and shrieking 
her huxband'x name. 



carried an aura of glamor and 
rnyMpry U nil <rew WHnmonplnc* . 
Rietwbaws wert Just somettiing to 
rlrie m. bsnilhr mMlr stupid WW* 
'In: Initrfcred with classes, where 
leuhlltt KnelUtl to Chinrit lilrLt wa» 
much like trnotllTW Mjh WriOOl Eng- 
lish in her native Susseir 

Fivp yc»r« »/ it. then to England 
far a srdntr round at ti*lls unci 
QimU] oftrr.Iri and urlcteo rvfninoB 
H^ven her hj' :;."ni at hrjnif 
mtm of whom were married by tlmt 
ilmp. with bOlUBS and.liushnndii and 
bnbleft to toJJc about, and "nJy it 
ru-iual inn-rpt,i in what Ffarrlpt win 

'IfrlnK 



■'China?" they said "Thrillingl 
Kin ttan't rati mlas KOlDJt lo thp pje- 
turtsJ Harriet. I always UiOUKlll 
you'd turn irtn n tnlwlonary or 
SDmething," 

-rtn nnt it missionary . . ." 

niry didn't even listen. She 
felt mil or things sd tirauf »nd tmdn't. 
been sorry when her liuIJday ended. 
She had told herself thai It vat 'on 
'.o be KUlne hack to work In the 
Orient time |ia«wd gently — still. It 
pAtajbM 

llnrrlrt was thlrtj'-four yean. old. 
nhlnn-btiund for Uib third time nnd 
resigned— she would have said 
devnted ro trip life rvhe hail chosen. 



(Something 



to 

Remember 



when she met Edward Westcou and 
married him three weeta later, 
cheerfully leaving her fifr-la 9 acJuool 
for the big university in the south 
where Edward was vlr*-clu*nc*uoT. 
EveTythlhfi wa* ^ulng to b<- diln rt tn 
then, and wundtirful, ohr thouL-hl. 
yet here nhe wan not a year later, 
titttnk her var.atlon with Adeline 
Leigh and Mary Buchanan, Just a$ 
she had done so nuuvy time* In the 
past 

Please. Mrs. WeAteott. I must po 
nrjw But may I tu»e you again ui 
The morning before ftW leaTe? 11 anked 
Mr. Chan. 

She looltnil ku bun and smiled, 
aware that for a moment she had 
completely forROUen his presence. 
Her eyes were deep, ting hi blue, 
brlngirjn life to her face, which waa 
fitherwise somewhat ton reserved, 
with finely -chiselled features and a 
I'aaliriioufi expression. "Of course 
you may." she said 

Encouraged by hex smile and her 
rilrwl blue gaae. Mr. Chan began to 
think thai toe wife of hit friend 
professor Wentcott might be uieful 
to him If the coining Inierrltw with 
his hDntirable Ertat-unrJe turned nut 
well. That nrnall package which qj- 
hoped to lake 
uway from the 
monastery — for 
him to reach the 

llustrated } city with it 

wmild be diffi- 
cult perhaps, 
wherean for the 
wile of the Rnw- 
llshnuin it should 
be a matter of 
utmost f I tn~ 
pllolty. 

This be explained to her next 
lnorning, calling very early at 
iI.l iiir.'.ti-'l n5 idt for and 
now Hlmoflt filled by the foreigners 
Carefully he uhose hl£ facto, pre- 
■'. as much of the tj-uth a& be 

thought the lady needed lo snow 

"With much fit disturbing 

Lnrntih-j, about." hr said in his suave 
faulty Khgllsh. "l! is po^lble tliur. 
I shall not succeed to moke ttn> trip. 
But far you Kngllsh ladles and 
gentlemen fewer problem* present 
ibcmMilvcs perhaps. And these 
trilling family trinkets which I wt^h 
to transport to my cherished wife, 
you ean take them no easily Isn't 
it?" 

"Yep., indeed." said Harriet, "til 
be ulad to, Mr. Cnan.' 1 

"Ota, thank you so much." he said. 
■'You are so kind." 

"Not at all." ahe answered iuto- 
nmticulty Again ahc wha not listen- 
ing. Her thnughl.^ tiad gone off on 
n tangent, drawn by the words "my 
cherished wife "" Edward used e*> 
pruMlona like that old-fa.nhlorti'd 
phrases thai sounded weJl and meant 
nothing Dellbenitely she bulb up 
In her mind a picture of her Int.-. 
bund, pmpluuilnlng his weaKnesses. 
U*yiti8 U" so* the want uf him So 
was sensitive about his height, and 
didn't like h*r tn wear tall-crowned 
liatn; he wntild not admit Mmr hi» 



By 



by 

KIIGOUR 



Naomi 
Babson 



curly dark hair was recedrng slightly 
on the icmples-. bis liua were thin — 
but his smile was very sw«et Ah. 
fIh? wanted Ui hate him and could 
not. 

She *u* too HbAurbed with her own 
LhotigtJta to find Mr Chan's be- 
Imvlour st.rar.gc, He altpp^d a little 
bos furtively fr-um his wide sleeve 
into her hand, and his voire wivb tir- 
gent as he said. "You will hide It. 
p]L-a*e? and you prtuntse to Tell iw 
one? The thing la or great value^ — I 
mean. tht?*e- ramily trinkets have 
greiit jventimental value for me." 

"Of otturee they have," Harriet 
anfcwpxn.1 wuriuly 'I'll takft good 
care of them, Mr. Cfhan." 

"Then l mutif. waam no more of 
your 1 1 me. You haw been w 
gracloUK II we reach the city to- 
gether I will rrclaJm this unim- 
portant trifle Otherwise may I 
burden you with the responsibility 
to give it only into the hand* of my 
wife or innm.-rlJALe member of my 
family? Thank you so much if you 
will mate it a promise." Hi:. ».v«:s 
held her 

"All right. Mr Chan. I prumise." 

When he had gone Harriet went 
Into her room with the package. 7t 
was a flat wooden box with a 
.-.inline top held in plnce by n Mamped 
seal: it might have held a fan or a 
utrhig of bends— she had teen hun- 
dred* of such aandatwood l>oKefe 
during Iter years in China Mr. Chan 
bad been absurdly serlouu nhont It 
she thought, as she slip [led it into one 
uf her half-packed «ultcasc>. And 
family trtnkrtH. here on the mount- 
tain? Harriet, shrugged her shoulders 
-ahr had thought that the Chans 
lived in Hongkong 

Dtftiy she put Into her bag.% the 
few Lliings that remained. Her early 
morning caller had liitcmipted her in 
the midst of packing. Presently she 
slrtipped her KiiltcaseA and Ml UHUfl 
netir the dour, ruady for the noollea. 
She had nothing elsfc to do till It wnu 
time to dlJtrt and alter a moment she 
went into the rounyard nnd lapped 
at the door beside her awn. 

This room waa occupied by a 
young missionary with three small 
children, who** biinband tn the 
Interior Mrs. Clough had been on 
her Way to Join him when the 
troubles began and now ahe wnn lb 
what Harriet railed » auite, worrvthii 
Hboul Jim ahd Lhe children and the 

"1 be] ir ve 1 abnu Id have gone 
straight back to the city," Mrs. 
Hnugr, elgl.cn "Have yew nnv new*. 
Mfs Westcott?" 

Please turn ro Page 16 
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is stranger than 



A Humorous Short Story 
By . . . 

Walter Brooks 








NCK there wa*. a man named 
Bernard Wirfw He wns ft 
partner in a ftrrn ot Aiuek- 
broker?; culled Wick-.. Blud'Mi- 
fcarnp. Wicks & Wit 1 It* He 
was the middle Wick* HU wile had fc**fl 
dend ten year. 1 ; and lie. had Ji diiutfhr-er 
luunpd IXH *'hn managi-d him- 

I don't iw?an thai Dot waa fl^jfclBlty 
i-- 1' . but ahe wo3 eighteen and she 
realised thai at his advance »gr her father 
wa:. linicEiciilry senile, and hud to be looked 
niter On the other band. Mr. Wicks' timthei 
ecirmidered that tier son wai far toa younis 
and inexperienced to have much wnao You 
can U'll toy t-1'JQC him- old lit* WM 

Well, twery summer Mr, Wicks *l-u1 Ui 
the old famiJy country hoito^ iuk! lir .-ijutii 
must or trie Mimiricr Lhrre- II wan a large, 
comfortable home. At least. It had been 
i'drnMM.nbie until Dot had deeded Lo mod- 
erniu; It. Mr. Wicks disliked all the cork 
and chromium a nd the Uiidi lighting mtd 
vluleut fil-onieirlcul picture* and the wnoh' 
bleak look of the place liut lie Let her 140 
ahead 

Even when she ruptaeed his cnmlariabli 1 
study chair with a noncrflptinji wavered with 
jebta hldi- he didn't complain. althmiRh II 
-v:i ■ so low that 1 1. nose barely 
camp to the edfit of the dcak, besldea 
not being specially comfortable, any- 
way 

Weil env eveniiu, Mr Wluka wah 
fitting in the »ebra chair trying to 
read a book Hbuiit the aovernmeni.. 
but he win, no: r>!Lidliw much Ire- 
eaQW .he iiebr.1 Mripes distracted 
him and kept ntnn.rui into what 
he- read until finally even the 
learned autiioi denied to he wear- 
ing them And he put the book down 
and wild, "This will never da. I 
think I will drive over and see 
Mary." 



*J IT ST then Dot 
came m unci said "Dad I'm going 
(0 drive Jam 1 and Ernest and Rodney 
out to Graa5land.\ and we'll he late, 
been us* Jam' Is giving « party." 

"But 1 wha iming tu u»f tile car 
myself." 

"Gh t dad, you're not going over co 
ae Mrs. Gallon? Oh. I do wish you 
wouldn't," 

"Well, for heavens 3ak«< Are you 
gome ui tell me I'm being uivditf- 
hifled it&Aln?" 

"Now. dad, you've been there three 
tiiglito this wc*k and you kiiow how 
people talk." 

"I should thnik." said Mr. Wick* 
"thai our gTtal n#c wuuld protect 
u& from :p " 

"BuL that'* just it," said Dot 
'Don't you Kre. d*d7 If* jwiur— Wall, 
vaur age. You arc old. and I well. 



Fiction 



Mr. Wiekx 
ttuhnided 

<l Olillt full,/ 
into a chair 
beside Mm. 
Col I on just 
fit, a crowd of 
people came 
trooping into 
the room. 




I hate to have people sniggering 
and son o! savins things like they 
did about Mi-. Orcurt last .year 
when tie ttut mnrrlcd." 
"Old Orauti is cinlity-loiir. • naiil 

Mr Wlrki, flushing sllghlly. "Do y oil 

"Of course nol." Dot Ulttrruptetl 
"I knuiv you utt-n 1 ilk-; Mr. tweull 
uid yqu duu'l hiive to have n nurse 
or wiyltuiuj Bui li t wlial olhrr 
peaptt will fcay. Don't you hpc? 

-Aim 01 course I know " IXil mat 
6n n Pttflfl f li ^y. "tliai you and Mrt 
Collou [irp jLut [rifnds because 
well. Bjiywtt,v. whut I mean I don't 
waul people to I,tL-^llnde^5talld- , ' 

Well, tills was too imiuh tor Mr. 
Wiuks. nnd lie started to get U}, 
Stioutin^, "Wliy. you Ul.tlo Idlatl" but 
tJie wbi'ii chair was so low. and -v> 
slippery that lie Just itrugRtad and 
Diit reaflitil out a hand tuid pwllr,! 
turn up. And Iwlorc he cuultl van- 
quish his chagrin at T.tiia. ?>hc said. 
"Now pkiKse. dad, don't be angry. 
It';. j,Js" wi'll. I wnnftimes sec 
thlttBs you dun't. Mid I'm just iri- 
Ing to alHiw youv " 

"How to live." said Mr. wlrku 
wearily. "Yes, I tnow." 

"And you don't mtnd the car 
really, do you?" said Dot. "becausE 
it's only hall a mile to Mrs. Gallon's 
and you know you really nwd the 
exercise. Yon muntn't get a 
tummy." ah* said nffectlonately. 

'A rummy 1" murmurrid Mr. WickfJ. 
whou she load gone And rw turned 



0.IK1 g*v,- the zebn, chair u gooc. 
boot In thr ribft. 

Well, this Mrs Collon was u chjltl- 
hood (riend ol Mr Wlcltj!' ann 
her liUbbattd hud tieen it lawyei 
He was still n lawyer, but no long.'i 
Mrs- Cottons husband, owing t. 
talilliii a more passlOIiEt-te Intel -e.<! 
in tlv affairs ot pretty cllenLs lliai 
was legally necessary 

Mrs. Ooltnn WHt liie slim soigne? 
type that stays thirty lot ititru 
years, ThOLUjh- as the mother 
ot * geventeen-yenr-ald son. sh- 
was ronstden'd by Dot too middle- 
aged to tmvr any (-taun to grow o: 
face or form. But, of course, she hat: 
beauty, which ia seldom ohviDi,. 
enough to appeal to [.tie yutltig 

Mr Wlrlcs had on his dimiei 
jacket, and when Mrs. Collon saw 
htm site said. "Guod heavens, Ber- 
nardl All this spfendor for fOC? 

"Well, not exactly." said Mr 
Wicks '-Dot likes me to dress Il-h 
dinner mid somehow It seems easler 
thnn to bear her reproaches. Stu 
feels, I think, that II gives a sort or 
baronial air. If you know what I 
mean." 

"I do indeed." said Mrs. Colton 
"H'a a form of ancestor worship In 
them I suffer from 1L myself 'Hon 
have to bedeck the idols." 

"Yes." s»trJ Mr. Wleks "I sup- 
pose w*Tr the anceatort;. We're no i 
human any more Wt sit on a 
pedestal and preserve a rigid dig- 
nity and the children look alter all 
practical matters for us." 

"I Ihtnk you need a drink.' sau! 
Mrs Collon. arid then she paused 
and said, "Oh dear, we'd better wail 
until Maurlr* ««s till! He doesn'i. 
approve of debauchery in the aged ' 
And at that moment there was a 
thunder of hoofe on the stain 
and her son Maiirtrx? fell Into tin 
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• THREE — Yokes and ves- 
tees of gold arid sliver mesh 
are chic accessories to after- 
noon nnd dinner dresses. 

Pocjuin shows a vestee ol 
gold rnesh. scattered wilh 
emarne-] bows, and bound with 
mauve velvet. 

* *■ * 

• FIVE. — Hand- crocheted 
belt, bag and qloves of rasp- 
berry chenille. 

The envelope bag ia fas- 
tened with a hme button In 
rainbow shades and the bell 
is drawn through multi- 
colored rings. Berries trim the 
gloves 
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Air Mailed Iron. London by MARY ST, CLAIRE 

LilST-Ml.MTi: §KET«1IES 

Sketched by PETROV 




• ONE. — Latest evening acces- 
sories are necklets and brnce- 
ists of wool lt> accompany 
tailored angora dinner 

Scrape of brightly-colored mg 
wool are twisted round tiny 
tetid rings and attached to a 
slender gold chain. 

Matching these sets are hair 
ornaments composed of colored 
balls of wool bunched on combs 
and worn on both sides of ihe 

• TWO. — Suede Is Ihe current 
lavonle for spectator sparis 
wear. Tweed dresses h'ive- 
aooompanying suede Jackets in 
the dominating color. 

One track oi bright gieen-and- 
mauve check rweed was worn 
wilh a hip-hugging lacket oi 
suede in the same green as the 
dress. 



• FOUR- Turbans of tartan 
matching Ihe lining of hooded 
coats are popular. 

The hood is thrown back 
when the turban is worn, but 
when the hood is pulled over 
the head the turban Is un- 
wound and warn cm a scarl. 
* * * 

• SIX.— Chantllly lace veils 
a red fell hat In ihe shape of 
d Spanish comb. 

Mantillas ot coarse net are 
draped over pillbox hats and 
chenille-spotted rial is draped 
-iver elaborate combs, 
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• FOR A STFtOLL 
In the park - a 
pale mauve frock 
with deep heather 
slripo. A low raver 
neckline and 
planted skirt mokf 
Jt cool and fashion 

right 



• THE LASS reclining 
on a qrossy slope wear? 
a Multtri model in white 
hopsac with ptntuckBd 
swinm akin, and over It 
a navy bolero banded 
In coral linen and a 
nilver of white braid. 



• SMILING in the face of 
the sun, because she's 
cnol and lovely in her pas- 
tel-blue Mtrlittr frock, sglily 
tucked from the square 
neck, and fastened rlcjht 
to the hero with liny 
mother -of -pearl buttons. 



* A YOUTHFUL ience- 
alrtGr In a jersey frock 
with aofl. shirtmaker 
blouse and casual 
pushed-up sleevec The 
skirt falls in impressed 
pleat§ from a snugly 
tilling waistband. 
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Of courie she takes a locative. She cafcci 
BeediurTft Pill*, They arc her Golden 
Rule of Mnlth. Her Mother ptltc? tttt tft j 
mil l:rr ( .uuhnnilter. Kirccliaili*^ Fifk 
■re purely vcgctnble, Rtntle, yet alwiiyt 
effective. 'lake them younelf tj» ivdd 
satfc headache*, hiliouinen and digcitive 
HDIMIj Ueecham'* Puis mill riv* you a 
naturally Wtty uDmplciuon ud keep you 
in pcrfcv.-t health. 



National Library of Australia 



http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4624187 



Fourth Fvqc . . . Fashion Portfolio 




"Changing to 

KIWI WHITE 

was the smartest and 
most economical thing 
I've done" 





Tho reborn why KIWI White (in 
tube*-) rs the host you can buy is 
simply told! . . . 

It it In handy tube form — easy and 
economical to urn even for children. 

It Is all cleaner — you don't pay for 
water {as with some cleaners) because 
H is a thick, concentrated paste to 
which you add the water yourself. 

It J* absolutely pure, containing no 
caustics or abrasives of any kind to 
harm your thoes or any other article 
you want to whiten. 

It givw a dazzlingly white finish, ft 
is easier to apply, dees the job 
quicker and will not rub off. 

Don't you think we've got something 
there? Right — then remember to 
Abb for KIWI White Cleaner {in tubes] 
and refuse any substitute. 



DON'T RISK 
CRACKED SHOES 
LIKE THIS 

Mm.. 1 1 * Ulffrfuf 
drftwlcq □( t**im of * p-arr 
r: wfeifn buchllrJsl il.-.a: 
khlch :■<■■! clnfl««d 

i.ivi - period -I i 
m on I hi vrt+i ■ hi(*lh k 

r,'. ■«■'< utt'itm 
fpurctiMiad St* "h» cMl ; n- 
■ry way], nil ihn* 
crickfJ And ruined . . . 
1h« cthir, ..i . l: -- • 
■ IWI. -el <n p.-frfP 
((wriltEe*. 




mm 



IN TUBES 



PEACEFUL NICHTS 

for baby and you with 
ASHTON & PARSONS' 
INFANTS' POWDERS 

At teething time— or at any time 
if baby is a trifle feverish — give 
Ashton & Papons' INFANTS' 
POWDERS, They soothe at once 
— cool the blood — gently regulate 
the motions. Never be without 
these wonderful Powders — they 
ensure the health and happiness 
of yo«it baby — AND THEY ARE 
ABSOLUTELY SAFE. 

Bci c ' 2: '■'. ! ". l.-fc at chHfnitti end tteiM. 

Write for Free Sample to 

PHOS FERINE f ASHTON & PARSONS ) LTD. 

P.O. Bo, 34, Her lh Sydney, N.S.W. 
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People Wnx Look 
At These Tw m k . . - 






• THE TINIEST WHITE TILL- 
EOX offset with a bountiful bow 
and ends in crisp, white grgs- 
grotn. (Top left.) 

• THE OLD - FASHIONED TAM-O'- 
SHANTEH in fiimimf=ry wliite starched 
pique, caught back from the forehead 
wlLh a saucy little bow in kintjllsher- 
blue. (Top centre-] 

• AH EASY-TaMANAGE EDWARDIAN HAIR- 
FTX Curia caught atop tba head -with a .bright 
velvet ribbon bow and tumbling enchanllngly 
over the forehead (Top right.) 

• [ HE POPULAR "COVERED-UP" TREND in a Blinky, black 
crepe dinner dress. The willow-slim silhouette caanter- 
acted by the pes-tcp skirt, wbtah is draped into soft folds 
over the hips. (Lelt.) 



• ICY-WHITE JEHSEY with 
softly-draped shoulder-line 
and flowing skirt. The elen- 
dor bodice banded with 
magenta velvet, heavily en- 
crusted with pearls and 
sequins. (Above.) 



poiftmi are oMatadMe /or \ 

all overseas far.hlon pftoUt I 

and fmhion ikrtchtt by j 

Petrav ami Brne Price* i 
front 3/6. 



INDIVIDUAL, hand-cut 



How To Avoid Colds 

^ Commmi rold and -flu im n 
direct result or your dieuUon 
upset by modern dtrt. falling to at- 
tract blood-fortiirlng mineral* from 
Jooil. The modem way to Suild up 
rmb'Uuirr Is 10 take OOUDSEPTIC, 
OetiUy ctmnjrtiiit the colon of pois- 
onous waste, OOLOSEPT1C tb«l 
builds up yirnr reserve utrrnRth by 
tecdliiit f»i!uLi»l minerals lo (hi; 
bload-MrrAtn. COLOSEmc— a. s 
and 5/8. all chemists. Free sample 
sent an receipt ot 3d. tu 
Bos MUR, Gf .O.. Sydney."- 
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Fi619. — Housecoal witn wide skirl und 
nlpped-ln waisL 32 lo 39 bust Re- 
quires: 61yds., and Jyd contrast, 36lna. 
vride. Pattern, 1/3. 

F1620. — Delightfully Informal blouse 
and skirt lor dancing or dining. 32 to 
38 bust. Requires: 21yds. for bodice, 
jyd. for sash, and 4 lo 5yds. for skirl. 
Kins. wide. Pattern. 1/9. 

F1821.— Gay sun-suit wtlh halter top. 
32 lo 38 bust Requires: 2yds., 36lns. 
wide. Partem, 1/3. 

F1622. — Youthful plnufore-froclc and 
hbuoa for atrts 6-12 years, fto'l Utm 
2yds. lor pinafore, and liyas. for 
blouse, 361ns. wide. Pattern, 1/-. 



Please iVwle? 

To ensure prompt despatch of paliarria 
ordered by post you should: * Writ* 
your name and full address in block 
letters. * Bo sure to Include necessary 
stamps and postal notes. * State size 
required. * For children, stale ape of 
child. * Use box numbers given on 
concession coupon. 
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^tiniiiititiiimrimm<HTTiiHMiiiiiiittiniiltiiiiibiiitiiiiiiiiL 
E S 
| I.YHIC OF LIFE 

Wind 

| Hi-' wind is n siruill thing | 

p In vine In th»? leave*. | 
| Playfrtk lite n child with its s 

new. Kri-rn Ivy a. 
| Thrn Imping unHiird c> race 

lien rath the ravM, 
| Laughing in ih, sun wilh a 

hundred Ja>t, 



| Hir wind W h--,nK. blowLnc 'i> 
| the dunk, 

= IHowliic Ircni Hir srumord 
= wlicrr ihr fliipff p> Hr, 

| Weiehird with Ihr prr funic nf 

mimosa anil mufh, 
I 13ur ilrurd wilh idvralurn that | 

pMa me by. 

| But the wind at night It ft 1 

tortured maun, 

: Tlir haul al Lsmrluf l"idei \l = 
I then. 

= Fur it sobs .is one eternally = 

I alanv. = 

= Kmiwlnic nn entry tu the way* E 
| of men. 

— P. Ituiican.llrown, i 



There Wasn't James 



A, 



i so poor James 
hod borne i.he blast of whit Val 
hadn't sain to Mummy ami couldn't, 
say to Aunt Adeline. 

"You did quite right." said Mr. 
Reuben Riley strongly, when the 
talc was ended. 
"Do you think so?" asked Val. 
''Certain." he said firmly. He 
said: "Linton. Vm got to i*o and 
telephone Win you wait?" 

Val said, "Heavens i Bo have I 
To Aunt Adeline." 

'-Then. I soy— let in* do It for 
you. Trie phone boxes "will all be 
crowded now. Tell mc the num- 
ber." 
"But 1* 

'"It won't moke any difference. 
Ju*t give me the message, Then 
we can go on talking." 

It wouldn't mttke any difference, 
Of com-.' Aunt Adeline's moid 
would take the watte, anyway. 

Thinking back afterwards. Val 
realised that she should have re- 
membered the original cool glance 
of Mr. R«uben Riley and been 
warned. 

She wasn't warned. Ho came 



Continued from Pone 5 

back and sat down on the cool 
again. 

"All well?" «lw asked. 
"Pine. She Bald the next train 
Would do." 
"She? Who?" 
"Aunt Adeline." 

"But — whom did she think you 

were?" 

"Cm afraid," said Mr, Riley, "she 
thought I wan James." 

Val, hot. angry, dishevelled, 51111 
talking, still aiguliig. 'till telling 
Mr. Reuben Buoy exactly whin she 
tlimtght about hum, 

Mr. Riley, cool, bland, imperturb- 
able, reasoning with tier. 

"I've nothing to do, really. There 
might Just us well be u James an 
tiDt a James. You oan always" (ho 
lave her a silky rlanre) "break our 
connection afterwards." 

"That't Jkurt It She thinks we're 

"Engaged to be married. Exactly. 
Well. 1 don'', mind a bit -for 11 week- 
end " 
"But I do I" 




L Do you tiilnk," asked Mr. Riley, 
purringly. "that you are In a posi- 
tion to mind?" 

"You don't know Aunt Adeline's 
houaaV' val said with venom. "Ton 
don't know Aunt Adeline. Vou 
wall." 

'■I feel somehow I shall like Aunt 
Adeline." Mr. Riley cold dreamily. 
•1 feel she will like me." 

And thai, was the astonishing part, 
Aunt Adeline did. 

It must. be. thought Val. because 
Aunt Adeline had been expecting i 
vicar'a sou, a James. Aunt Adeline 
had spoon-fed herself ubuul him: 
was prepared To like htm. It mmrt 
be that. Really, she thought. It 
was positively Indecent the way 
Aunt Adeline lapped him up. 

Aunt. Adeline Had even congralu- 
lilted Val upon him. Site had said: 
"My dear. I'm afraid I've misjudged 
you. Quite frankly, I didn't ex- 
(M'ct you tu have so much sense. 
Jauiij U n thoroughly nice young 
man. one Mjmehow feels Unit in? 
hoe netii brought up In a pleasant 
vicarage home." 

"Docs one?" thought Val Alaud 
she said, desperately: "But I'm not 

-I mean we're not 1" 

"No. dear. I know." Aunt Adeline 
saltL .!..!•■..: explained It all to me. 
He said you were still a little ooy. 
a little uruuTe, Be aald he liked 
you all the better for it.** 

Rcnlly, Val thoushl. The way he. 
Reuben Riley, had taken control of 
the whole situation from Uie very 
momrrit they entered the front door 
had prevented her, Val, giving ex- 
planations, had gone on in that 
high-tianded way ever since. 

«;,;■ ju t wait till she silt an 
opportunity to be alone w:Lh bJtn. 
Snc got H that evening. They were 
In the garden and "My Heart Is 
Yours To-night" played on Uie 
wireless, fmltjwed them out there. 

"It's a KOOd tune." sold Reuben 
Riley pensively. "I wrote It to a 
girl In Somerset." 
"Really?" said Val idly. 
"She was «n attractive girl," said 
Mr. Riley. "Pair. Not unlike you 
In coloring, I mean." 

"Really," sold Val again. He and 
his girls! 

-You ought in be a little more 
pleasant, oughtn't you. considcrine 
aU I've done for you?" They had 
<omp down a path that ended with 
a wall and Reuben Riley somehow 
got behind her. blocking her postage 
bock. 

"Ooiyilderhig all you've done for 
inc.'' Val said. "It's a wonder I 
speak to you at all. 1 * 

"And Just what," asked Reuben 
RUey, "have I done?" He caught 
her by the shoulder. 
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At. choked back 
her »UKer She said: "You know 
quite well. Talking— talking 10 Auisl 
Adeline about me. About my being 
. . coy . . . unsure ... all that. 
As tltough wp really were engaged. 
And — and^ — kissing me good-night. 
You knew perfectly well that I 
couldn't any anything with Aunt 
Adelme there and you Just did It to 
make me look s fool." 

"Didn't you thlwc,'- ne sold, "that 
I liked kitting yoti?~ 

"Wnatcver you like doefai't 
; mitLter." ' He and his girls in 
Someraetl. "I think you rr a black- 
mailing beast!" 

"You don't!" He suddenly 
twisted her into his arms, held her 
there. Then slowly, eipenly. he 
kissed her again. 
"Ohl" Val »!d. "Oh!" 
She tore herself away. He won 
a boast — a blackmailing one and 
every other hand. She aald: "I 
loathe you I And I hope sometime 
you art what's cutiilnc to you," 

Bui she didn't loathe hint That, 
indeed, was the unfortunate part. 
His mOrkJnii face was etched most 
uncomfortably In her mind: the 
mere ihouuttl of thai cool glance 
made the blood rush to her cheeks. 

Aunt Adeline knew. too. That 
made It all live more Infuriating, 
All that nrxt, morning Val had 
been Infuriated. And now, this 
afternoon it was nbont to he Aunt 
Adelines church meeting. 

Val was coming down the stair- 
case. She was coming down think- 
ing hard of crushing things to say 
to Reuben Riley — not? James— who 
was standing at the botlam of the. 
staircase with Aunt, Adeline. The 
trouble was, she couldn't tiilnk of 
thln^e that were cruahms enough. 

Reuben Riley— now Jajnc.i-said : 
"Hello, darling!" 



„UNT Adeline said 
archly: "Yon two must pop oil some- 
where and play while I have my 
■iiaaijllll 

Then some of the meeting ap- 
peared. And with 11 appeared James 
— Uie real Jamesl The maid seemed 
rather flustered as she came up H 
Aunt Adeline. She announced: "Mr. 
MinnhiBham, madam— for Miss Vra- 
rlker. And the Reverend Septimus 
RUey. too. niadpim, for you." 

On her hecia was the reel James, 
And one DtliEr. a clergyman. 

V(U remembered It afterwards a* 
a wild and extra* rdinary nightmare. 
Aunt Adeltnc's piia.leti Tare as cbr 
repeated: "JjUiinlnghsjn? MhuilnH- 
ham?" . . . and then everything 
happening very aulckly. James, tlic 
real James, Incredibly pompous and 
very much in earnest wwtnK: "I 
hope you won't be annoyed will, DS*, 
Valeric, but I felt a desire to clear 
up our misunderstanding." 

And from behind Jumes, the ether, 
the clergyman— he looked rather 
Jolly— givinii a small gaap. Saying: 
"Why— my dear boy! Bow extra- 
ordinary to meet you here! I 
thought you were sutylng In town— 
thousli, of course, you didn't actu- 
ally say so when you telephoned." 

And from Reuben Riley, hi* face 
very set: "Hello, dad!" 

-Would somebody." asked Aunl 
Adeline, "exiilaln?" 

It was later. Aunt Adeline and 
the Reverend Septimus Riley, 
Reuben's father, had gone in to their 
meeting: tlie real James, still with 
his mis understa nding , had soiie 
home: Reuben and Val were once 
again on the garden path that ended 
in a wall. 

Val's arms were held down by 
Reuben. "Now you'll listen." he 
*flid. "You hot-tempered, bad-man- 
nered little heart." He kissed her. 

Vol aald "Oh!" 

"Why do you think." he asked. "I 
did all this? To be with you, of 
course. Because I fell for you, you 
little brat Because I didn't want 
to lose a chance and 1ft someone 
else snaffle you op. Because Ive a 
fstht-r who's rather a good sport 
and didn't mind my phoning at the 
last minute to uty that I wasn't 
going liaine tor Whitftimtlde. Be- 
cause -" 

"Then you are a vicur s son?" 

"Yes." He kissed her again. 

"Aunt Adeline will never forcS'e 
It." 

ytn '■ forgiven it already." said 
R»!Uben. "I confessed everythtnc 
and site laughed. She likes mo." ha 
said casually. 

"You conceited hound." 

"Yes, darling." said Reuben Riley. 
He kissed her a third time, thnr- 
oushty. He fold: "You>e going to 
marry me and I shall write a song 
about it" 

"Addressed to the girl in Somer- 
set?" 

■Tm afraid I invented her. I 
liked to see you looking Jealous." 

"Jealous 1 Me?" Vnl gasped she 
added as well as she could from thi- 
centre o! a tweed w^troat; "What 
will be the name of the pong?" 

"A comedy number." Mr. Rilev ex- 
plained "I shall call It' There 
Wasn't James.' " 
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AUSTRALIA'S COLLEGE FOR SOLDIERS 

•T«HE Royal Military Colloge at Dunlfoon. Canberra. 1* Iho Aualrallan caunfor- 
A part of Enqland'o military college. Sandhurst Its aim Is 10 glvo cadols Iho 
highest possible civil, mUilaiy and physical oducalion. propare Ihem lo lake 
up appointmonls with Australia's permanent military forces. Those pictures 
were Id ton during Uio annual graduation exercises. 





GENERAL VIEW or Dunlroon. The College was founded In IUU 
on the recommendation of Uib lal.c Lord KHchrncr, who visited 
Australia in 1010 ta Inspect, the Commonwealth Defences. 



THE GOVERNOR GENERAL, Lord dowrle, Inspected the parade at, Duntroon on graduation 
day. Seventy-one cadets, the largest number In the history of the College, graduated this 
month. They will now be drafted to the 2nd A.I.F. and the permanent military forces. 





ARTILLERY practice It given cadets during .second your of 
training In first year, cadets' military education is simple drill, 
weapon training, physical training, riding, military geography. 




SCIENCE LABORATORY. Ax well as chemistry nml physics, cadets study higher mathe- 
matics, history, economics, book-keeping, accountancy, geometrical and mechanical draw- 
ing. French or Oerman. College had 1+rt resident cadets this year. Pull roiir.se Is three years. 



SECTION JUMPING In the annual College gymkhana, Cadets 
.study military history and strategy, military law and admini- 
stration, artillery, signals, engineering In second, third year. 




RECREATION ROOM at the College has a library p] 10,000 
books. Cadets hove leBve on Saturdays and Sundays. They 
may have own bicycles, but are not allowed cars or motor-cycles. 



LIEUT. FLINT, winner of this year's King's 
Medal (or cadet passing out highest In his 
year, watlw the call to dinner In full-dress. 



GRADUATED endcts leave the College to Join 
fighting units . . . And new cadets are en- 
inlled They arrive at College by bus, nbove. 
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%cre & bit," «ud 

Hurict, "but I'm sure there's noth- 
ing to worry about. Do please let 
mo help you." 

She Tfent to wotJc, Bind to bo 
busy. Anything «u bvUez Hum 
Ui alt itai >u( -with tuno to Uiirifc. 
For aho could think of no U line but 
Rdwurd. Thuy had bwn married loss 
than a yi'ar ami was— hml bewi, 
*hfr carreclwa— very much In love 
with him. Perhaps that w why she 
was so angry iww, Sh t * *ould never 
lorglve hlrn for letting her bo miser- 
ably humillatjcd. Oi" course she had 
been the font person to r^nJise what 
11 mrunt when ward went round that 
Klr.f.y Ranrf wu comttig back to 
China. 

Harriet wax Wfteka und miles 
removed fmm that aft<rnoori-iea 
jjni't-y ; h*!r h&nds wwe bu&y With 
nLirsiJig bontoa hietond oi with anna 
of tea, but tbt> could null ict every 
face on Uie verandah at the Pcmber- 
totw: nht could ;.uii hiiar Laura's 
fluted. malichniP voi«: 

"Did no know that Kitty Rand's 
divorced aiul (JcirnUtg baak? E'nf.ll 
he here in a fortnight." 

Laura hod timed her announce- 
ment: well. Jin,:, oa Edward came In 
from tenuis with Peter Vane. No 
one could hare failed to cee hia 
blanched, siszk look. Tar a second 
Harriet had thought nui he wan 
going to iftUiL Anil she knew that 
watchful eyes had turnr-d from his 
face to hern before a wave Of 
vtmetton Mivered the- a Lark moment. 

She folded the last little Jumper 
itnd found room for It in a crowded 
ba|f. "What nesU Mra. Clough?" 

'.! . Ckiiudi wiped hi-r nnfrrrs 
ncro&d her damp forehead. "I think 
that's all thank you. Goodness I 
feci ao If I'd been put through a 
wringer, but you look a* cool as a 
cucumber. Mrs, Westcott." 

Harriet tM powdering her nose. 
Half curknis!y ihe studied her face 
in the tiny mirror. Yea, she looked 
eool and untroubled. She always 
looked tluit way. Pair and faitidloua 
und prim, Sthoolmarinlah. Perhaps 
If she were different, if the had benn 
Able elthor to cry or to laugh, five 
weeta ayo. If she could have quar- 
relled with Uriwnrd or rauld have 
said lightly: "This Kitty person 
sounds very much like someone i 
on ght to know " 

The funny tiling wan that she had 
known Lbfl story all th-p time. Every 
oaf on the China ctaux fife years 
before had heard about the pretty, 
red-haired nurse who went home far 
heT troujsmu. leaving her fianoe to 
follow two boats later far ihr wed- 
ding. And he ao eagerly and proudly 
in love that he had left the an- 
nouncements to be put In the post 
in China nn the day ltaelf. Instead 
of having them trail In from ling- 
land more than a month out of dace. 
But because day cornea ■.■writer to 
China thati to England, the ranis 
■were already posted before the cable 
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arrived saying: "Weddlnu potst- 
ptuied." 

Beftu-p lonff people discovered that 
Kitty had eloped with .rarueone else 
three hours heforthmut. "And when 
U.ataV>aor man got back, ho had 
wedding presents to return tor hail 
a year." Yea, Harriet hftd heard it 
all, but the naniLs had meant noth- 
ing to her Sve yearn beroce. 

Edward Ima never mentioned hlA 
firjii enguKemEnt Not that alio 
wunted bJtn to rake over Jdl It In pact 
for Tier. But whim the put stepped 
forward usid threatened to ubsorh 
the pre«nl ( »urely fiCttncUdng wm 
due do her then7 Yet he had gone 
to Hongkong without a word of aa> 
planation, jusi when Kitty's Bhlp 
WA4 due It waa then ITlhtht. hud 
wlrelcased Mary and Adeline that 
.■•he would join them for their tj'lji 
through the river gorges- And &hv 
b*lit «rt the before Edward 

came home. 

Picking up her purse she followed 
Mr=, Clough Iroin the room. They 
were the last to Join the eanfuArd 
group Id the main courtyard. Every 
one was jjkilnji down to-day. Cooudet 
were already piling luggage into in- 
credibly heavy totult.: mount-tUn 
chairs were being assigned to women 
and children. Harrret offered to 
Lake otto or the small ctough* to 
make U fn.sier. 

It was hot going down the hill 
and the nuiall rope cliair wasn't 
uomfartable. Peggy Clough wrLiigled 
and twisted, Tlio bip teddy bear attis 
CbUTied made heat prlckies on 
Harriet's arm. Harriet would have 
pttatett&d to walk down, but Mr. 
Carsloo T a bold, thin missionary who 
waa tllrec tin ft evetytliing, Orderw 1 
oil the women Into chah'u. There 
wm pardc In the air this morning. 
Hurry, hurry, pveryone oaSd, and 
Harriet heard the words •'air raid" 
constantly repeated. 

About lialf-way down the moun- 
tain stone itepc pave way t-o a £lefp 
dirt path where the coolfex flipped 
and .did in spite af Uieir t^traw san- 
dalu. Harriet, with one arm round 
Peggy and the other lymd Rmsping 
her chair ropca, only half saw the 
UttJe Kronp of Chineae they paired, 
but nhe was aTmn^t sure she Jmd 
recognlfictl Mr. Chao s slight figure. 



.JCU CHAN fol. 
Jowed lit foralBDCft down the hllj. 
"30 It I* W (Hlf at thtm you have 
entrusted our treasure?" thr man 
bfaido him uked. "You Ullnk that 
fcehetue it laie rnicl" 

Tlie young Cuinese ,*nrugBeti hli 
tuoulieffi. "Can you think of a 
ber.ter one? If any guesa at our 
business, what chance have wo to 
get through unmole&leU? But nn 
raw will suspect my friund. And 
fclie J* cCTupulously hfuftEiL yhe 
ha^ made itea promise and will kec p 
It, even thuueli 1 thought beat not 
to tell h*?r what, aho carriea." 

A* soon as tile company reached 
Jeve] Bronnd, a hall wka mad* for 
lunch la tfie sparse sJiade of a bntii- 
boa grove, and during Ihla time the 
Ihrce ChtaMe overtook the otlierfi 
and rcAtcd with tliero. unobtrusively 
fttUching tlii-maelveij to tlie larger 
I trroup. Harriet united a wekouie at 
Mr. Chan, but his eves looked 
blankly nasi. her. 

Aftff lunch jihr hulsted ou walk- 
lug- The country was flat now; far 
In the distance u line of dark green 
folliiKe marked the coifrse of the 
river which would carry them down 
In thn rullwuy. 

They wore coming Into the large 
waned town, where they would UUte 
I the boat, and here they fauixl new 
' evidenoe of Irnunlcd timea, Tl>ey 
were regarded with ftiaplclon and 
open enmity, Bmal] boys threw 
.-lonry, and ahotttod ugly names at, 
them, nhlle their oldera istood by 
sullen uud mmnullltg. Harriet real- 
ised that to LhCM* inland people ull 
forelsnsra were olike. all w-v. the 
tl»t«l horbarlans. Suddenly she fell 
a touch on her shnulder and turned 
bcr head; at the- oamc moment her 
purse, carelessly stuffed under the 
opiiculte ami, was snatched away. 

"I'm sorry, lorry." Mr. Carnloe 
paid, when she reported The loss. 
"You can eee we'd yet no help from 
these ueoplc; theyTe unfriendly. 
W("'ve not to reaoh the boat." 

The amall river steamer wu 
crowded Harriet shared a tiny 
cahlii with Mary and Adeline. 

She wanted a wuh and cDaniee 
after the long, hot trip, but only one 
uf tier millcascs had been lirought 
in. "Not the one I need." she mur- 
murnl in exasperated tones. Alter 
her purse, it woe reaily too much. 
And the jrtrwarif. palms auU knew 
notldnif. nothing. He had pui ail 



the lugs wh«re lie was told to pul 
tlx>oi. No use fussing. Harriet de- 
cided. If ft had been stolon. It mu, 
gone. 

After dinner she walked up and 
down the deck. The night was dark 
with hardly a breath of air, and the 
river hanks looked far away— dis- 
tant, mysterious, dangerous. Just a 
year ago she had been walking a 
different deck on a brightly- lhchted 
liner will! Kdw&rd. 

Harriot turned from though!* 
that had grown too poignant and 
made hrr way bat'k to the eabln. 

She found it rn wild conftislon. 
Everything had been pulled out of 
the BuitciweH arid tumbled on to the 
floor. Shoes, hats, clothing sad even 
bedding lay in heaps- 
Harriet sat down on the edge of a 
bunk feeling curiouHly weak la the 
knees. Bit purnc this afternoon, her 
tnisKbig suitcase, and now this. Thin 
put things past coincidence; this 
meant that someone was mysteri- 
ously uitrrentetj in her belongings. 
Bui aim had nothing— except fir. 
Chan's little box. Renicmuering it. 
her eyes widened thoughtfully and 
she tried to recall the mornings 
ciiuvcrsutlon. "Vfnj It then she hod 



The Gift 

1 haven't made mueh money, 
sa I haieJl't mttrh 1u 
spend, 

Tra busy rhaqlne up and dntvn 
the tawn frum end t« end. 

And Ioi.Sliih fnr a liny thine 
io ifivc a *pecJdf friend. 

01 eourxp if I were wealthy 

I rauld boy you lots of 

thJjLfffc — 
A panther on a e»lden eonl, 

and jade and amber rings, 
Or In a sliver swinsine cage 

a colored bird that sings. 

Bui what's the use of dream- 
ing of the things I cannot 
dn? 

1"U ivrip my liny pri-enl 
with some linlly peirpios 
thmuch 
And icend It with my dearest 
litve. Illse»bed. "From Me, 
to You." 

-Yvonne Webb. 



case With the doughs? But how 
oaJiUy Adeline or Mary could cry 
out, "Tlverc is your niiusintl bag, 
Harriet" slie looked thouithtfully 
round the cabin, until her eyes 
rested on Peggy's big teddy bear. 
Not a Tery bright idea, perhaps, but 
Uie hadn't time to think of anyUnnu; 
hotter and. Jumping up, she began 
Ui hunt for scissors, for needle and 
thread. Afterward with a vague 
idea of making Uiitigs look all right, 
sno took off her Pekin glass bead*, 



kJ IIE lifted her 
o.ves and looked at the wntir Who 
would come, even If «he aiuSA 
Kreom? lAnd they wouldn't give 
her time to scream). Sampani were 
crossing In both directions and all 
were Inaded. It niuit be Uial a 
train for the north was held up on 
thf other side of the brtalc. 

Then one of the Chinese grasped 
her arm and said. "Where are the 
Jewels" 

Now I nm going l» die." she 



wrapped Llirm in » handkrrehief and thought. And tlmt sadne lratan- she 

slipped them Into the empty bra. saw Edward. He was in one or the 

pressing the seals together. Then boats approaching hers, his wmoe. 

once more ohe cloned her suitcase. helmet on his knMS, his nenr- 

aheunlocJted the door Justus Mrs. righted „,™ 

Cloueh cante down the corridor. Ujrough their rtbuoned ptace nez. 

bubbling with escllemenu "We're hk expression on*toi^ and »e,irv, 

getting into Lopow." she said. "But He had come to flnA ^I'J^ 

thei a.v there have been air raids." of the nest second Harriet, the fn^ 

tidious, had bitten one man in mr 
wrist, klckeil another in the scomitch 
and jumped nut of the tampan 
shrieking, "Edward!" at the top of 
her lungs and holding tn one hand 
a dirty teddy bear 



said. "I'm not afraid," ond he had 

answered, "You have not had much 
experience of dangerr" Suddenly 
she was shivering. "Don't bo n fool." 
□he thought, but the cold feeling In 
her breast did not go awav. The 
box was in the stolen siiltcue. in 
the morning she must tell Mr. Chan 
the bra was gone. Ami she would ask 
him for an explanation. 

But next, day Mr. Chan was not 
!o be found. 

"Naturally we didn't slop during 
the nlKht," the chief officer said 
brnaquely. when Harriot questioned 
hltu. 

Turning from the Interview, 
Harriet saw the two men who had 
iMicn witli Mr. Clian Uib day before, 
and wondered if she should ask 
about him, but a growing anxiety 
restrained her And wuh bright 
unseeing gate she uasuod the two 
Chinese and went below. 

Dawnntatrs ■ half-open door and 
the sound of a baby whimpering 
niBdt) Harriet coiuoious that nhe had 
neglected Mrs. Clough. She larked 
and went in, to be greeted with a 
flood of words. "Oh, Mm. Westcott. 
da come In. Im simply over- 
whelmed. Peggy and Archie want to 
go on deck and baby Is fussy, and 
here's this suitcase that doesn't be- 
long lo me. and H 

"Why, that's tnlnr." Harriet sold. 

She looked at the bag slill neatly 
strapped. Her heart was beating 
fast. "LooJt here. Mrs. Ciouglt,"' she 
said, "why don't you take Peggy 
and Archie up on deck) I'll stay 
with the baby." 



they say there have been air raids.' 

'Xhey were herded 
into a third-class coach. Hnrrlet 
wau-hed in vain for her second bag 
to appear. What a fool she had 
been with her impulsive, "That's 
mine!" when coolies were moving 
tuggase from the boat. Bile had 
Peggy Clough beside her and the 
precious teddy bear on her lap. Per- 
fectly safe here, she lold berwlf aa 
the train pounded across the flat 
hot country. 

But joon after a tasteless lunch 
of rice and tea had been handed 
urtiMiid. the train shuddered to a 
halt There was a bridge out ahead 
of them, a btldse that had been 
bombed two days before; tiiey must 
he fenlEd across the river In smell 
bouts. In the sudden confusion 
of nnekiiuj up. Harriet heard n voice 
at her shoulder speaking Chinese. 
"Hel-ke," It said. "Ked-tte— jtoiitb." 

Involuntarily her hand went up to 
catch the glittering length of blue 
glass beads that slid across her 
blouse, and by the time al>c could 
look round there was nothing lo 
show where they had come lrom. 
Now she knew herself twice a fooL 
"Why hadn't she thrown the sandal- 
wood box iiwayr They had found 
It In her suitcase and they knew 
who had the diamonds. Her heart 
was hammering as she left the train 
and hrr Anger. 1 * were tense round the 
let' oT Peggy's bear, "Til keep right 
next to Mary and Adeline." she 
thought. 

It could not be done The crowd 
lrom ll>e tram shoved and Jostled 
down the sleep bank to The river, all 
trying to be first into the small boats. 
"Everyone's gelling pushed around: 
everyone's Belting separated from 
everyone else." Harriet told herself, 
when she tried in vain to keep pace 
with her friends. "It's Just accidental 
tli at I'm being held back this way." 

But When she x&w the men who 
were climbing Into her sampan, she 
knew they were not tliere by chance. 
These were the two who had been 
with Mr. Cluui yesterday and knew 
what had happened to him In the 
nichl; they knew *be had the dia- 
rrkmrts. She could give them up, of 
course. Say. "Take them and let 
me go." But she had promised Mr. 
Chan and she knew in her heart 
that Mr. Chan was dead. Suddenly 
all her terror was over, 6be had 
done the beet she oould and this waa 
the end. 



It was more than a week later, and 
he and Harriet were having break- 
fast on their verandah. Edward, was 
reading a thrce-dnyB-old south 
China "Oawtte" while Harriet 
sipped her second cup of coffee m 
dreamy self-content How silly she 
had boon ever to worry about Kitty 
Hand how stupid not, to have kjiown 
that it was Edward's delicate vanity 
that ached, instead of hU heart: 
thai he had not gone to meet Kitty 
at her boat, but lo escape her 
riemeeomlnif. 

"Sold at suction yesterday." read 
Edward, "the fajimiss Chan dia- 
monds from Teng-loy Monastery. 
The proceeds will be used to pur- 
chase armamenU)." 

"Mr. Chan would be glad." said 
Harriet softly, And then because 
she knew (hat Edward was still 
angry at Mr. Chan lot Invclvtng her 
In danEcr. and at tho same time 
bothered by his anger, slncp the 
young Chinese was so unfortunately 
dead; because she understood her 
husband better than ever aud loved 
him even In his weaknesses, silo 
added In a lighter voice. "So would 
the teddy bear, perhaps." 

"Ah." he said. "I can't Joke about 
it, dear. You were too close lo 
death, jumping overboard when you 
can't swim a stroke." 

"But you can. Edward." 

"I was bandy In time, Harriet. 
But ot least, now that It's all over, 
you have en adventure worth re- 
membering. 

"I am a vain man," lie had whis- 
pered in their first moments of re- 
coneUlation. "Too sensitive, ton 
catily afraid of ridicule." And so she 
did not aay that of it all her clearest 
memory was the sight of his face 
streaked with teats and river mud. 
and the sound Of hia voice crying 
unashamed before them all, 
"Harriet, my darling, speak to me!" 
She did not tell him huw absurdly 
xweet he had looked, carrying Into 
the train the sopping wet teddy bear 
she Insisted on saving. 

But £he smiled at her husband 
across the table. "SomeUiltui to tc- 
njembrr always," stie said 

it'np.Tritht) 



As soon as she was alone, Harriet, 'Ovalrine' malfM even 
eked the door and bent over the lixlu'M Summer meal 



locked 

suitcase. The little wooden box was 
there, quite undisturbed. With an 
air uf mingled guilt and determi- 
niLtiou, Harriet prised the seals loose 
and opened (he box. Inside was a 
hog of heavy silk, and diamonds 
spilled out of it into her lup, u 
handful of blue and rose and crystal 
flm, Breathless, sac Rased at them, 
trying to c&tunute their worth. 

What eotlld she do now? Leave 
iheni in the sullcase and Uie suit- 



J\}he Perfect 

bummer Drink^ 

for Men till & £/ie/r, * = 

A rtfi-ftthing *Ul» of dV!irfovi» 
■OvalcuM 1 Cold — >.!■ u could te 
more treleomi on a warm Sum- 
Dirr d.iy? 'Ovnltrnc* 11 brimful 
of nmiHilimrtit thai huihii 
up perfect phyiiejd fi crura and 
■lrurtdjinE vitality. A rIau ct 
'OuMltinc' rasa-Ire* tvtn thi 
]ijj(li»M Summer m--.il coin 
rle-uty uiMPLning and lirniih 

OVALTINE 
COLD 




Prices 1/9, 2/10, }/- 
At all Chemist* and Storr* 



A, WANDFR l.TD,. 1 YORK ST NORTH, SYDNEY 
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MOPSY— The Cheery Redhead 



so** NEW hAXJGfiS 




This nib is morn out, Mnpsy." 

"Yes, I wrote tn Jack /ax/ night and totit him what 
I thought til him." 



"Changing the tyre, eh.'" 
'"tVo. / just get nut ecery I etc 

miles and jack it ap to gire 

it a test." 





JEltQBA/itl You're been training for six weeks now, and what hare you learned'.' 
RECRUIT: Why soldiers aren't afraid tu die, surge. 



FOR HAPPY FEET 
ALL SUMMER 

RUB THEM NIGHTLY WITH 

ZamBuk 

TO get the best out of these 
glorious Summer days you must 
eipocioJIy look after your hard- 
vcrlced Tr- r I . Just give them a regu- 
lar rub-over with 7am But Ointment 
snd your fee* will not give you trie 
•lightest trouble oven during the 
hottest or most trying -Joy. 

First bathe your feet in warm 
w>ter at bedtime. Tpen, after drying 
thoroughly, gently massage Zam- 
9uit into the an.Fes, in stop',, toles and 
between the toe*. The refined 
Wrbal oiJs in ZonvBuk are Gasify 
ibwrbed into *ho tfcie, Thus 

Pain, Swelling & Fnflammstiorv 

quickly relieved* TroubletomG 
terns are softened end easily r£- 
" blisters, soreness and chafing 

trf) healed; and anLJes, joints, toes 
■nd feet are strengthened and made 
Comfortable again. Start now with 
Znm-Buk — it's a sure way to enjoy 
tappy, healthy feet all Summer. 

-it > & trorvi. 




.in" II1IU 



IB 



ramwaves 



A Prix, of I.'G Ix rmii fur 
each jnlir uwd. 

|IIMIIt|kmi1illLkkltlllllLLtniimilft11M 



I 



"T THOFJGHT yon mranl you Wfrre 
If-n n.inff td drive St fttdX" 

"No. a, nwtar-cftr. T tried gall 
nml cnuldu'L lill iiii*' thing." 



|>OSS; Coiuider yourtell sacked. 
%> iny boy. ' 

Offic-e Bay: But T've done nolhiru*,. 
■If. 

Bops: Ho I've noticed. Hint's- why 
you're Wicked. 



,r pHE uheclc nf 1.1 ml urnm cemduc- 
tor! He glared at me as If I 
v.idn't |JRid my Jare." 

w r tuu dUl yon dor 

"Glared hade itl him as If I hod," 



your wife economise?" 
"Oh, ytn: cw Jisvo w ilo wllli- 
prartieally cVeryUllTlB I heed." 



"lieliei'e it or not. but I'm often taken far my daughter." 
'Surely nol. You don't look old enough to have a daughter 
so old." 



The Gift! Iliad**; tiiu-utgs 

*"'•' - OJVOTO 



TKi) Grtr of an Ojotq Pan 
and Pencil Sot U alvravi in 
faed r«te and rrJfttti rhi» 
chjrjcfdr jnd dltpowtim of 
Hi* done more than jny 
ether action 

All DrilhJi ted FundtomnlT 
cued, thcur an >vs(bbla in 
■ II Onoto colour- ss welt n 
paid, at prica* t«j wit ye». 




& er J/o a bar. AU che 



"©.Isrieui feat and a aloriawi wall 

It Thi r«vutf o» buTtiirg |fi«m nod ratbltifl 
Tut tub en tin Mr In w) n <h> Id«i 

b>lor« ItMih^ nrf. Ha mr'» ■fhlltq « 
ilrtdn»H 4hnnh. Tcr I*m-B jv' Mn. 

• * 4 

"For yteri t had □ painful core 

■nd e«lrt)ui ikln art tht ■■•!■•> »F nw MqM 

rnttf. I i.'BMIldld ah tr»B Jjm-lyli 

- • ■■■ : ■■• ■ >■ J •■ . Hia 

catr, •»** tad rtU-"'— Mc H ft. H^M 



•yrACSER ■readlntt from SJiakrs- 
pe»rri>: "''Bom r- limp* from her 
*.ytj3 I did recnive fait ^putrchless raw- 
sARex." Now, leU tin? tu your own 
word* what l.hnL mean*. 

Pupil: Tlint fch^ knpt glvLoy hlni 
the gtod f vp. 



■■"ifAIlYTS Jiut diNeovend Lhe mott 
wonderful n«ir polisher In Lhc 
world. " 

"Where did she (fpt 11?" 

"Sbo married IL" 



fwaosi£D ww.ro (jathcw .^p cast 

Iflrf/M L^cr flit, 711. It.'.. 
£■-•:.-■.■■ f + f.w CanTrnf 1713, M/- 



Th«tc Pen and Pancit Sets 
rn.iy be hj-d in the fullow 
Ing coleun: Blue, Green, 
Brown, Win?, Geld, Silver 



and Black. fZ 




Oinfa ulumc polud ooui sir jtt, u,< 
not© 



Thv itritish 



Pen 



USE 
ONOTO 

INK 
FOR ALL 
PENS 



from All Lnud'inrj jloNuruy. Jr*tJf*n <rnil StWM 
Mmi9 by 1f\« fim mat hat bnen maViag BrUitM ".hi f« r\nnt1>/ M ytanL 



Use ZAM-BUK Regularlq 
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An Editorial 



DECCMIIEU 33. 1339. 

THIS CHRISTMAS 

p H RISTMAS 
^ conies, this 
year, to a world 
torn by war, a 
world fating I lie 
future with deep 
anxiety. 

Daily it b c - 
comes dearer thai the struggle 
is really a battle for beliefs, a 
line-up nf pagan creeds against 
all that Christmas symliolises 
■ — nl! Hie Christian teaclim<{s 
of goodwill and IiioIIktIkhhI, 
of justice and mercy, of I lie 
sanclilv of marriage, love and 
borne me. 

From a material standpoint, 
women stand to lose must if 
the twin infamies of Nazism 
and Communism triumph. 

Christianity, as even its 
billerest enemies admit, has 
always been tire friend of 
women and children, always a 
protector- nf the home. 

Hut the pagan creeds, whirli 
month hatred and drip blond, 
destroy home life and strike at 
everything women hold sacred. 

For those living under the 
rule of Stalin and Hitler 
a black Christmas . . . fcai 
teflW dominate, fond 
clothing are rationed 
goodwill is non-existent. 

In Australia we are privileged to 
celebrate this Christmas normally. 
We do not stand in fear of air raids, 
bmnbine/H and gas attacks. We hare 
not had to send our rhildrrn aieay 
from their homes. 

Very soon, though, the first 
of our expeditionary forces 
will leave lire home shores and 
the shadow whirh war now 
casts over us will be deepened. 

But we can be grateful for 
this Christmas, at least, for we 
are all together. Already there 
are cheering portents breaking 
through the war clouds, and 
there is no doubt the ultimate 
issue will !>e victory. 

We have every reason !o 
make it a memorable Christ- 
mas, particularly for those 
who sue leaving to defend, 
among other precious things, 
our- right to continue to cele- 
brate Christmas in lire same 
way, the Iwo-lhousand-yenr-old 
wav which has hea|K'd so many 
blessings on mankind. 

—THE EDITOR. 



it is 
■ and 
and 
and 




By 'THE SENTINEL 

- _ 

King's visit 

"JHE King, during his six days' visit 
to France, visited the front lines 
and rrom a Maginot fort looktd over 
No Man's Land to the German Sieg- 
fried Line and beyond. 

He saw a very different No Man's 
Land from the dreary waste of 
closely-packed trenches and shell 
holes his father saw 21 years ago. 

This war's No Man's Land is a 
more .spacious area or deserted vil- 
lages, scattered farm buildings and 
clumps of trees in the open country. 

The King saw a "Red Indian'' 
bland of warfare, unknown in the 
last war. in which patrols in search 
oi prisoners are likely to meet enemy 
patrols with startling unexpected- 
ness. 

Scrambling, clambering among 
the troops, inspecting every point o( 
the sector, the Kinp paused only for 
a brief lunch in the corporals' mess. 

This was established in an 
estamlnet, the proprietress of which 
presented a hurriedly improvised 
bouquet of flowers. "Most charm- 
ing, most unassuming man in the 
world," she said afterwards. 

"He told me Tie enjoyed lunch very 
much, but had to refuse Christmas 
pudding, lest it make htm sleepjf 
when he had so much to do." 

IVight iiali>li(>j> 

SjOLDIERS' pay and other questions 
meant an all-night sitting be- 
fore the House of Representatives 
could go Into recess. 

Members were "on duty" from 10 
a.m. till 10.30 p.m. the following day, 
with only a four-hour break. All 
the lights in Parliament House were 
ablaze all night, and the parliamen- 
tary refreshment room .staff was an 
duty to provide a cold collation 
supper at midnight. 

Some members dozed on the 
benches, others found comfortable 
armchairs- in party rooms to snooze 
In. But a member's life In an all- 
night sitting is a bit like a fireman's. 

Quorum and division bells make 
sound sleep impossible. When the 
bell goes, members struggle Into coats 
and hastily fasten collars, then rush 
along the corridors like firemen going 
to a are. 

Some of the members looked sorry 
figures in the early morn tug sun- 
shine with a night's growth of beard 
and crumpled suits. 

But the Prime Minister (Mr. Men- 
zies) looked as elegant next morning 
as he had the day before. He usually 
contrives to dash home for a change 
of clothing and a shave when things 
are quiet during the night. 

Simple arillimclir 

-I- 3/- increased pay « one con- 
tented Digger in the 2nd A1F. 




THEIR CHRISTMAS FEAST 



"Ketf" or "«!iu>- 

( )NE of the most brilliant and most 
unassuming personalities in Can- 
berra. Prof. J. B. Brigden, has been 
appointed secretary of the Depart- 
ment of Supply and Development— 
the department which has accused 
boot manufacturers of attempted 
profiteering In army boots. 

The professor hates being called 
"Professor." His friends and ac- 
quaintances generally call him "Bed" 
or "Blue," because of his red hair. 

"Red" or "Blue" worked his pas- 
sage to England and back as a 
steward when he was sixteen. He 
worked In all sorts of occupations, 
Including selling ice, until he en- 
listed in the last war 

He went to Oxford on a Kitchener 
Memorial Scholarship, and gradu- 
ated in law and economics. Born in 
Victoria, his brilliant hair and brilli- 
ant brain are well known in Queens- 
land, Tasmania, and New South 
Wales, where he has worked in pro- 
fessorial and governmental jobs. 

Until his present appointment he 



was chairman of the 
suranee Commission. 



National In- 



WEP 



Refuge** aiiinmls 

PROBABLY no race but the British 
would remember to Include its 
animals in evacuation plans in war- 
time, but London's zoo was 
systematically cleared, and danger- 
ous reptiles destroyed. 

Now the Duchess of Hamilton car- 
ries this humanltarianlsm one stage 
further by converting her country 
home into a refuge for evacuated 
cats and dogs. 

The Duchess Is president of the 
Animal Defence and Anti-Vivisec- 
tion Society. She has been known 
to hold up London's traffic to lecture 
a lorry-driver If she thinks he Is ill- 
treating his horse. 

When England's peeresses were 
ordering their Coronation robes, the 
Duchess made a practical gesture of 
her regard for animals by refusing 
to wear real ermine. Her robe was 
edged with synthetic fur made from 
cotton. 

Slogan of the ittck 

"JT beats as it sweeps as it cleans 
— that's the British Navy." 
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L. W- LOWKlt S First Christmas IX HOSPITAL 




Wants three little fishes for a 
nurse who sings 

I never knew until now what a lot of fun you can 
have being miserable. 

And oil because of being in hospital round about Christmas time. 



NOW what are you all doing 
right now? Buying 
Christmas presents, I trow 
I Old English), and rushing 
around purchasing all sorU of 
things nobody wants and 
worrying whether you've for- 
gotten to get something for 
Aunt Aggie and whether Mrs. 
McGinty will remember If you 
Rive her a fourpenny ha'penny 
vase that she gave you for 
your birthday be (ore last, 

And what will you have when 
it's all over? Memories? Yes — 
and enough soap to make 
lather Tor Father Christmas' 
whiskers for the next ten years 
to come. 



And then— Indigestion from 
eating all the stun you 
shouldn't have eaten. Oh, how 
I do like to moralise! 

Nurse who can't sleep 

]}UT, excuse niel It Is 4 
o'clock in the morning and 
the nurse h»s come to wash 
me 

Do nurses ever sleep7 And 
if they do, don't they ever 
think that other people like 
a little rest also? 

"Nurse!" I demand in my 
best bed-ridden mariner. "Why 
get up In the middle of the 
night?" 

"Now, Mc. Lower, you know 



By 

L. W. Lower 

Australia's Foremost 
Humorist 

in an interview in 
hospital 

★ 

Illustrated by WEP 



l.mrrr tmliiripates liis morning x/mir. Or duet he? 



t. 




She's an 

Amami lovely... 



A STYLISH SETTING 
- you can do it yourself I 

t*M u:i m j>* fniarwTmtr - < - "* 
iriri mil All yM tutcd :> p 
htik Amm« Wan Set t'nllitw 

I III "."i";- i: I -iiJ--<* 1 

with n i_/y bofiLt Mtul jtM'IC twite 
i perfoci Milinc. 



AMAMI WAVE SET 



Every Friday Ehe kerpa her appointment with 
A.maml, Thia world-iamoila luicury *hampoo 
Li the seerrt of tort fresh, fragrant, lovely hair. 
Mulkiiia o( attractive Ttamen tike her line 
Ajnaml. Why rot you? Amtuni No. 1 for 
Bruncttei, Animnl No. 6 for Bluntlea. 

AMAMI 

SHAMPOOS 



the early bird catches the 
warm!" 

'■But I don't want a worm." 
I Insist, 

As a matter of fact, I don't 
like worms. They're nasty 
wriggly things, I haven't liked 
them since my last birth- 
day, when my wife told me that 
even a worm will turn. 

Now I come to ponder It, I 
believe there was something 
sinister hi that remark. It 
might have been meant for me. 

Goodwill gesture 

INCIDENTALLY, has any one 
of my millions of fan friend.'; 
got three little Ashes they 
won't be using over Christmas? I 

I want them for that nurse 
who suffers so badly from in- 
somnia find a washing com- 
plex. 

Whenever she comes into 
my roam she Is singing some- 
thing about "three llitlc rishes 
that swam and swam and 
swam/' and the spirit of good- 
will that has suddenly taken 
hold of me has prompted this 
Idea. 

II on! tr I had three little itebes. 
I could present them to hex and 
than she could Kwlm them In the 
bath to her heart'* content. 

Porliaps then slit wouldn't alng 
whenever ahe ordered me to drink 
that combination 01 fcultwrninfi and 
chloroform which la labelled 'The 
Mixture— to be token every two 
houra." 

Just anil"-.!* the three fishes to 
Mr. Leonard Waldemur Lover, and 
will da the rest. 

Don't be tusw about what breed 
they are. So lona - as they are fish, 
send litem along. But dont tend 
prnwru or lobsters! I'm not allowed 
to eat them yet. 

Hv the time I am able to look 
them confidently In the face — well. 
It will be the Matters and the 
prawns that will he tn hOopltnl. 

However, Icfa ect hack tn what wo 
were talking about. Yon tnurt make 
allowances for me. you know" be- 
cause t ara in hoapttal. 



Oh ye*. Chrtfitmoj. And the great 
CUne you're having worrying whether 
ail your friends are wm-ryTnn; about 
what they're HOlnjf to glee you and 
if yoiin be worrying; 11 they oto 
worrying r hope Ihnt mokes sense. 
Anyhow, you know what I mean, 

Bra nm I propped up in all my 
Eiory wttii not a /ingle thing ta 
worry about— except bring In boe- 
uttaL 

Ordinarily I would bo ruutilog 
round from noon to ahop buying up 
preinntb by the score— and then 
losing thorn— and. whenever I mrt a 
frtnnd, divlnj Into some low-down 
millt bar and guzsliiuj pnnueti milk 
to make custards for the British Navy 
lor "the duration." 

Out of it all 

WOT now I'm out of all that. Bo 
Obj'letinsfi presents to buy. Wo 
frlenria to fornet. As a matter o! 
fact I don't know that I have any, 
but if J have, I've forgotten them. 

Nobody to bother me except 
a few doctors and nurses, and 
secure in the knowledge that 
my salary is mounting up 
week by week so that I won't 
have nearly enough to pay 



>. « Oust nl.twij.'rrul 

MMMI BUiTlIDAT HOOK HataUUoil rui" hMMsrpr. npnnlwlly wmvti yf fnltlpOl 



, Hii.tt EioaoscoeK 1'ora * roST l-aaa: 

AT BOOK CI). 

rj'ji A/ater * 



llitpt. It MJ. Kentaneil frown, Pttt 



I10IVT MISS 

"LOWERIT.S" 

a .1 heok by L. W. i.ou J rt 
W ronUlidnr Ihe idea of hli 

atarica, the eream of bia 

linmor. 

fief Toilr ciefey now from any 
lio:>k>lalL Frier 1 ■':'- 



those doctors and nurses and 
oospltals when they throw me 
out Into the cold, cold world as 
being of no further use. 

There was a stage at which 
I contemplated giving presents 
to the whole of the stall. 

It only shows you how being 
in hospital can affect you. But 
I have since been assured that 
it was only a slight attack of 
dellriousnesa tllave I got the 
noun correct, or have I?) and 
I am happy once again. 

I also contemplated telling 
you a Fairy Story about the 
Charming Nurse and the 
Wicked Doctor, and the Fairy 
Godmother Matron, but I don't 
think you'd be strong enough 
to listen to It, You have enough 
worries as It is. 

Anyway, here's wishing you a 
Happy New Easter I That will 
save mc saying anything to you 
at the New Tear or next Easter. 

By the way, my birthday 
fulls on January 14 next year. 




Amazing 
Discovery Ends 

SUPERFLUOUS 

HAIR 

in ^ minutes 




N 



o more 



razors, 

smelly pastes /■ 
orpowf/ers.' 

EVURV ^voman ha* 
kinged tn ftnil ft qnlik 
fia.f easy WaV. SciMiilNlJi 
hive aeitrchiHl for yearn. 
iiovr at lost your mper- 
.IdtMjs badr trDntilrn h_tp 
over, just spf^ul on thii 
dninty. Ii^ront crcnrJi. Rcmovq it 
rdlrr three ntiuntHi. Ewrcy trace ut 
hair Js gaCD u 11 by maRic. Tbl* 
niDuifig Jiscovfry « now told evnry- 
w>iere uniicr innleniiirk Nu* * VEET," 
Never w tv rAzor. It makes the hatr 
grnw faster and corner. And lira.vM 
uaiiit^bllybrixtlystti^blo. Kuw'Vl RT' 
R«ntly diBnJvrn away the hnir dnwn 




J A' le.M time than it t,n,l< fa ilip into v-mr 
* halliin^ suit you're entirely rid of 
ugty hair. No embarrassment /iou> in 
any movement. Undcr-arms, otitis and lr,§s 
are clean, soft and rr/t xiii '."-miT'.Vr. 



t-Tilrrw the okitl mirfnre — lravtnf; thft 
uk.in white nndflrjftassatLit. MoptUhbrfl 
— not evirn a *l.aiJnw. And hmr 
pi' .it ' \ i : - i ' /• t*," ; Nr*t?t Bpply No* 
' VEET ' wticic yntt vnnt hmr to fjfow 
nLitiLii Nurses ilw and iccammcnci 
New " VliET.' 2/S anil 4/- {double «xe] 
at nil OiemurtB and Store*. Succesnful 
truult* oiunintmi or money r rf imJwl, 
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lORRY. mother." 
he said. U I didn't know you had 
ooimpmjj." And he looked disap- 
provingly nt Mr. Wicks. 

"Hello, Maurice," said Mr. Wirlto, 
and they shook hand* limply. 
Maurice turned to his mother and 
*ulil Binne'lung In a low voice, uid 
Mrs. Colton's eyes narrowed. and silo 
Mild, "That'll da," and the boy 
shrugged and went out. 

Mra. Colton went over and put 
tier Hrtns around Mr. Wicks and 
kissed him and said, "Sometimes I 
envy l.hose arilmals-- lions, is U7— 
who devour their young. Do you 
know what he sulci?" 

"I can Buess." sold Mr. Wicks, "hut 
pirate dnn'l tell tne. I've hid about 
enough to-night myself. Mary— let's 
el Ope." 

But Mrs. Colton said, no. that 
wouldn't do. "Bid," *h* sold, "let's 
go out and do something, tor we re 
neither or us m a mood tn sit tier* 
talking and going over the old argu - 
uu-nlis. ' Well Dot uml Maurice had 
lakro both cam, to wherever they 
went they would have to walk, so 
they went to the cinema. 

Well, the bis lllia had just started 
when there was a sort of a disturb- 



Youth is strand i- llian I i Hi on 



iuwi' behind Llwni. and Mr. Wick? 
turned Qrouiwl to thuah Jt, and jsaw 
his friend Roger Oravw with hie 
wile and two children 

Mr. O roves wba trying to qiirf] liLp 
o-ffF-prins, who insisted Hmt t.he pic- 
ture wha awful, ftitd why *Uiy? "Bts- 
csmw we want to," said Mr. Grave* 
tll'lnly. Bui ttir Aquiibullne 
tinned, tind nnully the GravefT left. 
"Tlie fcrtttfe of It Is thnr It Id awful." 
said Mr. Wicics. "Hhnu we (!□. iitayV 
So they left, inn, and caught up The 
Graves' outside, and uecepted an 
Invitation to piny bridge 

But the gome woj. not much good, 
[or thi! Gravr-V ortafirlni! bi'putlied 
down UicLr nr.rJtH und advlnod, and 
turned on the radio arid danced, und 
when at length the? decided to bo 
dawn to toe put) and patnoi. them- 
wive* with drtnts the brains of the 
ptaypra wPTe too addled with nnlw 
nnd irritation to ran limit'. "I'm 
(rttrry." suid MT. Gruvrj. "ant. after 
ail, it's their home, you know, and 
we can't Juut IolIc them In the 
oeU&r." 

"I Jcnn'*." said Mr, Wlcfcs "iJon't 
I knowE Juki, the sojtu ." he Jsald. 



Ccntmucd from Page ft 8 

"thii Jdcfi that it's the young that 
a&erirke their lives to their parents 
U bunk. We've heurd it mi often 
we bclU've It But look at the lecta. 
We're bo anxloun to let 'em h»ve 
lives or their own trmt we let 'em 
hflve ours, too." 

"You're irJfnV *aW Mr. Oru.ve3. 
~lX)QlZ At Bill Forrest, fie wullLB to 
rt'LUe und collect— whnl [» It hp col- 
lects, Sybil? ButterfltetfucQJd pbtols 
or something. But HL- kids tell him 
they'd bo BsiiAnied of a lather who 
Just sit cmmi.O the \wuix (ill the 
Udip. So he keeps* on id. soruetluin; 
he ntver liked anyway ." 

-"We oujiht Co ori4«nif!e a ptiretitu' 
ttrlke." fadd Mjw. Co! ton. 

Well, they udked about It for a 
whllr, and on the way homo Mr. 
Wieko talked about it more and I he 
beRfcinrnKci of a plan begun to Bhm- 
mer In his mind. And three days 
later hy KRi ou*. invitations to fif- 
teen local parents to dine with him 

He cliche the pnrenUs carei'ully 
There were the fjraves' and Mrs. 
Cohan and the PorrejiLfl, and Mwt 



Hublvll whoRe L'hlfffren. luul goaded 
her Into a cocktail fiaiety of lire foi 
whirl) the had lm t.n>tr, by riii' ln;; 
Lhc cry of Vlctorianlam whenever 
plie behnved normally, and the 
Pralts, whose son esLphUned every- 
thing to them with diagrams, and 
the Jcwella, who never oauld Qnifth 
a sentence lo fJieir own home, and 
htdi a down otlirrs. The purpuHt 
ol the dinner, he openly stated, was 
tn raiw the red nlandartl of rovoU 
a^Ctnsl the tymnny of the yaunx. 

parents lnughiid mid accepted 
aiki ih'. 1 day befure the dinner Mr. 
Wtcke wna waited on by a deputa- 
tion consisting of Dot and ant? of 
tlie FnrreAt hoys, who insisted thnt 
tliplr parry tJimdrl nt leott be reprc- 
m ttod, " r J M Ls | haw la in i' a dul Lh 
only," &akl Mr. Wirks. 

Well, the dinner went ofT very 
well, and alter youthful oplra had 
been nared nut behind n tideborurd 
and rjected, Mr. Wtrka mode a 
speech. It was a (rood speech nnd 
■floridly revolutionary. 
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A WOMAN WHO KNOTS — TO TOIB. WlIO MAY SI ll.L bh WONDRRlNt 



1007. SATISFACTORY 



• Electric cooking ofTe-rs you many advantage* — a 
cool kitchen — extreme accuracy — speed — minimum 
shrinkage of meats — minimum low of natural minafafc 
and vitamin; in food • , ■ tk-esa are but a few of Its 
le-atures. Add to these tho foci; thai at I secondary 
k.W.h. (unfts) of electricity are reduced to ,7d. where 
on approved electric range is initalled and you can 
se* jiM how tound Mrs. McManus'i advice really tt. 
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EVENTUALLY YOU WILL 



■jc The |[*d Crosi (ieiefvci ynur 
h*tp and nesdl it argOAtly, 



COOK 

ELECTRICALLY 

WHY NOT NOW? 
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HE eriemi;," he 
fiald, "Is In our midst, on our very 
tLcarLhr.Ujnefi. eottng our food, and 
riding itroand In our cure. Look 
Una yuur hearts, you aotlirnz and 
fftthers," lie aatcl. "and tell me — are 
you living thf lift you want to? Are 
you eiitlBfi tlie food, wc-arliifi the 
clothes, playing the games you want 
to? Dd you. Bill Porresl. like the 
timber buiunes? Do .van. Amy 
Hubbell. dare to read Charlotte 
Bronte except behind locked doors? 
Of course you doti'U None of ut do. 
We hive turned over our powt-r to 
our children. 

"Now. ladlen and gentlemen,' 1 he 
went on, "I say to you that we must 
wrest that power Irom tile enemy 
before It 1c too late. I dfin't say, 
mind you. that you nre not happy 
But there Is a worm lu the hud, a 
fly tn the ointment, and in each 
rase that worm, that fly, k a child. 

"Exnmine for a moment this power 
which they have seized. What Iz 117 
Wei], we lore our children. We are 
afraid they won't love u». So we 
let them do aa they please. More, 
we begin to do as they please. If 
we weren't fond of them we'd very 
soon put them tn solitary confine- 
ment. You ask for proof of thiR? 
We'd all Hie ro nut each other'* 
children in solitary confinement. 

"Now. my proposal Is simple t 
propose that we act toa'ciher and 
bear nut another's burdens, I pro- 
pose that we shift such authority 
as we haw left to hands that will 
nol be too loving to exert It. In 
brief. 1 propose tliat for a abort 
[ while we exchange children." 

Well, Mr. Wick* sat down and In 
tlisni LuHt and lauBh about his- 
scheme tor a while, and most of 
them said yes, thev'd do it, and It 
would be very entertaining. Then 
he jiot up iic.mii, "You're all getting 
Uie wrong slant to this thing," he 
said. "You seem willing to dn it 
but If you do It as a Joke you won't 
gain a thing, I'm dead serious about 
It. I'm serious about wanting to live 
my own life without ronfonntrut tt> 
the callow censorship of an eisshtce-r.- 
ycar-old dsuglitrr. I feci that It Is 
ricgmdlrui as well as uncomfortable 
for me at forty-two lo be obliged to 
be ruled by the hail -baited standards 
of ciRhteen. Now. who's with nicV 

There was a silence for a minute, 
and Mien Mr, Graves hit the table, 
and said, "I ami" "Bo am V said 
Mrs. Pratt and Mrs Culton togatber. 
and Mrs. Hubbel] loosed down at lit-; 
red niiacrnalVs and sniinpod the long 
oigarelte holder her daughter hid 
given her fur Christmas two years 
ago and said quietly, "I'll iqtree.'' 

Thr efcehohues of children were 
made next day without, much fus.-,. 
for the children themselves were per- 
fectly willing. They though! it would 
be fun. And they settled down rather 
more easily than anyone had ex- 
pected. "We like It," said fred 
Hubbelt to Mr. Wirks. one day when 
they met In the street. "It's a nreal 
lliiny lo throw oft your njKponsiblli- 
tlas once In a while and be porfectly 
carcfrw. For, after all, tt doesn't 
realty aitike any difference how silly 
somebody else's father or mothat 
wants to be. rt can't really reflect 
on us." 

Mr. Wicks hail drawn Bui Graves, 
who was seventeen and at home- had 
always been an unrelieved pest. Mr. 
Wicks had (10 tnk'iuiou of eurtailltiB 
the boy's frtcdoin. but he miulr him 

keep quiet and out ot the war. I 

was ready at the first sign of 'inter- 
rerener. to drop heavily on him. But 
Bill was consistently deferential and 
considerate. 

Well, there was u meeting at the 
end ol the ketoiul week and it was 
pin In Hint 5<i lat tlie revolt war, a 
vnei i ss. 



I 



HAVEN T hat 
such a comfortable and camfrci! 
fortiu^bt fn twenty years," nftid Miss 
HubbelL with whom Dot was st*y- 
ing. She had on a comfortable 
rweed suit, and her eyebrows wei 
bojdnnliiB to grow out again In tli 
right place, "Dot Is such goo 
company." ahe nald. "We're read 
uig 'Wuthcrliig Heights' tosctriei.' 

"Tlie kid has certainly go: pluck 
murmured Mr. Wicks to Mrs. Colton. 

"Thst.= the only thing Ukal dls. 
turbs me," *ald Mrs. Gollon "Tl 
children seem so happy. That Cwo: 
Hubtell U a little angel." 

By this time a number of othr 
local parents had heart! about tbt 
Idea and wanted to Join in the rank. 
ol tlie revolutionists and awap chlal 
ren. And when tlielr application: 
had been dealt with. Mr. Wicks said. 
-Xow. there's just one point I want 
to mention. If we fret loo fond cf 
these children we've taken were 
going to ds the same thing we'vt 
tluhe with our own children, and burl 
will put us back J list where we 
started. I'm going to suggest thiif 
such children as ore being got toft 
fond of be redistributed. And I W10 
Iwgln with Bill Graves, who Is stal- 
ing with inc." 

So some or the others admitted 
that their ulTci'tlons were becoming 
engaged, and the names of Class 
children were put In a hal and Ml 
Wicks sujierlnlended the drawing 
And he drew Muurlce Colton. 

Well, he soon found thai tbm 
was no danger of getting too fond 
of Maurice. The boy disapproved 
of him anyway, and refused flatly 
to live with him. Mrs. Oiltoti hrm 
iense enough to remain firm, out 
BO Maurice ent on bis trunk In t£B 
Wicks' hall and said he was goluf 
to see a lawyer. "Oo on," said Mr. 
Wicks, "only I think you 11 fual 
you have To live where your ruofrer 
wants you to." 

And then he smiled and sold, "Yoti 
Just can't take It, can you. Maurice 1 
"T can take It," satd Maurice, "b j: 
I don't have to take It from yea 
and I'm not BoinK to." 

"Suit ytlurseir," said Mr. Wlxk:-,. 
and went up to superintend tr,-" 
papcrhangcr* who were atrrpnCBC ' 
cork from his bedroom walls and re. 
placing tt wlui a paper with pini 
rosebuds on it. He didn't portici;- 
larly like Uie rosebuds, but thr; 
seemed Ihe correct gesture somelwr.v 
Ih about half an liour Mauris 
came up. "oi,. Mr, Wicks,"' ri= 
said. 

AH risht," said Mr. WickH, "Oo 
ahead." 

"I have," said Maurice "I took 
my trunk upstairs, And wliui time 
Is dinnfT?" So Mr. Wicks suU 
"Seven," and Hum he grinned n/ 
held out hit hand, and Miiurke 
nhook It. 

But mobl at the time Maurice war 
pretty sullen. And one evening 
when he had heard Mr. Wicks phune 
and make a date with his mother 
he laid, "I don't see why you should 
be allowed to go to my house when 
I can't." 

"No," said Mr. Wicks, "I don't sup. 
pose you do. If yon did you'd w 
living at home Instead of here." 

"Whatever do you mean." sftlfl 
Maurice unpleasantly. 

"Look here, Maurice," said Mr. 
Wicks, "I'm not trying to be elev« 
of, your expense. I'm merely tryinr 
lo point out that live and let hv- 
the only basts on winch people cin 
get along In the same house to- 
gether. You haven't been willing 
to do that wllli your mother, toil 
want tn tell her how she must in 0, 
To lie .ipeciilc. you've tried to tub p 
fore with her friendship wlili tnt: 

"Friendship!" exclaimed Mnun<-«. 
~Yau want her to marry you. d(*[-*> 
vou?" 

"Yes," said Mr. Wicks, "but wbal 
business la that <i( yours?" 

"Well. I'm tttr son und I don't Hit 
you." 

"I STJBgost." said Mr. Wicks. "Uin: 
you vsamlne that disliltje a illtLlt. 
Do you dislike mr persnnally or tr- 
coupe I want your mother to roanj 
me?" 
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J I1HIS I >1AS baiign t^s for A rmy. 

l\avr. and Air Force 

What leaders have planned 
for festive season 

Australig's first wartime Christmas will be 
a "uniform" Christmas m thousands of 
homes. 

Three days' leave has been grouted to thousands 
of the 20.000 members of rhe A.I.F., nearly every 
militia camp will be empty when the mrliha men 
return to their homes alter a month's training, and 
there may be leave for some members or the Navy 
and the Air Force, 

KHAKI, navy-blue, and uir- 
forcc-blue will add color 
to the Christmas decorations 
in thousands of hornet, and 
the t&CL that LtaLs may be final 
leave for members of the 2nd 
A.LF has made Christmas 
more than ever a .special fes- 
tivity, restoring the olrj spirit 
of close family unity. 

C Ur tt&ouM dinners will resume 
bntiQiiPt proporttfinK acd homea will 
be more than UHiiiilly §*,v with hoUy 
wrettTrc and Chiistniiia trees. 

It iA a very ajwirini Chrlitmaa fnr 
:he Prin.f Minister. Mr. McfUfe* and 
■i fitmily, 

Mr and Krii. MeniicN. sen., will 
celebrate tlmlf teolden wedding — 
fiftieth (tnnJvpr*iary— on Christ™ a* 
Day, and liirpe avnciralliuiii ur iht 
famds will be at the party. 

Mrs Menziea wd 1 make t.5 p 
ChrtctmoA punning, complete wit!*, 
stiver coins and trinkets, and wilt 
jupervtse the cooEtittR oi the ■ ■■■■ ;l 
turkey and other dlshrs 

"We always try tn have a com- 
pletely EngilAli Christmas duitur." 
she laid. 

Beside* Mr. and Mrs Mensles and 
their three cliUdren. and Mi. iuuI 
Mrs. Xfenziea. sen., ocarly all the 
Mensfes «>na and dn Lighter a 
their fnmtlies ■will be nrrsF/nt 

There will be a ChrteUnas tree and 
a Father Christmas. 

**Wp itw i v ■ have a Fulfil" 
■ 'ir--.j m \ -. in prrsnr.,'" -taid Met 
ii/it-i "We haven't d>ridrd who 
It irlll hr fid, bnt It wrm't br mjr 
tiu>hu.iii| r Hc\ ton weary jifltr nil 
the ^trrntmutt Cahinet iiuvi u-.-r ,, 

T Any BLAMEY wile of the leader 
a! the Seooud A.I.F., doe* not 
know whether &h*> WLII eat CiirbiUiia.-. 
dinner l" Melbourne ur Sydney. Hrr 
*cop-ajn. lAnuu Tom Blarney, of the 
Second Field Artillery, ATP wtfl be 
w camp 

Sir Thomas and Lady Blarney are 
due in Sydney J or the wedding of 
Sir Thoinn.'." idwu*. Ulu Reny Hotch- 
tlnn. and Mr. Gordon Hanjrpavw 
Porter, fin be celebrated nt Sfiral.li- 
Qeld Methodist Cburcli an December 
27. 

The? may bp Ln Sydney in time 
far ClirlBtraflfi 



If Sir Thomas 
rani-mc get. awny, 
Ljtdy UlaJiii'V may 
find henfull plan- 
m:i j a Uu^l-mintite 
Chrutmaji dinner. 
She alrrady liu it 
partly planned. 

It will probably 
lie frrn])elniit cotk- 
tail, roa-ii turkey 
and ham. with 
b u k e d potatoes, 
Stm-h peas, fol- 
lowed by the or- 
thodox plum pud- 
ding, which will 
be lit u 11 ]a 
bruuylit to the 
table ami wdl ttt 
aerved with clear 
brandy ^auce D*a. 
wit, und .ofTre will 
follow. 

Lady Blamey'ii jfrapefruit cocktail 
recipe Is as follows: 

i .. .. imp* tin nit I'lved fruit, ] ritp 

>l> . i! in ■ ft :>\.in , Ii::; i rliErrl* 

*1 I 1 Up I - l! i |if ! i :it ! I i.'ij- jniirri 1J.1 - 

■linn riiitar ■un.tr in in««t«n tiiir. 

Hart xrxprtrtilt,. pLnvi[iplv | ipHuat* 
iimJ h-:i- lh .i linwl ii.. i < Mil IharitHfhli 
MA ■ i. Ill IT f-Lr AlrlAt '.ji..Hv 

Lvtvrm jL\ 1>r dtLt icvktult jln**ti>. emci 
tuiiprJ uIHl i BUn\rh|nfk cbrrrf 

Lady BlHmey doea nnt make Jwr 
MPtt IThrif trn— rakenorpnddhigk. hut 
hfti a fnvorite clear brandy pauce 
Here it la: 

H.ii ■ plfil n( mvMtm H flUI hriiidi. I 

Miliar. jHirp 4>i| rtnij of I tPQMii. 

.......I..... Ana ■ |m I Inla 

c^ur^(i>n ..I bui] lor 1 - 

miriuin, mirrhiE »li thr timr 

\iti| lnjntl> iriunn rind, and |nln» 

Serve with pmidm^ w^tleh miut r ut 
cuurae, ran tain cv plentiful supply of 
tnvnr> and money, with nt leaat one 
twrj-Bldlling piece. 

Airmen's dinner 

| HA VENT etftb thauglil about 
our Chricrtmod Day yet/' tittd 
Mrs. De La Rue. whn&e hitsband 
will fiommand the R_A.A,P. Over*ieatf 
Squadron. 

"We nbtill ha havhiH a fanray 
Chr3jtma» dinner. I always make 
our plum puddhiR. It's a reliable 
recipe I have. um*d <-v»*ry Chrinima-< 
for a long limp." 

More Chan 1000 men al the 
Royal Australian Air Force at Rich- 
mond. W.S.W-. Will eat this, jiuper 
Chrietmaa dinner: 





Thih PRIMI MINISTER. Mr. Mcmin, and hit molb/r. Rti 
jVf,/i.'i« » pSrthti tvitl ceUbrait thtir potdm wtdi'mg on Ctohtma* Dau. 



CAMP CXXJKS will ht bum at C kastnuH. 



■«h<ub li'rd ■■ ("TlPrtr ItlliriL ur thtfUrn 

mM 

tnl/^it : i -;iiii.. ,! -.in', mlh-l. mth 
luoijtir «*Tirr, 

mil brrnJ <jnrr wikh[ rJiliLrii 
Li-i't! h»cim; nr !. .Mr | f U «| ...mi • , 

VrfrlAMnB njikfd. utra* unil nrw 
lialnLiMx. <l julfii pfi^i Frrnrh Hpaiir Hdd 
h tulip J tumj-lopb. 

^■rat« I hrHlm.tM ihi.Mi. ; - ,U. lc - ■ - :■ - 
ULBrr. Bailor Jilm. «inr Iriflp. TtuU JrtJIf.^, 

Trull inri milH, btir«(i» and 
■*>mt(rii rrt#b jrun. .ii. . , .iiii" 

wjlfpr r.i(»r«[Lt». 

WlVCe of nnvat men R-ay they 
Have nib do no nVJhdte plan* for 
Christmas beeauM thpy do hot 
know j( Mwir hudbandu' ahlp* will 
be In pan 

Admiral Crure, Ihr turir - -m ■ 
mjndi-r i,1 ibe K-AN\ «ill snrntl 
a aras widower'-* J'hrlrtni&v either 
on board his flatf^hip, ll.M.A.S. 
* ■ : i or in port, aa hU wife ii 
.nil In ? n.:!.imi 

Caplato II C. Pinllsp^, Cautnrn- 
BupnrlhtendEnt of Sydnev. with tiSt 
wife and dn mibter. will sipehd 

Chrt.-t3uai, U,Vi nt qea, a* thi>y 
aallcd Iut week for England. 
J70R the AJTT. men Who will re- 
mum in camp. LtiL.'lndIii£ nearly 
tlx rlirjiL-=artd from South Aunr.riiliii. 
Went Ajistraila. Quet'n^liitid Tbfr 
nmiiln and rforthern Tfrrritary, 
j>pcckil Clirislmas festivitlw have, 
been arrRnKed, 

fJlirialmoA inenuA arraimcd by 
every CrtntoflP will be supplemented 
Uv haitipt-rn wnt to Army. Nnvy and 
Air Force. 
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Bel y'si ** raeer" n a ■* r a t i ve« 

6y BETTY GEE 

What a feast of racing we're going to ho*e over 
Christmas ond the New Year! The Viltiers, Summer Cup, 
and other good races should provide rare sport. 

Well, here's wishing pan oil a Merry Christmas and the best of 
good things in the New Year, and may I ho "booties" be kind to you 
aver both scasons- 



NEXT Saturday Is Villierts 
Stake.} day, and everybody 
seem* W> think Bradford will 
win It. and he'3 favorite for the 
race. He was beaten by only 
the barest halt-head lasl year 
by Faketiham. I believe 
Teddy Bartle Is going to ride 



him. and he sayn he's a good 
horse and will win outright 
this time. 

But Dclmtstor. my carl}- double 
pick. Is dolus «ca on tbe truck. 
Dictcii 1 nuys, whatever thiU mpHjia. 

77ms ic the day that TivcnTon 
Y ony fff r.vpfi rcJ tQ prwt hirmili, 




i odfwi/ tt/i^f the AmetiHtn 
haxer who tame month* uou ftwrtflt 
Joe /.ouii for rfc* it'orWi Ami'v 
u'Stdht i-hnmpiomhip. 

GrttifHn it the Hsad WuiWi 
up. Sfte it in r/ie Cncaunjiir, 

^inif / frnLV /W r/v utkiftper tu 
wait tOr SuunJ tljf urn/ rn.'untf 
an him u,hm hr dnn Uati in u 
race, ftotmii L'n riwira tram JV<ur 
Zealand, u'ftnv A< a'<n BM of iht 

2fii. /'u« /jarf Dinny O l)av>d for 
the CbriMmat Trial. Hr's named 
altir th* rharaclrr tn a humoroua 
buak tailed ' Thr Rnutrnttun of. 
iJimm 0"D0Wd." and hrll nUikr 
me luusih if he hrlps me to called 
from thine ".boohin" etn fiaxintf 
Pan 

They'n- (ippine all »irls of horuia 
for thr lieremher SUkeif. bgl [ enn't 
niT «h»l> -.ii. .,. to Ileal l>.irk tle- 
Kiiiiri' In ritr »Lirl» thr his hnd i 
-. . . ..r.,l ..nit ihi-n tear win-*, .irtri unrli 
eaj> wins jn yao never uuw. 

I wonSer if Round Op can itln th? 
Smnnu'r Cup on Boilnjt Day! He's 
tn thp fflme Atabte ft* M(.3^kh;i, i I ic- 
fnvorltj?. John Peel la the but tiji 
But keefl ynm- i>yr on Huhborn, my 
early doubles tip He'» ilonm wtt 
mOVCti tor n clianer 
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\V0UR 0WK 
3 DRESSES 



• You can have smart frock* ju*l 
as fan wjiiI thrm and madr tn 
v»ur own indi vidual mrasurc- 
tnrnt£ ai a fr.n. Noti Uf Ihr rrMfl 
■ hf fsadT-mudc?,. In iddttlnjii. you 
can havr moilrm homr (nun ■ h 
Ine^ and do all your hoaiphold 
«f«lnR quirklT and rffirirhlly 
uilti tld> rlTicirnt luarhdnr. 



6EBARFALD BUREAU 
SEWING MACHINES 

11CF LIFETIME GLAKA!\1>:KU 

• V..U tjlhr 111. risk Ifthi'n ynu purrl.UK>> A etrliarfAlrl vc-wili* 
Qiiiehlike because h in guamiit.^d In lust fur ynur uirtlmr. 
Any parU vresrins out or brrnklns during that lltnr mill 
hr reptaeert frrr. Complete with mure fralure* than any 
ultirr mneliine. Call now or write for lhe free book, "flow 
to Jutlce a Sewing Mitehlne." 

• FREE DRESSMAKING COURSE 

• PATTERNS CUT TO MEASURE 

• LIFETIME GUARANTEED 

• CRAFTSMAN - BUILT ATTRACTIVE 
CABINETS 
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■ift'MU^r ran br bJitj In niniriiiriil 
wnltly JithLklttitnlk — ft Llhrrra, 
ilkjwiMM iin ynur aid -.-.-■t.,-. 
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■Mmimti 
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Write Now for FREE HOOK 
"How to Jurlijc a Sewing 
Machine" 
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OPP. TOWN HALL, SYDNEY 
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PUT Mr Wicks' 
subtleties seomod merely armke-llke 
lo Mourice "I hat* you/" lie said 
minrtty, •bocauue you arc * rotten, 
Jtnrncl old man." 

"I ought to niBtclt vou tor trial," 
Mltl Mr. Wicss. 

"Oh." nnid Maurice, "you wouldn't 
dare smack me 1 dan 1 vou to." Mr 
Mr. Wicki smacked him lightly. 

"You struck mc," nnid Maurice, 
shrinking theatrically. 

1 did." said Mr Wicks "You 
Till usually find thnl. in uncivilised 
remark brings an uncivilised retort, 
However. I apotcattafl. You can 
Unack mr hack 11 you want to " Bui 
Maurice hud dashed out of the 
hrju'.e 

When Mr. Wick* reiictird Mrs. 
Colton'.*: he found Muurlcc there 
"My hoy says you stratrk him." said 
Mrs. CoHun. 

-J did," satd Mr. Wicks com- 
pLu.fiiUy. "Did he show you the 
bruise?" 

"There wasn't any brutae." sold 
Maurice suddenly. 

■ No,'" said Mr. Wicks, T' . t lirifl l lTlt 
his cheek. "I dkln't even brush the 
flown off." 



Youth is *iiraw*w ilian Fiction 

Con f t n u ed from Pnge 20 



"tin dud you didn't disfigure 
him," .-aid Mrs. Colton. 

"MaUier!" exclaimed Maurice 

"Welt." said Mrs. Collon, "I— well. 
T iccl dtflcrfrntly now. Since Carol 
has been Maying here I've seen how 
foolish It is to think that people 
wunt like you it ynu won't let Uirin 
ran you And I've seen whur a differ- 
ent thing one's lire can be when It's 
one's own." 

"You mean,' said Maurice, stand- 
ing very straight in front of her 
with his lnuuli clenched, "that you 
like her batter than you do me? 
Thai you— you don't want me back?" 

"NO. darling," sun! Mrs. Cotton, 
drawing iilm to her, "t don't mean 
that at all." Over har shoulder she 
raised her eyebrows at Mr. Wicks 
iLiid Mr. Wicki picked up his hat 
and Beeped out or thi? room 

Well, by the end or the month 
although a few or the parents had 

»«.»• I and 1 huck r- 1.1"' uld 

slavery, most, of them had stood 
firm And It wan apparent, that 
the children were beginning to 
hrcuk. A number or them hud ap- 
pealed to be taken home on any 
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Jo-jllrrt/i f/ie Occasion 



Whenever Hie occasion arises 
to commomoiole on anniver- 
sary, or symbolise on event Fet 
it be a gift of jewellery Nothing 
less enduring, lest personal, con 
serve the purpose so well 



Qrchord't diamond rings and 
welches are right in design, 
right in setting, ond right far 
the occasion. We also know 
that you will had that the price: 
ore right. 
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TWO STORES 
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terms. And flnotly a commlUtr 
of Use youngsters waited dii Mr. 
Wicks. "Look Mr. Wicks." sold 
Frank Hub bell, "we want to SO 
home. You Eeom to think we can 
get along without you." 

"Ah." said Mr. Wicks, -we've 
tasted freedom and we're not giv- 
ing It up lightly. But whats your 
proptwltliin?" 

PrdiKiBitlou?" said Sally Graves. 
"We wanL to no home " 

"TJncondllforuilly?" oskfid Mr. 
Wicks. 

'Well, nut exactly." salt) Prank. 
"You sec. some ot us '' 

Now stop nutit there," sstd Mr. 
Winks "Our teiais are uncondi- 
tional nurri'tldcr." 

Well, the conimittee looked at him 
doubtfully, mul he saw a dreadful 
feellim ot inwtourlty gnawing at 
their vitalB ".lunt why," said Mr 
Wicks NUddenly, "are you »o anjeioue 
to get home? Hnw about you. 
Prank?" 

"Oh. X don't know," .soid Prank. 
' tl,3 more comfortable nnd — and 
more home-like, and we— well, I 
suppose it's kind of H silly thins, 
but aL dame we always have por- 
ridge for brenkfuM and at the 

"Creature comforte." Intemipled 
Mr. Wicks. "Pood nnd the freedom 
to take the most comfortable chair 
and " 

"Not, it Is not!" said Sally. "I love 
my mother!" 

"But not enough to stop interfering 
with her,' «tld Mr. Wicks. 

"I don't think lovinfc her is In- 
terfering wlih her." said Sully 



J. HE term* are 
often interchanaeable." tald Mr 
Wicks. ^-But would porridge st 
breakfast be one of your conditions. 
Frank?" 

"Oil. no, Mr. Wlete. " saUl Prjnk 
"3 don'l make any coiMllLlon.v But 
come of us do and we think we 
ought to sLLcfc together. Only it's 
hard tir-muse — well, Dot 1ms a con- 
dition, hut ahi- says it's only be- 
tween her and you and Bhe won 1 
tell What it Ls." 

"Well." said Mr, Wicks, "we can't 
iiave any special priviii.'t;es or secret 
agreementa. Open covenants openly 
arrlmed at. you know But nl talk 
10 Dot. In the nimmttmr well Ju?t 
go ulotig as we nrc." 

Well, that artfrtinon Maurice bsd 
been out fkhlnn in Mr Wicks' pri- 
vate river, and he was late for 
dinner. Mr. Wicks didn't my any- 
thing He nal and talked svllh him 
rblU but are. In hll relief at not 
being scold-d. Muurlcc became ex- 
piin.sivt nnd finally lie said. "I'm 
going to mlm that, river when I eo 
home." 

"If your mtittier had decided to 
marry me." saltl Mr, Wicks, "you 
could have flshwl U ruueti as you 
wanted to.'* And then, as Maurice 
finished and looked down at his 
plate, he added, "Only, or course 
we've changed our mind about that" 

-You— you and mother flrmt— ?' 
Summered Maurice, looklnn up 

rjllll'ltlv 

"NO." £md Mr. Wirk.v "When 
people interfere a lot with what ymi 
do. arier li while you don't want 
to do II any more. ffavroVt you 
noticed that you don't want to go 
buck home as much n.-. you did?" 

"Quite true," nsld Maurice. "I like 
it here better than I thought 1 
I would, hut I— I love my mother" 
hr brought out trncrnttmtly 
I "WeU." salt! Mr, Wickt. setting 
up, "J must go and write same let- 
ters. You can have the car to-nlgJil 
if you want It," 

So Maurice went out nnd Mr 
Wicks phoned Dot and asked her to 
come liver. When she came he took 
her into the study, which was now 
again almost defiantly pre-war. Dot 
didn't seem to notice. "Well, dad." 
she said. "It* long Is this golmj 
Oh?" 

"It'a up to you" raid Mr. 
Wlcke "I UMlorstaTul you have 
some sort of condition attached to 
coinlnrv home. Am I right in think- 
ing It him nometlihiK to do with 
Mm. Colton?" 

"Well, it host" said Dot. "I ihtnk 
—welt. Mrs. Cblton la all right. As 
a matter of fact. I like her, 
been therr a goad deal while Carol 
wus there. But " 

"But," srtld Mr. Wicks, "you sUtl 
think the old niiin would look silly 
standing before a parson In a murn- 
iDg «ml? Perhupti f otuibt to tell 
you that there doesn't seem much 
danger of thnt now." 

"What?" sold Dot "You mpnn 
you don't svttnt to marry her arty 
more 1 ' 



"He conceivable. Isn't it." laid 
Mr. Wicks, "that Mm. Cotton lier- 
seif might have some objection to 
marrying *ueh A decrepit and with- 
ered object?" 

"You mean." said Dot, flUMtttl, 
"that stic— etie'a turned you downV 
Mr. Wicks looked sad anil said. 
"Well ..." Then he got up and 
n'alked to the window. 

After a lew minutes Dot said, "It's 
awfully comfortable in here!" And 
Iben, as Mr. WleJcs was nilent. she 
sold. "Older people nren'l any dif- 
ferent than younger people arc tlir-y 
d»d5" 

"Only older." said Mr, Wicks. Then 
Dot got up and put her anna around 
him and said. "Dad, I want to come 
home — uncandftlotia Iry ." 

"Ah I sold Mr. Wicki, "and Html 
nbnui the others!" 

"Oh," said Dot. "they ve wanted 
to for weeks." 

Mr. Wicks smirked triumphantly 
over her lUiuulder ot the zebra chair 
which had been pushed bito a dark 
corner with a Polalpv ntiawl over 
it. 

So the next evening the parents 
had a victory dinner And after 
the rejolcbiR and speeches were 
over Mr. wicks got up. They had 
taken a firm stflod. he said, and 
they had won. Bui there wns one 
Uilng tbey must be prepared for 
and that was It certain amount at 
backsliding. 

To lake care of tills he proposed 
the formation of ■ permanent com- 
mittee of the Pnrenl£' Protective 
Association, which would deal with 
such cases. Children who nhowed 
ulcus of again siiemptiag to solssf 
the reins of domestic power would 
be referred to the cuiumitLee. and 
if necessary temporarily exchanged 

WeU, for the next week ttie mem- 
bers of Uie P J" A_ went about tn a 
golden bare, nf happiness. The 
movement had spread nil the 
country, and a national organisa- 
tion was being formed, and this 
too pleated them. Mr. Wicks found 
to his surprise that Dot, now that 
be no longer fell obliged to oppose 
evrl-ythUis; she aald. whs quite 
grown-up and eompaniDiiubie This 
made his enforced separation from 
Mr.s CoUon more bearobie. 

One day he met Maurice In the 
street, and he sakl. ""Well, you 
haven't been nround for any fish- 
ing slrrac you left You know you 
can come whenever yau like." 

"rve been pretty busy." said 
Maurice dully. 

"Yes," said Mr Wicks, "I suppose 
setting hack homr and everything- 
Well. any lime. How'fl your mother?" 

"She's all right," said Maurice, and 
then oil at once he Hiaihcd up and 
said angrily, "What do you care how 
she is?" 

"Eh?" sold Mr. Wicks. "Why. I— 
she hasn't been 111 or anything? 

"No, ahe hasn't," blurted MiWTlee, 
"but you behave as if she was. You 
behave he if we had smallpox or 

something. You— you " he stam. 

mrrod, and Ihcn turned and darted 
off acro&i the street 

The next day not called at the 
Cottons "Is Oarat here?" Dot asked 

"No." sold Mrs. Cotton. "Carol 
went home last, week. Didn't you 
know?" 

"Oh, I forgot" said Dnt 

"'Come in and sit down." said Mm. 
Cotton, and Dot said, ■"Well- 
thanks." 

Sd she aat down and began talking 
about how nice It was hi be home 
again. "Dad is such a grand per- 
sroi," she said. "He's so gencrnus 
and always so good-tempered — 
you've no Idea.*' 

"I'm sure he Is," said Mrs. Colton 
coldly 

"Only sometime,; I wonder," aald 
Dot — "he seems unhappy new- 
nttays. I Jnsl, wonder if anything 
could hiiVe tiuppened to make him 
feel nuserable. Last night I wen: 
into his study— he was sitting there 
cleaning his revolver— and I said. 



JL>ET"S go to inn 

movies, and he Just smiled and sold 
no, he hadn't any heart for the 
movies. And that's sn unlike him. 
Mrs. button. I Just eouldnt help 
thinking of thai movie t Saw that 
nice man in the other nlghl where 
that girl gives a heartless laugh and 

walks out on him and- " 

"I don't think your father will 
shont hlawelf. Dot" said Mrs. 
Cnlt'.m 

"Oh, no,' said Dot, "I don't either. 
Sut It Just makes me wish we 
could cheer htm up, And you know 
what I thought? Well, Its his 
birthday on Friday end I thought 
It would be dor U you would come 
to dinner." 

"That's very thoughtful of you." 
said Mrs, Colton. "But don't you 
think he'd preler tn Invite his own 
guests?" 

"Oh," said Dot "but I meant aa 
a sort of surprise party for him." 

"You're a good child." sold Mrs. 
Cotton, "and since you ask It— yes. 
I will come." 

So Friday evening Mm Colton 
came. She and Mr, Wicks dined 
alone, for Dot. said ahe had an en- 
gagement. U wa* not exactly a 
cojsy dinner lor they were both 
rather strained and over-polite 
perhaps because they talked so 
little they were both aware of a 
good tleoi of movement In the house 
—footsteps that were not thuse of 
the servant-,, and a rustling slid 
muttering In the hall. When 
Maurice's face was plainly visible 
lor a momenl at the window neither 
or them made any comment. After 
dinner they went uito the study for 
coffee. 

"It was nice of you to accept Dot s 
invitation for to-night. Mary." aald 
Mr. Wicks, "although I can't deny 
that, I am surprised." 

Suddenly the lamp went out 
"Oood Lordf said Mr. Wicks. Jump- 
kirr up. ''Just a second. Mary, until 
T llnd »die candles. I'll ■" 

"Sit stilll * wliispered Mrs. Colton 
uharply. Mr. Wicks subsided doubt. 

fully. "Well- " he began. And 

then the door flew open and A crowd 
or people came noisily pushing into 
the room. They stopped lor a 
moment in the darkness and some- 
one said. -Hey. Dot— wlml's Lola? 
They aren't liert'." 

"They were." tald Dot's voice and 
then a switch clicked and light 
daisied them. "Well, I'm Mowed!" 
said Roger Craves, "Silling in the 
dark?" 

Mr. Wicks blinked around at the 
races or his friends. "What the 
devil I" he safd "The light went 
out and now " 

"Went, out. eh?" said Bill Forrest 
"All right. Bernard. Have It your 
own way. Its your birthday. And 
like it or nut, you're la, rat a party." 

"Don't look so fiuslered. Bernard." 
said Mrs. Bubbell. "Dot told us you 
raiefit, have an announcement to 
make. So weTe sure yourc intentions 
are quite honorable." 

"Yes," said Mr. Wicks, sinking 
down Into hi* chair, "but " 

"Quirt I" said Mrs. Cotton in his 
ear. 

Tfasy swept Mr. Wicks into the 
dining-room, where bottles and 
glosses glittered on a long table 
But be he left the study his eye was 
caught by a long piece of string 
which was tied to the lamp ilord. 

At the table he looked siround for 
Dot. but she was not in evidence 
He grinned at Mrs, Cotton "We 
comprombie awfully easily," he 
murmured. "Do you think Dot and 
Maurice will suspect?" 

"Not they," said Mrs. Collon 
"They're too pleased with their own 
diplomacy." 

"Well." said Mr. Wicks. "T thins 
I'd belter make my announcement." 

"But there's Dtlc thing you don't 
rcaUne. my dear." said Mrs Collon 
"The children arc still interfering 
And what are you going to do about 
it now?" 

"Tills." said Mr. Wicks, "ladles 
and gentlemen, I am happy to tell 
you " 

ICopyeljhl) 
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• Populo 
comedienne J Don 
B Ion 'id I taken in o rare 
momcnl af repose. 



WIFE, MOTHER, 
HOMEMAKER AND ACTRESS 



THE most energetic person in Hollywood is 
Joan Blondcll. I should say she is also 
the happiest t 

Joan recently paid a flying visiL to New 
York to And a play for her husband. Dick 
Powell, her sister, Gloria, and herselr to play 
In next season. 

The next week she hurtled back to Holly- 
wood to begin work on "The Incredible Mr. 
Williams" lor Columbia studio. Yes, It's 
another strenuous comedy Ltirlller for Joan 
and Melvyn Dou&Ias. 

When she's finJohed liil* fllm she** off t<> Join 
Dick, who I* mftklnfc personal ipp< arances hi NffW 
York the»lrm 

Joan is like tlmi— never aHiinm.ii unless aim's 
do in* uimethliug. and always doing Ltiiit &omcttifruE 
welt 

Ypu won't and n mor* contented couple than J*»h 
»mi Dick Pnw*]], They're *o happy they make you 
happy lo m them. 



Put it down to their chrci IdI. liuppy-go-lucfc'- 
natures IT you like. But I'm more Inclined lo give 
the credit to the keen interest iIil lunajring young 
iwrnon takes in her home life. 

Joan is ft ren) home girl at heart, cmd k<w i rxs 
watchful and loving eyr on Uu running of the houjsc- 
hnld 

Thr.'f ■. nothing 6 he lutes belter than an evcnlne 
in the kitchen. m&fclnu; Jam. or evolving jome new 
dish for next day'* dinner. 

She also finds time tc rear her two children. 
Normari Birncn Powell and baby daughter Ellon— 
and she'll making a ftrand Job of it. 

And in between times keep* a sharp eye cm Iter 
young i !--r . career. Gloria, now signed for a 
Broadway piny. "Arle.6 Rising." can thank her slater 
far ft heap uf advter find encouragement that first 
helped her to win a movie contract 

.Tcian in never Wit- When the director on the 
ATI of The fnrrwlihlr Mr Wllllnmti" ml la .% hall fin 
production. .Joan reaches under tihu chair for the 
hooleed-rnif she'* wirfciny 

?a, hhe Ik buay redecorating her home— RB. 




The clear, tweet scent of Borgma — 
rhc lured fragrance cl Old English 
LovtnduT — capluied for you by 
Chrtsty'i tn fine perfumes, powders, 
and toaps — attrociivcly packaged 
far iin-jnov, — ' ready to convey 
Chmtrnas q reelings to those you 
love 

YfMjf rrwnili will appreciate thetC 

delightful gita — Christy'* gift sets 
gre certain tg please And for Him, 
well, 05k yourcherrml dm lore Inthov 
you Christy's gift sets for men — they 
have put the ri-cjh r appeal Pnt« af 
Christy's gilt; range from 2'6. 
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I\ T ew Prince Charming 
eame from Argentina 

WHILE FIGHTING SOMEWHERE IN FRANCE 
JOHN JUSTIN MAKES SENSATIONAL FILM 
DEBUT IN 'THE THIEF OF BAGHDAD" 

From JUDY BAILEY, in London 



WHILE English critics are hailing 
him us "the greatest IUm dis- 
covery .since Robert Donat." John 
.lustin is lighting tor his country, 
"somewhere in France." 

His IloJ film, "The Thief or Baghdad." has 
made Justin famous in the Mm world. 

Bui he doesn't know anything about it 
Th.- lilin wil:. L'Dmnk-LtHl jusi below war 
broke OBX Justin lelt England in Sep- 
hrrhhw to join the R.A-F. as a pilot 

But you have never seen John So lei. me 
describe hint He ia st* feet cull. athletically- 
built, good-looking and charming, with a 
rihtuuy that uiHkes htm seem older than lib, 
23 years. 

When you Sri' him you will probably think 

'i ' . . 1 1 ' i ■ nf Lat Olivier h. has the 

same sirnrm Jaw, dark cye« and challr.'iie;iiia 
manner, 

There is a trini of Leslie Howard in his 
profile. He haa a line voire and a rrlap 
English delivery. 

Bui lie I* nko very much John Justin — a 
lie* and exciting screen personality 

The actual credit far the dUicovery of Jus- 
tin pofn to Ludwig Bergor. who directed the 
aim 

Every day fur weeks Berber mark' testB of 
ai'toi-* who nikght bp snlmbte lor thin role. 
He made hundreds ol them. 

a: tile end of each 
evening 




Kordtt Berber and ulhet hard-ballecl movie 
executives ran through the testa. Not one 
aroused any enthusiasm until Justin came 
on the screen— among the last batch. 

Justin, lor all Illv youth, has had a good 
deal of stage If not film, experience, and has 
knocked aboul the world quite u lot, 

Mr spent his early rhildliood on his father's 
ranrli In ttir Argentine. 

Then came a financial crista, the Family 
fundf disappeared and Justin, at school in 
EnRland, Joined a repertory theatre. 

For its weeks he lived on £3 a week, worked 
hard, and almost starved 

Then tie decided tn so barlt to tus father's: 
ranch, and stayed there for six months. 

Bui the call of the stage was too strong. 
He worked his im.uutge licmi' at a deckhand 
on a British ship. After more months of 
near-starving, he got his first West Find 
engatfetnent — m "Dear Octopus," with Marie 
Tempest 

The rest you know, John weot straight 
from TJcoj Oetopua" to moke his Brat 
film. "The !":.!■■: of Baghdad " 

And what an exciting film in which to 
make one's movie debut! 

Korda luui brought In the screen all the 
romantic fantasies of tlds Arabian Nights' 
entertaltiniejtt 

Amuhij weU-known players In the tllm with 
JtiHtln are Conrad Veldt's the magician, small 
Indian boy Sahu as the Ihlet who turns 
into a dris: June Duprea to the prln- 
iw .'ml Hex Ingram 
as the Djinn. 





• Two of the well-known players with new- 
comer John Justin are June Duprei and 
Conrad Veidt, shown above. Veidt it the 
evil magician, June Duprei the fairy tale 
princess in the United Artists film. 



• 'The greatest discovery 
since Robert Donat". English 
John Justin, in profile, as 
Prince Ahmed, with the beau- 
tiful princess, June Duprei 



FAREWELL, 
FREDDIE 

FREDMC MARCH has 
definitely said good-bye 
Hollywood 

He has sold up his beau- 
tiful home in Beverly Hills, 
and is looking for an apart- 
ment right in New Vork— 
where h>? Intends to spend 
the rrrs! of his viorkmg days 
March has never male a 
secret of his preferetice tot 
the Stage After he be- 
came a film star he uncon- 
cernedly leopardised his 
career on several occasions 
to return to the theatre 

Soma of his ploys were 
rut successful Bui the sen- 
sational success both he and 
his wife, Florence, scored in 
"The American Way" last 
season finally convince." 
them that New York was 
the place for fhem 
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TlIEY became firm I Illl \l>\ 
ri«lil away! 



BLONDE AMANDA DUFF AND BRUNETTE 
JUNE GALE WORK HAPPILY TOGETHER 
ON SET OF THEIR FILM, "THE CITY" 



ON ihr day work began oti 
Twentieth Century-Fox's 
■'The City." Iwu thrilled young 
women -one blonde, one 
brunette- were the first 
arrivals on trie set. 

The blonde »i! tall, slender, ex- 
.•rtudeVlUliin June Qulv, the hru- 

rrtW wtu-. demurr. lark - social 

i.uj Amanda Du5. 

Oil thm first day al -'shooUnH." 
they arrived sep- 



rately, Amanita 
■rhmd the wheel 
il a streamlined 
Innumane-, June 
Jli'ina per 
'aunty sport* 
:uadel They 

i xcharujvu the briefest of smiles. 
1 wish you could *ee these girls 
Whenever director Rlcirrto 
Curt*™ calls n hull on production 
He blonde and the brunette bead* 
.ire close together. 
This Went Coast society debu- 
miu- product ot an exclusive Cali- 
mrjuan, school, wid Unlvermty. and 
lii* girl who haft woriced at hing- 
ing rnuj dancing thmiuth her child- 
i mod. tmve much in common. 

Both have given up a good deal 
in the pursuit or it film career. Bath 
-mow all uUrjiit tho*e JwarWictuts 
ind disappointments in two years 
: Hollywood life. 
June began her profeasmiwl 
•ireer a-s ji child — singmj,- and darjo- 
lag. 

She CBJUe to Houjruoott in 1933 
-lutt eiehteen. 

She wanted to dance and ling 
BM ni put Into "Weitem " plc- 
-leading lady to Ken Mnynar.J 
i-nd Hoot OJbjion. 

She made herself » iiuuiml 
p und studios cattinit for nun 
i.'ala. She got hertiell put 
tin to Twentieth Ceti 
I ry-f^ix's lis! of 
t-.idc players 
■■ '■■'ueh uheor 
M-fflhtenc* 



While Junr wua making her Unit 
rounds ot Hollywood caotllHf QnTifcs 

Just over three years ago—, Amamiu 
was announcing to her startled 
lamily ttial alio Intended to take up 
acting a* a career. 

But. unlike June, slit- headed 
straight for Broadway. 

At first,, she bad no luck at all. 

Then What happened? She Joined 
an amateur aruup. did a couple of 
plav*. end then 
graduated to 
Hnmdway. 

She was u sen- 
sation 'rbe In- 
evitable hap- 
pened. A Holly- 
wood scout de- 
prod ucer Uarryi 
Zaiiuek siKtmd her to a contract. 

Amanda's movie debut wu.-, made 
In "Just Around the Corner." 

Mile played romantic lead opposite 
Cliarlie Farrell — tile actor Lo wliooi 
years ago she used to write shy ton 
letters, and xiuid stamps for auto- 
graphed plciures, 

. . . Yea, June and Amanda Imve 
plenty to talk about They're thrllli-i: 
to be working together. 



. . . From . . , 
Itarb.ira Bwiu-vhior 
in Hollywood 

putiains tor fox 




• This smiling girl in 
workmanlike outfit is 
Amanda Duff, Fox starlet, 
to be seen next in 'The 
City," enjoying a day's 
fishing at the well-known 
Lake Arrowhead. 



* ■ ■■■■■■■ 




• Amanda's fellow worker 
and friend, June Gale, also 
a lover of sunshine and 
fhe gieat out-of-doors. 
She is shown here playing 
table tennis in the garden 
of her Hollywood home. 
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] PENNILESS song-wrltcr BUig Crosby 
marries practical Louise Campbell 



HE BEGINS theatrical career by 
organising revues among newsboys. 



3 ENCOURAGED by success. Sing, with publicity agent Ned 
Sparfcs. travels across count ry, holding auditions for children 




' BUT B1NG facts ruin when la.w limi:;ntf child actors* 
' hours closes show after successful first night. 



HIS LAST hope is Linda, whom conductor Damrosch 
Is persuaded to engage for a symphony concert. 



Schoolgirl singer's 
first film 

FOURTEEN - TEAK - OLD school, nn' 
singer Linda Ware — heralded as 
"another Deunna Duibin" — makes in 
film debut in Para mount's musitd, 
"The Starmoher." 

The story of the film was suggesid 
by the career of Gus Edwards, him * 
American vaudeville artist and st..ss 
producer. Edwards was most notatrli 
as promoter of children's stage octi 
Bing Crosby stars in the title I | 
with Louise Campbell far ioitiiii in 
interest. Celebrated conductor, Di. Vol, 
ter Damrosch, appears in the film 




Christmas is just the time to give him the little luxuries 
he'll enjoy all the year . . . and he'll appreciate the good 
taste, fhe usefulness of a Potter and Moore gift -from you! 
In handsome new gift packages, sold at all stores, chemists 
and high doss tobacconists. 




No. 139 Mini Gift ^ 
Set. contojung Shafrng 
Stick rle lute. Talcum and 
Liqvid Brilliantmt, Pncv. S... 



No 21. Plvqiv him 
with trill nandiomv 
lit 5>l — Sho.mo 
Ovum, Liquid Brill lan 
tHiv. Tculvt Soop old 
Talcum. Price. rV-. 



POTTER & MOORE 

THIS YEAR GIVE BRITISH! 




LONDON 



Mo. 542. Liquid oullioiu 
Enalliri Snaring Brut* ■ 
Snoring Sltct da luic. * P" 
lical Gilt S.t lot m.n, Pr . 1 
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Private Views 

• tf Jbt A ultra I ion Women'j Weekly Film R«»t4wer * 



irHit RULERS OF THE SEA 

IVf.tks But Release,) 
IW.tljIas Fairbanks, jim.. Will Fyffr, 
HMTCkMl LorLmuud. <Piu-uUniimiLi 

"THIS vlvW. hottest and exalting 
adventure w«v« ft ftc Uona-l 
itarj* about the pioneers at steam- 
irilp travel. It tell* how an olfl 
ik*j[Ush laumlry-WiTrter rraliaed hLi 
: =, drrurn <<r LiiVLiiEln^ in-, en Kin: 
iblilch would carry a veasel arrcif^ 
UM Atlantic— under steam. 

But that Ls a bald way of Btatbut 
rh<- appeal of this film. Far the 
old Scottish worker 1a Will fyftu. 
vjiose warm comedy and staunch 
ijunuutlty mak* hix our of the per- 
lermances of the year, 

And the mm l» tfirtietcd by Frank 
Lloyd — Who stands head and 
ii lulders above- ether dmvu...- tit 
hiindlinjj adventure* of the sea. The 
fjiiling-ahJp ztfrrm of tlie opening 
it^uencea and the. epic Atlantic 
rrrj&sing by the Uny paddle-wheel 
i^amcr have a Lang and realism 
which will Hit you IrciDJ your y-e.it 

Dumjlaa FalrbanVT, Jun.— rnlnui. 



VERM-X 

KILLS all 

insects 

Quiche* i 

and is 
Non Poisonous 

Pleasantly Perfumed 



hts nioiistaflhe vuid paid sound sin- 
cerity as well as Lharrti— n;afc« a 
mo*, vital figure of the aafJfne-ship 
mate, who becomes the old Scot*- 
NLiHi',i partner In a "daft enter- 
prise," 

Surprise u( the film Is Margaret 
LocJewood— Who wns so terribly 
sweet in English films, but who here 
adds a touch of north country aharp- 
nece- and n good, round temper 
which Eunice her endearingly .trim. - 

nit 

The whole film has a spirit n* 
British «a Mr pyffp— which inspired 
& well-deserved bout of applause ot 
I'/- clone. — Prince Bldward; allowing 

THE OLD MAID 

BrU* Uavis, Miriam llf-ptifi>,, 
George Brent. tVai nr:\! 
•yHliJ drama of a ut waited life. 

most vividly acted by its cost, 
ii eniertalnnient of very afcrorifi 
fpnainine appeal. 

Be Me DavK ha the central 
ohaipjtej, "Tlie Old Maid," gives the 
great perfonnftnc^ ■which has comb 
to he expected of her. But here's 
tin lacerating mature — Miriam Hop- 
1 sins, who hia done ao little lately, 
comes hack with a forceful, color- 
ful role that, in the Latter part of 
ihe Jjltn. often overshadow* that of 
Bette, 

Nor would it be fair to leave Janet 
Bryan out of thii praine. Jaunt. 
I with her honesty, Intensity, and 
fire. Is Ideal for the nlrn'n pUrposfe. 

Unusual story of "The Old Maid" 
■ — wlUrh has l*jrm beautifully prc- 
| dueerf an if wnaitively lit — come* 
from n Pulitzer Prhrr-wmliins' play 
Written by a woman, it has u 
woman's intuition throughout. 

Briefly, It a-hvwz the shining re- 
lationship through the- yiutr."] be- 
tween two ccuidna — ana nf whom baa 
marriair.e. lore, children and suc- 
cess; the other of whom has only 
a chlLd. rhlE latter wojiuin— played 
by Butte— lias lo stuzirJ by and 
watch her grown-up daughter 
Janet give to her cousin ton love 
which should belonc to her. 

Thp men hi the east are eicsUfifit 
too- no rail", y Jerome Cowan, cut the 
man to whom Belle 1a engaged, 
and DonQld Crisp, Uu» old doc- 
tor 

Hut it u a wnmftiVe picture 
through uut—ttnd the women In the 
autllenr-c had better be prepared to 
I nhed a rew tenra. Beth? wrlngB Lh« 
heart .—Cen itiry ; ■ihnwjng . 



Dizzy Spells 
and Headaches 

A MMKBT TU TOT NT. (HKLS 

'CL-T7 week. I imed eu hm a\asj Jipcll* 
tti im'ji oi lruT5t ni my «r*«." »t*tim 
fin fttlAn "I Maineimjr*- h.a."W.. wiiu 
tttftm fea« ol «t "The an B LLn:tn 
Ian I Jui OVef AD haflT ABA *B»IL 
kznt flVAf . A icrcre li0 4iii<:h* icujUji 

«dtce M Vt. WtUUteS" Pint PHJi T 
Dt i wcrtlct ffivr r.(ir*>» pULi ■ ttUI. 

n?ri> hraiJacflei ri«?t moiyhrt 
imt iBfunaMt Tfccrf U a ?«t tUA*" 
-mr Omrlu 1D5 I I-rl UV,LcU_ 



■i er pt. wtaiiBu' Piiait r>ni» 
irJr uir dint fiif irauLLi nbL»l£ic<f 
niirifrMUjr bm?neui Sex Lhn wh^lp 
i TTifW tarnim* pULi JAIliii!) krtv 
"ut# ric.li nut^iLLniLn blnbd, irhlcti 
th«ni the ti^rty ihlnuiJ-imil And 

'"■"Uric:' '^''rk 



flit VTitUfT 7"H * 



THE/% TK K KOI 1L 

Mr.lTTLT it I- SL^TFStC: WfS. * S*L 
** 9 

J. O, V,.!!- l ■ 

«i4tb Wsalcvl Ouh4t CoBUlAiir Iti 

I »nl* r 1 our lint" 

vMtKT kflnstfAL I ■ ft WTO v. 

lUt PIaui »t puliao and Tln-iiirr> 

LAST Kidrnr* 



+ SEVEN LITTLE 

AUSTRALIANS 
.\Lirv Mt GowmL Sandra J .-iu-. - 
Una Rousrl. lO.B. PrndDi'tlam.l 

rpHli= Auntmliin film from tin 
i..:r. vi : AusLrnlinn atory Ifl only 
avrrnK^' tan: U b dlaappolnt-lnR to 
find Lh»t bd much of the rich drama 
of the orltfhml tit absent from tlw 
01m, that the modem torches aro 
unMmvtnebie. tnrt thai the ReneraJ 
atmannhere li so ■'un-A.UflfrflllHn " 
Indeed the real flavor of our 
country tn present only Jn one brief 
swaie — In which thu fnmlly joes to 
the country to TLilt its griinrlporenti 
Apart from HUfl, the film is ttsi 
eplBOdlc idcelcn of A mrrtauely suh- 
nrbnn hoilKchold. In which the cen- 
trjil character— that of the father- 
la totally onrcaL Tt Is Impoaalble 
to believe m Captain Wooloatt as 
played by ClmTlrfi MacCullum — and 
so the t^rrorE of hli childTcn under 
hia tyranny are really absurd,. 

Tub "Se^'cn Little- Australians 
UiemacKeB arc. however, hnppLly 
natural, rising above their «U!uad 
dlalotnir. Jucty'fi role is the most 
dfffirult. anil so to Mary Medowwi 
Hoes the most applause, Sandra 
Jaquea Is n frxuee ful ooct pretty Meg 
nnc BnhEr Oray malccs Pip a believ- 
able IpIIdw. 

Among tlw growji-UP3, John Fern- 
altls i doctor ls the only soundly pro- 
femional perfnrmanc*. 

I The produnUon or "Seven I.Stll" 
Australuin)." atari evldont roarlci of 

1 hasW— but no stamp of 1U1 Holly - 

j wond direction. Id fact, and mo. r .t. 

I strroriElngly so, Um Dim has Uir 
oharaetCTidtlc faults of local films.— 

1 Lywum; elLowtug 



.10 and 
i p.m. 



TIVOIJ 



Z'Mi and 
8 p.m. 

vtiA sa. >r.n.'H nnvAMiA xha*i iSTa*VA(i*sz,ii. 

TtllR:ilt.4V, HUl.Mfltll It. and l-'JUhrlV ma4 M ATl'SOAY. 

RSYU1 BXraUTTOll, vi-m 
.|f.in»:l«jni] Cdrlirlrtei. BaltfV- p»r:'iiti IMmiwIb, pminiA, tttil*bj UvifU, Ml 
^ CorlHt* sna lap itthirf* 
HMXIM. 0»V »tid IVtHV MTlBriOUN ItM.T 

l»%!\TIWIiIHE, -IHOTIIIin c.oosi • 

• ..i.rin, iim nra.»rD .. HciTina ooosi 



Our i ihtt 
iirtttlintjs 

*** Excellent 
ifif Above overoge 
•fa Average 
No si on — below a re rage. 



H 



ere s hot news 
from all studios! 

From JOHN B. DAViES, New Vork; BARBARA BOURCHIEK, 
HollyvootI; qmcJ JUDY EAILEY, London. 

0LLYW00D mourn, the 



^ HIDDEN POWER 

Jack Holt. Gertrude Michael. 
(Colmnfala.) 

TACK HOl-T, -ubtlued tn the tOjS 
cjf a chemiat with a Aeane or 
duty uo manUtui. manages to keep 
all ,\ i;n t inien laJlt-y out or wlmt 
might hUFe been heary -going melo- 
t[r»tna. 

Foi'tutiAtelj 1 , Holt is quite inenp- 
uble of rfiflihieTiELS Uib t43ndt!rBr 
emntiniiH: in fnni, any emntlnn at 
oil Buah pEi.i-E.ivr: Eis ns 54ji1 lenve- 
hUsJiigb b*»l.wruti hlmaeli euhI ion. 
wife deliverinfl a drsmstU' ulti - 
ma turn leave him completely rllsiri- 
tM'e*ted fcfid so reasEurlngly coJm 

Jack is seen for mast at the -Hut 
- "bent over Laboratory benchs. He 
1a a research eliumiat who dtflcovere 
an antltOKln lor Aevere barn* ThL- 
Also can be combined ns it high- 
pow»r explosive, which. wlu?n nold 
to munition -makers, would mute 
Jack a wealthy man. But, denpltr 
iitt^ginft rrom hia wire, Gertrude 
Miehttel, hti holds to Ute hunmnc 
conrtje and refiifiej, to divulge his 
xomtulti fur anything but hospital 
casus. 

So Qertnide div^jtces him. She 
trie* hard to work up lo rt jycene, 
but with Jack thai * lirutnwlble. She 
lnltfb Lliclr bciy Dickie Mocirc, away 
with her, 

Tl^r bOX Ol course, b not there 
Jiint Tor fttLuaaphere. Yiiu wait 
brcathlesolj' for Bomethlny to happen 
to chat youti^rei' (or the last third 
ul the nteture. Eventually U dDea. 
and Holt, is ahlr to ijst? his formula 
on hln own and vindicate his poj-ltlun 

Eut pillage let U£ have Jack Holt Lc 
a roln that rails for more acttcin.— 
Cnpttol; showing. 

^ 20,000 MEN A YEAR 

Randulph flmtt. Mur^arel I mil 
«ay. (TwrnlinLh i --iiiiir- 1 ■<••■.- 
rpRAClNQ the persona.! lustorj- or 
ate pllgt, Randotuh Bcatt 
•130.000 Men a Year" talte* in a 
little JhterestiDK rjacumen tar>' mater- 
ial, and a good deal ci cscJting hy- 
ing: thrillA, 

Tlie rntiirLahiment addi to a 
•dlghtly unusujal and well abovf- 
avexo^e avlaLlon dranta — with -Reui- 
dolph Scott and yo.ungj.u.'r OWffi 
firnesC cnnilng ouE with flj'lru" ootcrrz 
Tlie rttory begins with SfioH, a 
crack pilot at an airport, duselpUned 
for recklejLanfiBSL He takes to (Mtih* 

ii utiiMiiiMfxniTTrnniini irmii 



J.-utrt of one of its most 
crvloHUil iilerl slurs — Doug. Fair- 
hanks, ietiior, who died last week 
of a heurl attack ot his bcoch 
mansion ot Santo Monica 
He was fifty-five years old. 
Hn death after a short illness 
came as a shack to the colony, 
Fairbanks' wiit, the farmer Lady 
Sylvia Ashley, whom ha married 
last year, is prostrated wrrh grief. 

j"ii imnTii miiiiTm u"i^"rtt"iH"^ill"iVoluu"urmu'iTiViri 

tup flylntt for a living. I have wen 
thn banie wmewhere else before. 

But then Sroti Ls appointed in- 
« true tor at a University under Ihe. 
U.3. Oov«rnwa.'nt wht.'mi* for slvlnjj 
cqllceo utudouts flyinH tulttcm In 
then* TJnlvexsihy conrise. 

This if interesting material, given 
drumatlr inieJtfiL by a feud bi'tvceen 
gcott and flying inspector Preston 
Foster, whose younp brother 1ft one 
of Soott'A pupilfl. 

The film windi: up Willi Apert aculHr 
flying thiougb the preeipltoun and 
rupued peuHfi vt the Grand Canyon— 
tt i rilling for the first ten minutes, 
but for too prolonged a sequence. 

Tills rttory Ia told with gnod humor 
and SMI. nnd Ranriolpli Scott Is A 
jintjulnrly Human herou — Cameo anil 
Haymnrket-Clvit.'; aliowlntf. 

Shows Still Hunning 

* * • n.i« in ■!'.!■ Mother. Ginger 
Rof/.prs. David Niven In delightful 
and human modern comedy. Plasa, 
loih week. 

*** Tlir WiAiird or Or. Judy Gar- 
land. Frank Morsan In dnzxllng 
muslr-al faritass" In technicolor. 
Liberty. 4th w*k. 

**+Th^ l.lftn lla^ Wintf*. Merle 
Obq-ron, Ralph RlchardHon tn tn- 
.NnlTBtlrjiml British war propaHanda 
faitn EambftAsy k 3rd week. 

« * f 41 nandrra. Jtiua GhId, Amia- 
belln In griLii, P'l'eiich-innde adven- 
ture drama. Savoy. 4th week. 

*^C4im* On, Gertfee. G«)rKe 
Form b v in hilaxlouji race -tract 
comedy. State. 2nd week 

« * liust Bff My Uesthly, John Oar- 
field, Priscilln Lane fine In crime 
melodrama. May fair, 2nd Wtiek. 

* * lntrrmei*o. Leslie Howard, ln- 
fnrid Scraman In charming 
roTnanLin rirsmn. Regent, 2nd 
week. 

* » TnriLin Findi 4 Son. Johnny 
WHj-smuUtT. Maureen O'SiUUvah 
in deUphtful jimgte adventure. St. 
Jumex. And week. 

„ ,1 Ifll Ir IfllHH «• ' 



IJOLtlRES DEL KIO'S friends ate 
di>tturbi'd by rumurt of doinr» 
lie at rift*. But buUi fJulurca ai»J her 
bUsL.iurl, IVdrir *ii3ilnmi, dejiy thry 
are TOjitempInlhtc dtvirrr. 

[>i'l"rr>. jiU'JdesUIlT, Ii very lll^- 
dpjHlnted berauttr ,\\c ri,v bern un- 
A-ltfc to maie a lllni comrltQL'k In 
UiilIviirnMl 

♦ * * 

rjEJVTEMBEH Nick Carter, the rear- 
le?iP rtetoctlvn, hero of a thous- 
and adventurous ' IhvX 1 m 
tJcilKht smnll boys? Nick, brought 
up to elate, ii3 to be the hero of a 
new MOM sfrrlea, with Waller Plri- 
fipoit in the title role, The utudio 
has bought twelve hundred Kk% 
Ciu'it i.Lim. but.. Ul ivpirni Holly 

wood Tashion, the scenario deport- 
ment whipped up an arinlnal story 
for the first of ths series, 
* * 
OAKY GliAhfT appljctl for Amt?rl- 
can dtl7.erLBhip several monttha 
before the woj* started, but hoi now 
decided to postpone callrcuao of UIn 
Br5l pnpoix at least Lmtll thi? war 
ia over. 




THE 

LION'S ROAR 

I A column cA qomp 
dwutfifj rc the tlnett 



SCREEN ODDITIES 




WOW APPEACIWC IkI 
*DRUWS ALONG tA? 
«OMAwi« IS STILL 
A. RIMCER FOd TUE 
MEAD OJ THE. 
BUFFALO MICKEL 
W^ICH ME PCSED 
FOR ZS VEARS 



. Z500 ^l-iEET5 OF DRAWING 
Vj PAPER AUB USED DAlLV IW 
y AMIAAATlMC T^E CAWOOW 
FILM «GULUVEC*'S TftAVCLV 



RaINWATEP <5 MADE. TC 
OR^P FROM CLOTHiMC 
SQUEEZING A WATER 6ULB 
CONCEALED IM Ti4E POCKE7T 
AMD LS.AD"^C TO PERPOQ - 
ATE.D MODE'S »M T^E- »^£*A_ 




Nrjw yrm know (ftoro tcccot 
ia$uci r>i this colurna) » n liy Tiff 
If i:.irJ of Oi is 10 important In 
"THfc VC'TZAEDOFOZ," M-O-M's \ 
alnrinui, . $*f Ttikni- 

cohf rriuinflt. Ycju'tb mtt Ooruihy 
{July G^ivtJ), who *anti ihc 
Wizard to help bef ^ind hrr wjy 
home; youVc njrt tho Scaremrw 
(7t«y Efigtr). wlm wwiis a >•->■,. 
you've mrt the Tin Woodsman 
1 f UjU)), wl\<i ^Jn'.i 1 Heait; 
and you've mcr the Cowdcdly lion 
(Brr'i Lghr) who n-AMi loaie 

+ * * _ 
Thii ii dir tiaic 
for roti cd know 
The Wh.,rA hrm- 

fclfl PUycd by 
your [ovoble old 
friend, Frank 
Mot fan, 

taUily it H' 'j- 0/ 
« Wix, if *rer a 
H"i; there matt 

Then: an? Iiundrrdi uf Olhct 
ndd pcuptc hi TCHfi WI2AHD 
OF OZ" GliiMLt ( die Good 
' WiUli {hniit Bmtke) ; The Wiclwl 
Witch {M.ttK*Ttt H*wihfi*}\ am! 
\ ibe MufKhlitni. (|iUytd by lite 
' world- famoui Sitt&ft Mitlseit). 
¥ * * 

1 You ntiMC w. thr Mu neh Jtin 1, 
J who an? vrrry r '"y rrfoplc living 
■ n the Land of O: . thr liundfrd*. 
1 of midfift inhahitAnti !n rhcir 
' mixtrl liedtr /"In fi. ton, 

there arn thn Tteti that Talk 
(they pidt npulri otT thoir oirn 
tiranarh*.'* and IBTOW ihrm al you); 
lb« iiHirediblo Flying Mmikrys; 
r! - Gnrcn-Faccd W'lukU*; And ih* 
Hart* of 4f Different CvIomt. 
which change, iu hue cvvry 
ntitiurcl And, too, dieiV* 
l>orouiy'i littlr dog. Tuto, who im 
altaoal hum jii E 




You know by now th.l MM 
Htutt nvl im'i> Mills ''TTIH 
ft lZARB OF O?.*— fur ,t 
af-fj'-AI ma* brand of ill e 
LEO, of M-&M. 4 
* * * 
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Wedding Bells and 
Christmas Belts 

XMAS Weddings are the 
vogue! 

Each jwar, more yt*ung couples 
are Unking their romantic tui- 
wnttitp with the happy 
thanksgiving of Yule tide. 

And what young nouple feouldxil 
W»nt Lh.-ir Wedding Ui proceed 
itiuwmiy mid. unhurried on «uefa a 
Jvpectnl occasion? 




To heip> encaged younii Indies over 
the difficulties of WottcIUip KUquetie, 
I have prepared the Brhle's Boole, 
which eunuias helpful chapH'r* on 
everything concerning the Wedding, 
I liare included also a copy of trie 
"Bride"* Notebook."' which Will 
enable you to. keep a careful check 
on ail your wedding phuii, 



Hritiett-tir-be 




It yflft cbdjiuI cull En ih Jiir. CM in f.bp 
coupon ivrijir mid yo.it n f wilt im 
you itv.1 ft CW j3 T D r Vft* Bridr 1 * BauU 
bT nMLHrJi mxil. 

tnjMf, ttjutttma wirjijiAi:. 

fjfni'ifr Street, 

NAHM 
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V, Mr, ui7 wito 
indeed, who blda you welcome with 
a* fun. a heart as I do." 

"SheA" Aiirie Wyndhatn said, rait- 
ing her serious eye* to his fuce. ' I 
would I might tell your Majesty 
how much, I am your servant, Lcl 
hip add tuy entreaties tu Mltif.re** 
Jane Lane's (though they cannot 
have thus power with your Majfcsty 
which hers ho greatly deserve*, and 
bog that you will lose no time in 
i-i'kitii; U»i- -ii-ivr i.l my hubbtuiiJ'5 
roar." 

"Lead me there. FranK. teacl me 
thcrtr" said the King gaily. 

Anne turned towards Jane Lane, 
and t iio jc hex -hand, "May t old 
you welegnie. Loo, mistress? Oh, 
*urely you must Le Uir be*t and most 
blcsted ol women,!" 

"Thr: mast hlr*ned. madam" .Fane 

naid. 

Anne heard tin 1 lor lorn note in 
her yoicc, and saw how her gare 
followed the Kins, ue. he waited 
it way from her, deep In converse 
with Wyndliam. 

King, bo Lag arrived at the 
house, was led Immediately upstair? 
by Colonel Wyndham lo the rooms 
prepared for him. Hons Lord 
Wttnwt awaited him. greeting him 
with foudnestr and relief, and «By- 
lu= with the King's hand held be- 
tween boUi his own: * h Al last, at 
la»u my dear master, we ice the 
sky Through the clouds! YOU 
are came amongst friends, and the 
■■!!■■ of your trouble la In sight. 
Wyndha.tn you muy trust as you 
would trust me." 

"But I told you go. Harry!" said 
the Kin* He cast ofT his hat, aiid 
pur.iiud nn^erA up through the 
oosrme, nhori rtngletB thai dung 
Jnuiuly 1o hiH head. "L>id I nnt nay 
I knew hifl mind as I know mlr\f> 
own?" He toot the glass \it win« 
which W.vtidham had poored out 
for luni, and rewarded Mm with hi* 
sleepy smile. "Get ine awwy from 
this ungrateful kingdom of mine* 
Prank." 

Wyndham'S eyes were flxi'd on hli 
lace, iearrhing lis haggard llnee for 
trareii of the heavy, yet jjhrca'd. boy 
he mid known. Ho «ld: "It shiall 
be done, aire. All my desire U to 
arrve you.** 

"Then answer me vhlfl, Frank. 
What good clionce liave I of finning 
a vessel at Lyme, or at Plymouth, 
to curry inc tia Prance?" 

"I hope the oest. bU", und huve 
been cNinOderlnf; how we should set 
w.w jj.il. abaui the matter. Your Mujesty 
mual know t-hat I am not long re- 
leased from Wej-niouth pnaon. upon 
my parole; and, being bul rnsi:> 
come lier? from Slrerborne, the 
jtraloufl i-) n es of our Somersetshire 
potentates have aoarce foi.pnd me 
out." 
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ynur travelling companions," «iid 
Lady Wyndham. ri'itanlittg him with 
& HApfrtlt, benevohnt rye. "I have 
had MJiuc dlscourfic with illstre^c 
Jane Xisno. and find her ft very «opd 
mrt ol a girl, ranctTiied Just *v- Rlie 
should be with your prefiervatwn. 
We hate dentded that lor better con- 
vrnlgucc she shall be thought a 
6ona£b of ours while she remains 
Under thla roof. That. bOVfyVt. 
wilt not be for long, since upnn nil 
counts it will l>? beat for her Id 
depart wtih Mr I.u«.e-i rn-rimrrcw 
mornuic" 

"So w.>ori7" 5B.IU Charics. "Nay, 
you are right: Bhe must not remain 
In-:, fur It miglH gi vp rifle T.a wne 

Auspleion, I would not her 
RitS tnio danger for my .^afce. Bur 
wluwe ia ahe?" 

"She U wi'.h my son's wife. Mr, and 
will came to you presently. Mcan- 
tthlk". If y<rur Majtv>iy will be grulded 
by an old woman we will take 
romi&pl together." 

" tnstruc i me, madam. I shall 
cett&ftttp obey >tm." 

She smiled. "It would be well 
for you If you would, Air, for by all 
Qceatmtn you are too careless of your 
person. Now, this hbui«aho]d iium- 
iK-rn upwardA of twenty | 
We think our servants trustworthy, 
but a r e etui be sure only of three, 
two of whom are Catholic, arid con- 
firmed In .'■ abhorrence *of the 

Pltpftnu Thtr third ts my son's 
man, Henr>- Peters, who may yet 
prove to be of great use in your 
Majesty. For the rest, we desire 
they .shall neither set eyej upon yrju 
nor anuw ol your prcsenoe in the 
house. Can you be content to 
renuiln In two rowiiu. pUV" She 
added with a twudtle: "We will h*M 
no vtalU to bjttevlea or bow Una - 
gre^iw. If vou plett^et" 



Wha<\ Hi* 11 Answer? ; 

—Test your knowledge on these questions: 



1— Willi riirtaluiM Hay nuty {wn 
days a why, tbcre must be Dnrfil>rr>i 
at leririr-brar* wallmi; drlljjfai 
new imie ownrra, Tlii,i ivy was 
mtiially failed afler 

Kinff Edward VII — Theodore 
RooktvU — Sir Etlit'in Land* 
seer — jcfrtf man toha made the 
first teddy-bear. 

2.— Cn tlie new* mm Kl.i'. - wr euii- 
aianlly find the Icrm "capilol 
ftbip." Tht-. mruju 

The mmt powerful ship — a 
ihrji mamied by a special prise 
enfifc — (I fupplv ship — a spe&ial 
typti of ■■■<;;.•...■<■,■>': 

%, — C'hnrnhttr nun Nr«d Intruduced 
uito AaHlrulia from 

ftidia — Ckfmt — ttu Wext 
Itidie* — JUtxirCt, 

li — Onr ol PJHM mm mil Pnet 
La Jf call' — 

Dryd'u — Kiplmg — Wordf- 
worth — Tennyson, 



5- — A hogget l» 

A yoany hull — a yattna piff — 
a young thaep — a young con: 

6. — The SnTlet Government wi> 
umMMieti originally by 

Lenin—Trat.!ik& — JCer*njJty— 
Stalin. 

7. — Quinine la exlrAclnd from 

Trei roof* — C«rfc — leases — ' 
certain flowur reeds. 

8. — That famous Auatrallan. Willi*'.. 
Charles Went worth, w*a born i; 

Australia — DeCOH — Norfolk 
IiituTid — Scat{a.nd. 

Si,— Normal l>\ Ihe IJlymple famr 
ue held every 

Two years — 0tasf y«an — 
four yuan — jtw yeart. 

10.— The mu«ir nf "See The Conquer- 
ing Hero Cnsne*'" was eompof»ed ; 

AfeRdeJtfxuhrt — Handel — 
Arthur Sullivan— Edward Elgar. 
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□urtnR >h« in .[.•:. uf 
□Mr-rrtiWr nrh,i-riLl^- 
n i r idaIcliie U .iEJi.'1-MU 

■ iii- 1 is air 
|nia 

£2/10A off any GIor>- 
Chest in Stock— this 
week. 

Wlien you purchajr yciur Olorv 
Chtwr at BobBTlaldji. you will be 
given a Credit Form for £3 10 - T 
which, will be deducted from your 
aOOOUnt If you furnLih at arbor- 
! il'l ■ hi 1.1 1 '.■ lutur,. Bf»l' irlul I.. 

have a beautiful selection of Gkuy 
CliesU on the 71 h Floor.*** 



MRS PDDCET DIARY 

FREE 

Eaub -ilyjfj.t who in ini irnji t ^r* 

ktlirru-rniripl Ut Ifhw . wilt Hl-elldf 
!■ mdTie r tm uttpy ■( i'avlnr'i I'Mtf 

GEORGE TAYLOR AND STAFF 

rniTeraltr C'oarbe* 
i > O'C'ONHELL ST. 
H YBtiEY. 



PriraU i 1 (i ■ . . . 



"Ay, but being upon your panrla, 
ran you mov c about unmof^ti'd?" 

"MimI finery, sir/' respcuided the 
Colonel, with a amtle. "For my 
p»ss will save me from bciug .flopped. 
Vnu may say It is a ppolemitm 
rather than a luiidnmce. But I 
believe tliere ia one who may more 
caeUy aerve you than I In this 
mailer of prorurJtur n • •■■•->■[ to carry 
you ta France. Doen your Majesty • 
recall Sir John Stramrways. who [ 
gtW Hi two ■ sons to your Royal 
lather 1 ?, service, both beltii* colnnel" 
und, I think, fenown to you?" 

"Ay, lie wa# always very loyal to 
the throne." 

"A gcmJtiman of crem fortune und ! 
interest. " said Wyndliom. "He llvey 
at Melbury, aome ten nUlea from 
hen*. I think, if I were to rail irpan 
him, he might render your Majesty 
powerful as.*lG.^anc<e. M 

"Why. th?n, do ao, by all meaner ' 

■ lid Klu£ He drank up hi* win? ] 

and begun to take stock nf nli aur- ( 
roundlneB wtille (Jtn Colont) ex- 
ciuwd hlmnelf. returning presently to 
irrlinr I^dy Wyndhom Into the room | 

The King ro.se at once to his feet. 
Mild stepped forward to rneel jut as 

■ !:- .vi-pt him a curtay tiuit nt OQCV 
Mnjured up memorlcji of Whitehall 
and happier day?. He rubied her 
at mull*, and led her to a clinir, tinri 
Eat himself down beside her. She 
um nt first rery punciillot» with him 
but hn had n Unock or sharldlnR hla 
kinashlp which made It diffiruli for 
wremony to obtain when he chane 
that It almiUd lapse. Ir wan nut 
lcinn before they had reaclied a com- 
fnrtable imderatAiidhig. 

"You have lioen forturunte. Mr, in I 



BAXO T would 
obi-y you, juuilum. and so I will, but 
I must [fU you that I find uiYM-lf 
very much at humn In butterlni," 
said Charlea meekly, 

She was amused, but ahe did not 
doubl him. She found it incrcn^- 
Ingly hard, every momenr she apcait 
In his nresenee. to believe tlutt ho 
DO Hid be his father"* non. When 
iiwr iileee eame lulu the roam with 
Mgfc Wyndbam und June Tj\ne. she 
waa Atruek by yet Bnother dfJTerenre 
b<' t wei?i) the fir at. and tlup second 
Oluurle*. Thai roving eye alighted 
upon Juliana, and km riled wit h un- 
duuinlarvl apprer latino, 

Juliana blushed under the KIii»'p 
(jaj», but thou eh flhe hung htr hojid 
In maidenly cotLfmuori ^l^^ cuuld 
not re&btf peeping at him through 
her liuhea. 

Lady Wyndhum watched a smUe 
curt Charks" Ii|ffl. and iiaid In a 
dry tone; "Mv niece, sire. Mistress 
Jiiliniui Cjmlnpsby" 

"I am right glad to know ML'itrei,\ 
JulJano." said the King, holding our 
Ilia hand 

Juliana went forward in a rnsh 
ainklni; dawn in a billow of ..lii( 
and fervently kJssina his hand. 
"Sirol" 

Pi, girl's awe filled her voice; she 
^lok: a look up intn hih fftOC, a 
dciubLf uj, surprised look « for llifi dark 



uglinesM came aa a shock to her' ; 
then hhi smile made her forget hla 
swarihineafi, and hlfl crjarae features, 
and 6he ventured to tmile b«ck at 
him "Oh. aire I" 

Tlie fClng shinced np, and saw 
that Lady Wyndliani was watiihing 
luni. Kli Midle changed to one of 
fiumewlia f. mlholilevous eomprehen- 
Jilon; he got up. drMWhuj Juliana to 
her fwt, 

"Do wit kneel to mc. mlatrfisa," he 
3Eild UtfhtJy. "That In a custom 
T desire oil who wlab me well to rid 
themselves of." He walked across 
the . !j to Jane, and took her 
hand, autl ieti her to IiHdy WymV 
ham "Madatii, I commend my Life 
bo you. ant] Hunk I have no nned ta 
Mlictt your kinancA.* for lier" 

"No need." «,he &ftid. reeetving 
Jfttie-a hand from hhtl and holding 
It 

"So you nre to leave me, Jane?" 
the King said. "And &q soon*" 

"Why. yea, fir." she replied. "My 
part is played. t can no Longer 
bo of uae \q you. and I think 2 
should return to BenUtry. lent It 
became known that I did not go 
there from AbbututeJct: " 

Her voice wa«i tranquil. She 
wished to be gone from Trent, for 
the King, who had depended upbtS 
her for more than a week, wim now 
amonn hi* own friendi, and she felt 
a Ml He desolate. She thought he 
would ftioon forget h«, not knowtng 
that whatever, hi after life, this 
CftRfofal K In g might enn venlently 
forger, nit those who had rendered 
hbn aid in these dark dayu wuuld 
always Uvo |ri hib memory. 

When jJir went wiUi Lassels The 
fofltrWir»| □lorninu to take leave of 
him, ..!!'.■ found Itiin teasing Juliana, 
under the wnrid-weary eye nl Lord 
Wilmnt. Her heart, &C?lCd dully hi 
her breaat, but whim he aaw her he 
di«tnb>sed Juliana, nud Wilmot, too. 
suylUR abruptly: "Olve me leave. 
liiist-reAs, and you, ton, my kord 
WiUmrtr He took JaaA'l hanrln. 
and aold; "Going, my Ufe? Alas, 
that I dare not. for your sweet sake, 
bid you remain]" 



She shook her head, an^weriii^ 
him in. the ghost of a voice: "Betl«-r 
not!" 

"I know 1L. Yet I si vail mty; 
you aorely," He released one 
her bunds, und held hla own rlBlii 
one out to Lasf.els, ''You, too, nij 
exacting master! I hope you mr-.y 
never have »o clunwy a aervnnt 
a.jialnl Nor one, indeed, whn will 
put you so often rn a sweat of fea: ! 
Will you do ine a favor. Harry tajh 
sets?" 

"Anything, my li*B*T M Lanbela aaid, 
□ropphia un his knee bo kbv bjj j 
hand 



i 



ever 1 come C 
my throne, let me hear from you' 
I am a King aa deep In debt I may I 
nrvi't repSQ the whole. Tct then| 
arc aonte debt* I ahall certainly re- 
pay I charge you, do not forget r' I 
Lassela gulped, but could only aaj I 
raiher thickly: "Cind pre*erve youtl 
Mnjestyr 

"J Lhank vou and do not douV. 
stneo He haa put sarh falthuil| 
i . " Ln my way. He will do 
f>HTp me now: Mfstnw Jane stul/| 
Join you presently." He turned 
her. almost before Lnssels laid wlih- 
drnau. and sold, haif-mournf ui:y 
J T eon find it, hi me to ro^reC thill 
I am not e^en now atrapnlnq- y«a.-| 
baggage on to the saddle Thi? 
a sad leave-taking, my Life " 
"Yet hopeful afref slie wltia|»eT^i| 
"Pdr which I have you to thaatl 
Haw shall I thank you, Jane? 1 think| 
tiiere are no words." 

She raised her face, mutely fe»| 
vlttng turn to klaa her. Tears li 'mil 
nn the ends of her tashea. but torn 
heart had warmed, and ahe r-ouWj 
*mile through her tears. 

"That, yei.' Charles >ald He I 
bit; face between hla hands, 
kissed her. "Do not weep, awi 
heart t This parting la but tor i 
JUlle time. We ahall meet offiLu 
happier daya" He kissed her vt 
more, and let her go. 
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RADIANT HEALTH ... due to fNO 



bnpluey^n! Clear skin! Bi,t,vaiil 
sli'pl Everywhere then- sign* of 
bealtfa KB bu>Wn and cnviei). 

Thi-y an- || mwsnl signs ol 

inner clennlinesa — a system 
olearwd regularly of bodily wa»le. 

I Ein» f'rtdls 2 
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Make ^ure of lhis inner ileaidi- 
ne*5 — and al ihe some linn- make 
-we of radiant lira] th. by taking 
a sparkling pla*s of Eno's "Inji 
Still" first lhiri{> every mtirniii|>. 

3. mill iliinhle ijunnlily !l *) 

Listen to The f NO 
CHIME CLUES 

f-i :. J' Hi;-, ue flpvnrn 
l'i i 5£ II. V „i,lJ-, ,,,,) 
HrJiii'iilui. n |p.Hi.: 
AK. iir*na«r »nd M'ri- 
nn-xtay, H HI p.m ..IV 
WD, ^tmtilu. v and IV <- J . 
niHdiy, R m h m.; .1DS- 
l-K 1 nrstin,, jnd IVrd- 
iifnami, Wfl p.m : 3 AD. 
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HANKIES FOR HER 

Gift items, single and boxed 



Convey your C hristmas wishes to the women on your list with, 
a jpt/t of hankies! A box of two. in pure Irish linen with 
be*utifully embroidered comers, ft tlci c tl vely boscd, it 4/11 
Oi i pastel-tinted opal hankie, colourful enihrtji.lm. l.i. 1/- 

Gratinil Flnar. 




GIVE HER GLOVES! 

Sleek English Doeskin 

A grjiious gift to s woman of uu) age. Superb tjujlity hnglish 
doeskin, in an eight-burton length glove, designed with chic. 
Jul! one of Farmer's special Qinstmas selection, 
all perfect gifK. Ilhist, in white Of chamois, price, 15 6 




THE GIFT SLIPPER BAR 

offers speedy slipper shopping 



Farmer's Slipper hat, the first in Au«n- 
lii, offers yen) 7,000 pairs of slippers at 
jusl 2/lU wrapped in * gift iiutun box, 
with j festive curd. JLItutnited, 
n*vy. wine, brown, j*rcea. 2-7. At 2/1 1 

T*# Gift Slipptf for. TM FW. 



on Slipper Qifb. 

^ Gteet'ng card 
with »v»ry 



to )'!■'.* 



pein 
fram. 




Fine Linen, 3 6 

Pt-lt^hir'ul ftitr it ( »iio«ry cabinet, «f 
supreme ipuiJuy linen nmcfmpfif. 30 
iliceti UiJ wiNei Oupe raw lapri. In 
ifrlDi, hluc ur buff. Fiued *l. 3/* 





j , .... 



A. 

5 '6 




Cuddly dolls make 

Loveable Toys 

fo eop+ure motherly little hearts 



Lci'ejhlc dulls anil animals thar will win instant 
appeal to young hearts, and remain aid favour- 
ites through the years to tome. Beautifully 
mode toys from Farmer's famous Doll Aisle, 
where axe to be found Australia's moat enthus- 
ing Cairistmas gilts. There's it magnificent 
selection of wheel toys, too, for the older child- 
ren. They're displayed on Farmer's Fourth Floor. 




A. tnqliih fur rob. 
bit. pink, lomon. M 
inch*c Prict 5/ 6 

G. Cuddly baby, 22 
inches, 35:-. Olhur 
priew, 15.'-, »/* 



C. Fur T.ddy. I J". 
I I fj. Olranil priced 

at lit m>d il n 

D. &enui#i» Topiy 
dell, 12/1 1. Other, 
(.em J-'t t« J5.'- 



D. 

12-1 



E. Baby Hatty, dr*u.eoflt, bonne*, hoat- 
»■. 16' 37/6. And 12". 1 a 6: 20", 37 6. 



Country eamagu stt'o. 




HOUDO.IR CLOCK 




A deti.ralivt hl-tk- hdrudrii r L'l.uk, 
,n L'.!'-... i" ii- chf,»nic- Sbimtift 
luncU r,n<t figure* on rnlsnirliil 
ctrclr of hlne + p<ilc flireo jjuJ 
mher,. BuT^J^rly c /*| *| 
n^ir, i 'ill « 3 I I 





WEAR THE "CHI-CHI' 

to transform your coiffure 

Be a Jai.ty by Jiy ind jn orchiu bj' ni^ht, witJi tJjL- lIcvct ^id i?I 
'chi'trhis' - * On the hack you wear yom hiiir mi loose jnd free 
rlur it simply wan t into luciiul curls by nit^hr, twit a "chi-chi" 
matle lo mutch your hait shaJc (fixed by a tiny cniiih) docs it. 
T'rfrrf f^jor; CrPttTjfp C^*R/i jf/iouW "Pwrf *B)ir|rfM «/ DUift ftLStfc 



MAKE-UP KIT 

by Helena RublA&tciH 

A fifft th41 b iiiliiuttviy (Littrtitift 
— cicfifilijni; fot a cnmpJctc 
n A. up, taujfyt r*cl*ty\ in j di.c 
k.nlicf bw Bj ^A' 



Grctmd Pioet. 




FOR A TRAVELLER 

A gift rhnt will be a success because n is hoth useful mid pretty. 
Two folding hanger-, iTivcrcd ^ ith fanty silk, in .in attractive casic. 
Give them to a friend who's goiny; away— they take up so little 
tuofii and ate indispensable on a journey. Casting you rust 2/11 

Wflt-Wlwr, Gr<y*tfJ Heitr, GHiHh y i'jtrfjgf rirt-4, 
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T'hr litirii'nl udijiirjibi* blend* <frllrroll» 
Auvmir utitl hi-uli nulritinnwl vwlur. 
Ihi< rempline. snIiirn-Lwmrt delkar* 
•(>■'<- Ullt rleli in talrium. [ilm*- 
|)|inrLM. nmJ iron. t|.' *ital 4"lrii.f?nl* 
Hcrrf*lirv fur *onad trrllt. olriJnj; 
ncr»i'\ rlrli IiIimhK ami itrnrnil 
*iiLi!tti. With it" (Wi.ii.il: llti-miii*. 
varirtl am! rrtHIOHiii'Ml i\me* in duttlly 
-iiimnrr lIj-Ih-- and pDN-nw, the 
nprlrnt ranks !h::Ii .nuniii: the 
fuinurjlc fruits nnw In twwm, flu* 
a|mrm* now — trrvr il.rm ri'snliirl* t 



l.,rf.i'r,i>J frj fAl "^41 War* FrUll" OwjMEtfl 



At 



Now the Young Folk's Turn — 
The 

JUNIOR JACKPOTS" 




Dick Pair invites his young listeners to test 
their general knowledge and earn some 
pocket money. Send your name, address, 
age, school and class to Dick Fair, c/o 2GB. 



2GB- 



EVERY MONDAY, 
5.45 p.m. 



Itoyal Escape 
H 



E said: "I have 
been thinking.. Jan*, that yon 
may be placed In jwime danger 
If my enemies should discover 
the |ian you luive pilled 1)1 
my escape. It mislilcca me a little 
iw.u niv lord should have sent your 
5doq brother to London. Heed me 
well, now! If suspicion should fail 
upon yuu, do not tarry tn tint 
country, bui come to me. wherever 
I may be! If you can find b vessel 
m carry you to France, set sail lm- 
meeuatelj-. and wnd tWlngs to St. 
Genua In, and I promise you I ahull 
Iti ee t ypti on your road to Paris. 
Now call my Lord Wllmot In ro mt 
auain. for be holds lor me a keep- 
sake 1 desire you will take in 
memory o( me." 

"It needs no Iceepiiakc, tir. I shall 
nrvrr fnlfiet " 

"It in my will." he replied, Smil- 
ing. 

yhe moved to the door, and sum- 
mrineil my l»rd. who was waitliiK 
with L.msclu r>t tile stairhead. He 
nainr In. ami the Krng aald at cnon: 
"Give tne back my watch. Harry 1 " 

"Your watch. Blrl Consider, 
sliould you carry upon you so vulu- 
flbln a jewel?" 

"I shall not carry It. Onme. man 
Hive It to met" 

Wlliuol blinked, glanced at Jsne. 
and said: "Oil— ah I Why, certainly, 
sir'." He thrust bin hand Into the 
breast of his eoaL and produced a 
silver-studded leather case, which 
he gave in'.o trie King's outstretched 
hand. 

diaries opened the case, and drew 
out a crystal watch, with a silver 
face otninmd with rujes and leaves 
"I Would aire you a prettier watch 
Mian this, my Life, and one day I 
will do so, Meanwhile. I give you 
this one. which I wore at Worcester, 
to remind you of Cileries Stewart 
and Ills p-atltude." 

He put both watch and case Into 
her ] la rid: .she tried to thank him. 
but her voice failed, and she could 
only look up sneakh_gly Into his face. 
He bent and kissed her cheek, and 
nodded to Wllmol, who esjae for- 



S The answer is — ! 
■ ■ 

I. Thtoiore R.nnryell fhe- J 
cause of bh liking for bit ■ 
I tame huntintj. 

I 2. The ranrit pun-erful ^hlp. I 
J IThr tna»t powerftd Ehlp j 
i In the Vavy at present Is ■ 
J the lialllnshlp.) ; 

3. Mexico, 
i 4. Krpljue;. 

I S. A younjt sheep. i 

I 6. X.i'iiin. 

' J. Bark. 

| S. Norfolk btttM. 

J Every I u«ir yean. 

J 111 Handel. 

! Quntlnns on Paffa IS 

i 

ward at once to escort hof out to 
where- Ljusf Is waited witli the horary. 

Hardly had Umsj two tiavilters 
left the house than Colonel Wynd- 
1mm also set out. to ride to Mel- 
bury, in the hone of engaclng Sir 
John Strangwayp' help for the Kino 

When he arrived at the honsr. a 
big apiawlina mntuiipn, with ear- 
dena rurmlns down to a lalre he was 
met by the InteBlgnr^co that Sir 
John was away from home. Tht 
wa» an unwiieckd .setback, bht even 
as the Colonel hesan to huiuire 
whether either of Sir John* Rons 
waa at McllMirT, Colon: Ollra 
Btrajifrways car c wnlkitis acroeu the 
hall, wlih a cnupje ot jjwrticls at 
his heels, and Instantly TeoORiiljjed 
him. He called out hi a blulT votee: 
"Wlial. is It you. Wyniiham? t am 
right aj«d to ste you, man!" 

Wytidham claiped : in-, with 
bun. M t cauie to see Sir John, but 
I lienr he Is away tram home. I 
daresay my business can be aa oasllr 
told to ynu. however." 

"Never doubt It! Is It of Impor- 
tance? MuRt It. be settled Imraedt- 
atclyr 

"Oh no!" WylKlnani replied, 
.Olahtly presatiut his hand berore he 
released it. "rt U merely that I 
promised to bring 9lr John word 
if I heard of a good hunter thr.t 
luhjht anil him." 

ts thac It! Walk out with rue, 
will you? What horse Is UllaT he 
up to my father'* weight?" 

He thrust a hand tn Wpidham's 
arm atid marched him out □( the 
nooae Into the sunlit gardens. Not 
iM'.tii :hey were out ol eorahot of 



Continued from Page 2& 

iinvrjnp In the lioiue did lie abandon 
hl> flow ol cheerful, leud-voiced in- 
4»trteH. Tlien he said In quite a di? 
ferr.nl tone: "Let me have It now! 
By heaven. I dare not open my 
mouth m my o»'n iKUiso Iheae days! 

"What's your need ol my father.? 
Are you In some trouble?" 

"No," WyiMjluim replied "Not I 
Bui the Klruj li at Trent." 

Colonel StrairawnyV ruddy cheeks 
had town suddenly quite pale. 
"He's alive, thenl But In this 
neighborhood. He must be get 
away, and tttac right speedily, Wynd- 
haml" 

"Ay he must he sol away to 
France but 1 believe hun safe ul 
this present. There l£ a secret 
hldijis-jjlsfe at Tnmt, and not a 
soul I cannot trust knows of his 
presence there. I came ueeking 
Str John, thiiudne lilm the likeliest 
man in have Uric means In his power 
to render the King aid." 

Strangways gave a groan "Put 
It out of your head!" he said. "My 
father would give his life for the 
King, but I Lell you neither he nor 
I dare move In such a mailer. We 
are watched, and followed every 
step we take! We should bring a 
veritable pack of those rebel Icrures 
upon the King Get you to Lyme, 
and try there for Captain AlnvdJ 
He tiau Interest with I know not 
how many mariners. If any can 
contrive the King's passage over* 
seas, he can." 

"Ay, I know Alford, but heard 
that he had been forced to go over- 
scan, belue too much suspected. The 
man I had tn mind Ls William rHien- 
don, who fought, upon our side in the 
late wars, and is since turned mer- 
chant, and resides at X-ytue." 

"If Altard is sUU at Lyme, seek 
him cull" said Strangwaya, "I don't 
doubt the Ellesdons, but It's In my 
in Hid that one of them is wedded 
to a darned Purttan woman" A 
thought occurred to him: he oakbd 
abruptly "Has the King money for 
his nectls?" 

Wynrtham said, with a wry smile: 
"Tlie King line a few shillings In hla 
pnekee rally, being disguised as a 
poor serving-man. My Lord Wtl- 
mot has a little more, bu; not much, 
I fear." 

"Otldsllfe, man. If the King Ik to 
be carried overseas, money will be 
required to buy his passage! come 
ynu bark to tile house, for that Is 
one need I call supply!" 

He grasped WyrHthom's arm 
again, as he spoke, and maTched him 
up to the house. When Wyndlmm 
presently took hta leave, and rode 
back to Trent, he carried In his 
bosom a little bag containing three 
hundred gold pieces. 

The King received Strangways' 
messages of loyalty, and grief at 
bring unable to watt upon him in 
person, with a careless ncd: but 
when Wyralllsm put the t«t; of 
mnm'y intD his liuncls his brows flew 
np and he burst, out laughing 



Larry. Harry, 
here is a man who sends me money 
imnskedl Faith. I begin to think 
this an aue of new mtraclesr He 
lno.'.enerl the cord nf the bag and 
npllled the gold pieces out on to the 
table. "OdrJeaah! a fortune!" 

"There Is a hundred pounds there, 
sire, which was all Slrallgwayt; hnd 
tn the house. He sent it with his 
humble duty, that your Majesty 
might be able to buy your passage 
overseas.* 

"Three hundred broad pieces!" 
-ialtl the King, spinning one (it them 



in Hinmrr: 



Animal Antics 




"TTIEKFi now, don't forjret: A r**\ 
vt i .I'm:-., a tin ot Jeuh and a 
pound ol porh rht)t>». ,T 



into Uw oirwiUi a fl.de of Ml thumli 
"YOU shall be my aLcwarcl. Earrr 
Put theni up Id your pur sot Warn 
naw. Frank?" 

"With your Ifcave, sir. I think I 
nliuuld lose no time in flfektnd oul 
Captain EUcQdon. Ljuic is stimr 
thirty mils from here. *o that 1 
may easily ranch it b^tnrft darlc 
and relum to you to-morrow, whfi. 
I trust T ahull have accomplislK'U 
tin* husuiess." 

Thii plan receiving the: King';; ap- 
proval, Calonel W.vndham was zoor. 
In the jutddle At^atn, hl\ pass In hi 
pocket; and n porti"ftni*aw slrappr.- 
behiud Itim. He left bis Boyo' 
masttr t^achlnff Juflana Conlngsb;. 
tn play some came of ■ hm, rh.. 
wemad to fLflord bocJi pt;iyors con- 
aldi?rab!e annulment., anil to affwail- 
tnle the King;: pluck head bolii- 
■■' mi conbiniuilly 0%'cr the 
ijlouily brown tme. But beyond brunti- 
Itib one ehfrrtnut curl with his lip> 
and <m«i pitching Uie lobe of ht'i 
t*ar. the Kim atlemptr-d no fatulll 
ttriUeji. For Lady Wyiidhnrn f* 
malnsd throughout In the room, em ■ 
brotdorins a length of stiff satin. 

When Juliana presently wunl 
awny, tti e King- r>at Idly shuHllnr 
the carihi. letting them drift In ea-"- 
cadea betwet?n h!s practised hanii' 
"Madam?" he euJi! prt'ecnllr. 

"Sire?" 

He looted at her, a laugh in hii 
eyr. "Von need nnl Iftar me. r r.h> 
nMsilTn you, for though you may ha 1 -': 
lu'ard some sod stories of me, Irt- 
deed. I was brotj a B^ , Ilt^^»^lftn^ , 

She stuck her needle into thi 
satin, and puiihed the fr^iriB Midi 
hi- fort* aimwerh.i; liim. *'I aiiah ape jr. 
to you, -ire, as an aid womnn tn ft 
youn^ man — if your Malesty no p«- 
mih.7** 

Be aaL up and catne cieTOsi thr 
room, seuUiiK hlm*elf on a ntool bi- 
tride her chair. "Nay, here la no 
Kin^, but only one Charity Stewml. 
mRdum. Seold me. then— but Dot 
too harshly r tie addvd, with u tiir' :- 
inn gliinfi.- up into bee laoe. 

ir Haa Btiyone over scolded yn-., 
harshly, ftlr?" ah* aniced, ahakir.f 
hfv head at htm. 

"My Chancellor, ri. i and 1 
know not how many fiodly ecotllsh 
ralnblfra besides, The truth \f I 
whr always a wrr trial to mr prf- 
rPptoi'B " 

Plcose turn tp Page 52 
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• IT'S A SECRET . . . Pwt'r I'agan tettn 
hin hostess, Mary Bertram, at her dance at 
Eliiahtth Buy Huusf. The Ian belong* 

to Matu. 




• CAPTAIN PATRICK and Mrs. Selwun 
Holland, vjvotiny jrourj hat stmim v>iti> 
hly-at-the-calley. at Chrmmus putty given 
bit Motor-General and Mrs. R E. Jark-vm. 





' SMART lit itriprt - . - Mary Booth 
tend leave from bit mne till nix jab to 
iUrnd Anthea Mack's wedding la Dr. Halt. 





1 I'AMI.IA ROBERTS g<m •lun::-,; 
ilir tu/o white-tacited «w» art the Buck- 
land ttrinn, Jim and Bab. 



iij Hss M/dniij/it' 




Male majority . , , 

J^UCH n surplus o{ men at Duntroon 
graduation dance that we are 
simply danced off our feet. Cele- 
bration officially ends &t 2 a.m.. tut 
practically everyone goes on to 
breakfast parties. Indoor and out. 
at Canberra's exclusive suburb, Red 
Hill. 

Simply too confusing if anyone 
says Joan. There \s Joanne Eaater- 
brook. Major Eastcrbrook's daugh- 
ter, and her guest. Joan Cameron, of 
Sydney. Joan Fullarton, Joan Cook. 
Joan Kelly of Yass. Joan Woodger. 

Joan Fullarton. pretty brunette, 
who goes to the dance in full-skirted 
white chiffon, is eldest daughter of 
Duntroon graduates. Her father Is 
Lieut -colonel I. O. Fullarton, of 
Liverpool. Duntroon was founded 
In 1911. 

At the graduation. Leader of the 
Country Party, Mr. Cameron, goes 
all ceremonial In his kilt (Seaforth 
Highlanders). 

Dawn Jackson comes with her 
parents. Major-General R. E. Jack- 
son and Mrs. Jackson, for her 
brother David's graduation. They 
all dash back to Sydney in time for 
Christmas purty they give next night 
at Pickwick Club. 

MVrfrfiiuj ehit-ehut , . . 

SIDELIGHTS of Holt-Mack wedding 
. . . Bride drives the 309 yards 
from Queen's Club to St. Stephen's 
in large Rolls Royce. 

Matron of honor. Charmian Munro, 
calls "Not so fast" to the bride as 
she walks down the aisle. 

Rod Browne. Sydney's most popu- 
lar usher No, 1, leaves church with 
his head draped in a piece of tulle 
which wafts from the bride's veil. 

Jill Barnes wears imported model 
of bright rust crepe. Black picture 
hat. 

Beautiful mauve orchid . . . only 
color note with Mrs. Gordon Trlggs' 
smart black ensemble. 

Belinda Street In all white. Aline 
Edwards ditto. 

Xjrawi Stone, wlio marries film 
executive Georse Dean at same 
church two days later, comes along 
to watch ceremony and arrange her 
own "musical programme." 

Sates firoMttlfon . . . 

JOIN In Christmas rush to toy de- 
partments . . . Spy Bunny Wil- 
kinson trying rocking horses (and 
enjoying it) in search of a gift for 
small niece. Angela Money. Ceclle 
Weston and Diana Downea try to 
soil me a nice line In teddy bears 
and soldiers (toy ones). 

In other departments I discover 
among the salesgirls Pat Giasson. 
Betty Fowler, Mrs. "Polo" Owen and 
Ros Bowman (perfumes). 

They are talking about . . . 

J[/iS. JIM MOLESWORTll 'Barbara 
iMcGanrtJ temvtetl only by cavi- 
are pancake at her own wedding 
breakfast at Elisabeth Bay Hume 
. . . Larimer Dods sponsoring nets 
fashion -gardenia adorning both 
Iapels~~at Barford Red Cross dance 
, , . Bev itayne's bright cocktail 
party at. Killara for Mam Green and 
Colin Woodman, who marry thtt 
Thursday . . . Betty Keele steeping 
peacefully through three London 
air-raid warnings . . . two golden 
cherubs decorating the swathed 
bodice of Mrs. Stanley Warren's 
white crepe -gown , . . 




tiottd ream* us . . , 

JJEASONS for party on Sunday at 
Kay Kavanagh's Castle Hill 
homestead . . , Christmas and the 
birthdays of both Kay and the Joint 
host, Poss Purnell, of Bathurst, 

Stream of cars arriving from five 
o'clock onwards and brings well- 
nigh 150 guests. Mark PHt and Bob 
Grieves come specially from New- 
castle, Cliff Giles from Brisbane, 
Rosalind Onslow from Terrlgal. 

Joan McGrath arrives with Ian 
Hepworth, Ruth Walker with Brian 
Page. Others are Barbara Lnther- 
ingtan, Nola Gough, June and Ciive 
Ogllvy and Laurie Arnott. who will 
hostess at cocktails this Fridaj* at 
Klrrlbllli Yacht Squadron. 

Chef un hand to curve turkey and 
sucking pig while you wait. 

Woicii Mexico teay . . . 

^ICE idea— if you can carry it out. 

What I mean is the H. C. 
Stelncrs' new Mexican room. On 
their lost trip abroad they went to 
Mexico, brought back pottery, rugs, 
baskets. Now they have buill a room 
to match at their new Double Bay 
home. Friezes, lanterns and circular 
bar arc all in the Mexican manner. 

At hotwewarming party on Friday, 
decorative Mrs. Stelner completes 
the illusion by wearing dress of Mex. 
inspiration. 

Cnnsul-Gen-crul Wilson. Byron 
Wrlgley. Charles Browns, Russell 
Haushebs. A. C. Berks and Maurice 
Samuels' are among the American 
community present. 

There's to be another party this 
Thursday. 

Elbow room , . . 

\LSQ "housswarming" in two Iota 
to prevent overcrowding are Alice 
and Alf. Morgan . . . Cocktails this 
Friday and Saturday at their new 
flat, Sunnlngdale, Wistoti Gardens. 
Saturday's party is in honor ol Betty 
Fowler, fust back from abroad; and, 
Betty Munro and Tim Osborne, who 
marry on January 11. 

keeuiaa eaal . . . 

I'EMPERATURE soars century- 
wards at "Follow the Major" 
matinee held at Minerva in aid of 
Scarba. 

Joan Herman, selling programmes, 
tries to keep cool in all white, a gar- 
denia In her hair. Programme ven- 
dor Babe Parker, wearing a cute pan- 
cake toque to match her black sheer 
frock, admits she isn't much good 
at salestalk ... she is the last to 
sell out. 

Also programme-vending Is blonde 
Mrs. CllfTord Richards — Audrey 
Nordstrom before her more or less 
secret wedding a few weeks ago. 

Sa*ieepan churns . . . 

]JANG Joan (Mrs. Con) Strong to 
ask details of her sister Peggy 
Dale's wedding which lakes place 
this Wednesday In Adelaide , . , but 
owing to 16-months-old Michael 
Strong amusing himself near the 
telephone by hanging one of his 
mother's saucepans on the floor, re- 
ception is difficult. 

Between bangs I gather that Joan 
is not going to Adelaide for the wed- 
ding, but her father, Mr. Arthur 
Dale, of Wollstonecraft, will be there 
to give Peggy away. 

Bridegroom's name la Dick Whlt- 
Ington — "of course," says Joan, "he 
Is always asked If he has u eat. " 



• OFT TO RECEPTIOW . . . Utfion 
Scott ami hut Sttrtct, Frank Mack, leact St. 
Sttphm'l attei Unit Mack wedding. 




• AO lil-MLINE DUST fat Pay Uolts- 
warth arriving 1 at St. Mary's for htr brother 
Jim'* u-vdding. Rub Srrvemnn aiy.su. 




• ( HARMING (Dl A SARI, Belly .Wdj- 
ufelt, arid Ro*lyn Dvnuur. Rottyo uMn 
hastes* nn Saturday at htr UniT Sydney danct 
— rrvld at Arlington, 




• FRONT CIRVLL (em for «>• Cbotltt 
l.loyd Jonn {left},, and Men. Sroftrj Hughn 
at Motlntt til Ballet. Theater Royal. 
Frenh :\mlralia League c/ Help the cause. 
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Tho AtisiEoJion Women'* Weakly 



JL/ADT WYND- 

HAM folded her Iipi rather iujlitly 

for & Ni" r i,-n ; hjuI Lb- 1 1 , : jjf.l with 

un ace HfiU3ined asperity : " You had 
ft bad. unprincipled woman for your 
iiur-y--, sir. as well I know I" 

M Fk, maoaxul A Klnuwoman of 
fVUt own!" prot rated the King, but 
bluing a Utile. 

M:... Wyndham wax no kins- 
woman of mine, air. fur I wcu born 
a CohtrujAby ! " said her ladyship. &it- 
Uns very upright In i«<r chair. 

"Do not let Us. tulk about Mrs 
Wyntlhaiw." he coaxed. "I had 
thought 11 Wa* a Ooalngaby you 
meant to speak of-" 

Sflic relaxed Jillnhtly. "A pretty, 
load wench, #lr. Hearts mead eaall y 
at her age. yet I prefer *hQ ahould 
not brenk her*." 

"What, over this ugly face of 
mine?" sold the King, his eye* 
btlntitenlrip with laughter, "Do van 
think she wUlT" 

' Yea, if you aid her to it," replied 
Ludy Wyndluun bluntly. 

"Eh, madam. I sire oq i 
U> hr«--ulc Hex heart [or my sake! I 
have ho taate for tragedy." 

"Then ynu ahould take heed !*at 
yon wnile too ktndly upon foolish 
xnairlsl'' aaid her ladyship 

"But, mad Am, nay Lord uf N4<w- 
ciuillfl. who was my governor, laid it 
il-.vi. as n maxim that to women 
I f-oLittj not tw! too civil t" he pleaded 

Tine counwl!" sue said, consider- 
ably amuae-d. 

Upon tiiv following flay, which was 
Friday. Poldnr-l Wyndham came buck 
from Lyme. 

Wllmot, who was taking the air 
•cflth Mriv Wyndhani In thr uarden. 
saw the Colonel first, and knew from 
tlte way he Huntf hlnuclf out of tli* 
saddle and from the ring in his 
voice when he hailed thtmi thut hi*, 
miuoton kind tH-v.ii successful. They 
huxrjed forward to meet hlm h Wll- 
mut asking, as be grasped hlb hand: 
"You found a vessel?" 

' Ay[ AIL Is In train. I munt 
go to the King at once with my 
news." 

He and Wllmot went upstairs to 
the Klnt;^ apartment., where they 



Hoy ill 



found diaries engaged in boring a 
hole through one af the gold pieces 
cent to lilni by Cuive Strmiewftyi. He 
looked up a* the door ••'■-•tied «>• t 
hailed bin host with ■ clurttrful wave 
of one hand "Came la, VntX: 
How did you (are?" 

"Well, sir, 03 I do hope," Wynd- 
ham replied. "I could not dlncover 
■ i Alford. he having been 
forced, as I hud heard, to leave Eiot- 
Ittiui, bub William Ellesdon I mod 
found. He l>; willing and uuxtoiu 
to aid you, air. for nil hi* wife Li a 
rOoat strict Ptrrifrin." 

"I give hliu thanks, mid you, too, 
Frank. Shall t go U> Prance?" 

"Tfpon Monday night, aire, If our 
mariner keep faith, which pleoM 
heaven h, Will dn 1 " 

"Not until Monday!" Wllmot 
exclaimed. "An, that likes m» not 
at Alii I u-uuld nut linvo hla 
Mnjrsty r«Knin so Jong In this 
iwUlhUurlmort." 

*I un very well pleased to 
ceinitln," said Lite King, in lest upon 
hlii coin "Go on. Frank, Tell me 
Hie wlinle!" 

"Why, sir, tnere Is little enousli. 
I waited uiKin Klliv,dun nt iiLt place 
o! bulimia, nmi. finding him apt, 
I opened lo liiin the matter I had 
rattle upon, but wttliluiiding your 
name, aire, and cilluiu. you a Cava- 
lier that wan a fusil He from Wor- 
nesUir. nport 111* inquiring niore 
oJoaely who iny gpntlemnu IniKht 
rn-, I l^ld lilm one was my Lord 
v.'ilmni. luid l.ho other a friend ol 
my lord ' 

"Oh I" said WilmoL with rather 
a blank look. 

The colonel *mlled b lll.tlft. 
"There is worse to ftillow, my lord, 
for no tooiier did Ellesdon hear your 
name on 107 lips thftn hr atrirted up 
with, a mrja( eiuter 'tud Jovfoi ex- 
pression on hU race, and demanded 
'Is ft the King?' He glanced 
dawn at Charles. "Being very sure 
ot my man. sir. I talti him yns, 
whereupon ho was a good rlp.il 
moved, and »wore most ioleninly 
that he would endeavor tho execu- 
tion of yout coiumaittli to tJie ut- 
moiin bjuard of his pernor). 



Escape 

Continued from foge 3Q 

"After we had dlncounied a little 
time together, he sent one of his 
fellows to Hie CuMom-hnuse. to 
rruilM infliury who Imd entered tils 
vesiel rh bound for France. By 
great Rood torlune. WP learned that 
one Stephen Lltnbry. with whom 
K IV, di 11. liu. lllliTt'-l. Ii«d lu'iiy 
entered his banuif. Intending « 
voyece lo «t- MalO, und MWBHtl 
sent for him. 

"TJpan iny etirragirnl to Day btm 
sixty pounds, whlcli I lio>e prom- 
ised to do when he shall return 
from having conveyed your Majeflty 
to Prance, tie cheerfully undertook 
1o (lo the bnalneas. It Is otrreed. 
therefore, Una lie Is to prepare his 
vessel Willi nil spewi, and to hale 
her out of the Cob oil Motidiu 
:iexl^ and about midnight to Jiend 
lila lotifiboai to a place appointed, 
to take you off. As soon &a you and 
rny ]ard board the vesuel. he will 
Inupediately put out to t&a, sir." 

"It the wind nerves,- said the 
Ktnfi. "Dikb be know whom lie li 
to curry Ui St. Malo?" 

"Nay. sire he has not the leant 
notion, nor ' would EUcsdon or I 
beeatho a word of II to him. In ca.'e 
the reward that l£ brine afTerod 
lor your capture oliuuld prove too 
great a temptation to hlin. Afi 
soon as we hud siruuk our bargain, 
iflbasdon and T mdc back to Lyme, 
by the lnnd road. Then It wan 
that Ellesdou tekhdlagbt hun or the 
Fair which is to be held al Iiyuie. 
by fD-liap, upun Monday. He wan 
fearful that the inn at Charmoutb 
might, on aocouni of tliLi, tie filled 
with other guests; so after woe 
diLrussiou we ettnt my man Peters 
Into Charmouth. with an earnest of 
five sMlnngs, lo secure the two best 
rooms hi the inn agalnsc your 
ilaje.ity's coming. And herBin," 
added the Colonel, with a look half- 
i]ii, rry, halt-deprecating. "I fear 1 
have compronused your Majesty 
shockingly." 

■'Compromlwd him?" Wllmot said 
sharply. "What's LbisJ What do 
you mean?" 




Smart 
and 

Slender 



PHYLUH TAY- 
LOR deugnsd 
ffti'a frock only 
for tylphs, netd 
u/e sou. ■ 
utoalltrt material 
tunninjly cut ro 
flirt boitru tUcct. 
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Originnted and dnjigneij by coraetry 
experts in the world's largest organisation 
for the manufacture of Foundation 
Garments, Liberty Corsetry represents die 
grcrKcst 2nd most oulstandtng value both 
in regard to price and wear. Hadi model 
givei perfect support and figure control. 
New models now available. Innist on 
seeing them and on having .1 fitting. 




The KiiiR- lomced up. smiling. 
"Vou'rc a rofliie. Frank. What have 
you done7" 

"Why. sir. I have inlormed tile 
hoatese at, the inn thiough Feit'r. 1 ?. 
thai there wili mine to her house 
on Monday night a young man 
who hag stolen a gentlewoman of 
fortune to marry her against the 
will of her miardlana." 

"Oddstlsll, la that oil?'* remarked 
the King, bending over his coin 
again. "I hope your romantic 
fairy tale won llle huste.vt' heart?" 

"Ay, It did, air. for she readily 
engaged to keep the house and the 
stables free Tor you. If you will lie 
pleased to take my roadn up be- 
hind you, as you did Mistress Jane 
lauie, I believe It, may fierve as a 
very excellent disguise, beside* sat- 
isfying liu: hostess.** 

"So Mtstres.1 Juliana Is my bride, 
la she?" sold the King, "It Ukts 
me well." 

The next day passed uneventfully, 
the Klnj whiliug away the lime by 
I boring holes in pome more of CHles 
■ Strangwaya' gold pieces and erijoy- 
1 Ing jome airy dalliance with Juliana 
coniiigsby, who, to her good aunt's 
satisfaction, showed herself to be 
more In love with t!ie adventure she 
was to take pari in than wltii the 
King. 

On the following morning he took 
a tender leave ot Lady Wyndliam. 

I tying tils pierced coin round her 
neck with a length ol ribbon; and 

I embracing her upon both cheeks; a 
more puiirtilloua leave of Anne, and 

; was ready at an early hour to set 
forward upon Llip loutney to Lyrne. 

It had been ain-ped thai the party 
should separate, to escape attraot- 
ing loo much attention; and, accord- 
ingly, Wilmou escorted hv Henry 
PeterB. set out MMue little time later 

; than the tang and followed a slightly 
different route. Juliana Conlngcby 

. rode pillion behind: the King, with 
Colonel Wj-nduum going beside 
thrim 

T 

-t.il E road chosen 

Iky Ui» Colonel was not much fre- 
quented, nor did lliry eneuunler any- 

I one on the wny wno accurdeii thelx 
Brnall party more than a casual 

, slance of curiosity. The journey 
was. In foci, so unevencfiil that 
Juliana complained that she might 
as ivell be riding bfjund a real ser- 

: vant. 

The Colonel called her sharply to 
' book for making such a speech but 
the King Bald over lib shoulder: "If 
; I were not swom to Pood behaviour, 
you rogue. I woukl mnlte you unsay 
those words I" 
, "Oh, but Indeed, xlr, I meant not 
, thatl" explained Juliana. "Only 
' where is the adventure I was prom- 
teed? When you had Jane Lant' be- 
hind you. you rode through a troop 
; ol horse, but all I sec la a parcel of 
I country-people who stare al us like 



curve. How, how can I be a heroine 
If tint one shred ol danger offers?" 

"You are though tints and lily 
Juliana!" the Colonel said. 

She waa both, hut sire suited the 
King's humor. He begun to tease her. 
and she responded in kind, being 
scited by the part she was playing. 

They arrived at their destination 
later in the afternoon. Colonel 
Wynrlhiim e*r*riencinc no difficulty 
In finding Etlesdon's Ivouse In the 
hills behind Lyme No one waa at 
present staying In the bouse, but 
Captain Ellesdon ltad taken rAre to 
convey refreshment there earlier in 
the day: and himself met the party 
about a quarter of a mlla from the 
gate. The King Immediately mode 
himself known to him, but discon- 
certed him by Interrujitlnjj ids for- 
mnl speech of wflixune with a re- 
quest to be treated like a private 
gentleman. 

Since Colonel Wyndlmin had not 
thought it necesrary to Ir.lorrn Eilej- 
don what manner of rruiii his wing 
waa, EUesdDii was a good deal sur- 
prised by his careless good-humor, 
aud Ills apparent ucr,ciarem with 
any poaaiblllt.y of dinger. When 
the Klug dlsrnoutited. he perceived 
thnl ho was taller even than he had 
supposed, and wldspered to Colonel 
Wyudlimn thut such a height made 
him remarkable. 

Wyndham nodded, but said; "He 
la very well disguised, however, and 
there arc, alter all, other toll, dark 
men In England." 

"Oh. I do not think anyone could 
forget him that had once laid eyes 
on liiml" BUcsdou replied, lookinfj 
worried. 

He made haste after the King, 
who had passed into the hauit« by 
this time, and ushered htm Into a 
oltinll parlor which had been pre- 
(ttired lor his reception. Wine, bis- 
cuits, and fruit stood upon the table, 
the sight of which lrutdc the King 
clap his host on the back, telling 
blm that he was a man oiler his own 
heart. 

Wllmot and Henry Peters arrived 
at the house whllii the King was eat- 
ing Ids light repast. As soon as lie 
saw Wllmot, the King toasted him 
bidding him sit down at the table 
and foil to. Wllmot said: "Yes, yes 
my dear master, but are mutters frJ 
eood trtsln7 Will the boat be ot the 
uplHUnled place to-nlglil? When 
must we go to Ohai-mouUi?" 

"Inrleed. my lord," nalil Ellesdrjn 
"all has been most carefully at- 
tended to, I having sour/In out Uw 
master of the barque, one Stephen 
Umhry. This morning he whs able 
to give me very comfortJtble tidings 
(list lie hud vlrtualhio himself, takeii 
in His bollasl. nnd haled his vessel 
out to the Cob's mouth, for fear ot 
being benenped. For you must know 
my lord, th*t the tides ore now at 
their lowest." 

Please turn to Pqgs 34 
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•jrttutntun f»Hi< 

I Try for £1 Prize ! 

I For the best letter published eoch I 
\ week we award II and 2/6 for I 
| other*. Address "So They Soy," " 
I The Australian Women's Weekly. 
= Enclose stamped envelope it 
| unused letter it to be returned, 

'■hmmm " iiuijiiMiiittnuiii iriiuiimii.i 

HAPPY CHRISTMAS 

A LTHUUGH there is n wnr 
iv and we have to mate 
sacrifices, we should not 
fxpect thorn from our child- 
ren, especially at Christmas 
time. 

They cherish deeply their 
■oys, books, and the prizes 
■hey win. 

We should not remind our 
.•hMren of the horrors of war, 
hut ask them to pray for peace 
inti let them look forward to 
i happy Christmas in Aus- 
rallu, which seems to he one 
at the few places safe from 
var dangers. 

II for this letter to Mrs. K. 
(ft Dunn, 8 Dove (on St., 
i astlemaliie, Vic. 

f '' 4/ f 

WRONGLY NAMED 

UOW ridiculous Is the tmntoni ol 

* ealllug alngtfl women "<lfla,** 
„• respective of their age, 

1 know Mivtjul women long put 
•liirty Who arc always referred to by 
;hdr friends and relatives as "«iriii." 

If a Woman hft« net married. Uie 
lays and vorrowjj nhe must have 
*\perIencod by the lime she is 
■flirty have surely earned for her 
Lbe proud litle of "woman." 

Miss Sy.riu I • 79 Nosuiyth St. 
. «mnx, S K.W. 

♦ * 4 

T OO GROWN-UP 

7E often see Utile rMs with 

pHrmanem tv waved hair. 
Surely childhood 15 snort Enough 
■'Uhout a pri'iiianenL wave to make 
tiild feej amosl grown-up. 
These yotmgater?i tons and pa'- 
:t>eir arUilcliil curly, in LtiiMr efforts 
in attract nlteut,nn in a way that, |s 
Irritating rather V»n iunuflnf. 

Mr* M. Iloyle. Bot 29, Gornuuis- 
IM, Tu. 

* * * 

\ WOMAN'S JOB 

j 'Aif Anyone telt me why men are 
' behind dress-length counter* In 

' ■"-rraliiLn Ahops? 
Surely a woman knows more about 

-..itching color?., shrinking material. 

or how many yards will be needed? 
Women do not serve in a men'* 

c.iare, 44 why should the rjcontion be 

Betty MrKar, 190 Sha/stoa Ave., 
tvancAruo Pi,, BriNbanr, 
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[ Opinions Welcome f 

Through this page you can shore 1 
. your opinions. Write briefly, 1 
| giving your views on any topical J 
f | or controversial subject. Pen = 
\ | names are not permitted and § 
letters must be original. § 
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Do women play 

■while 
husbands work? 

VOT many waeorn will agree with 
* Mbl Roilu (2 IS "3D) uhen ehr 
FMt>gr'jU Umt wflmtn novo a bct'.er 
time thin men. 

Her picture of women "fUlttns 
from tuniuKiufLt lo amueemcnt" is 
hardly oirreet. Very few wnm<?n 
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.Wore lime tor pleasure. 

have cither the money or the ln> 
clliintion To be butterflies 

If they are not ahuprhfitl by their 
home duties, ifcey generally take rip 
charity work tor some, ol thctr 
ltlsun- At least. 

And tinyway, men can have a 
pretty good time when Their day's 
work In uvt-r, mid I urn oure tliey 
do not consider thcirojohc* as sla.ves 
to their Jobs. 

Mnt. James Krunedy, Wrllingtnn 
^t.. Sew, Vie. 

Homemuking cares 

A MAN OiKf/. no: slave thus*? days 
He hoe strength to help hi m 
with hto daily tnski, thnrelore it is 
easy for him. 

Women"* greatest tuni nt hnme is 
Lryrug to make «duh meet, nn<l the 
Worn of T.lmt adds years lo her 
life. 

If a man tow! to do the boiiflp?- 
keupinjt, HI would soon r«ili» who 
has thr eniJeat t-imv. 

K, M- Fnnte. 17a K- Av*^ Aae- 

IV^lWEN havr a far better tUitt 
than m<m. aa»d T am sure that 
very few would change nlaces,. 

ft is the feminine member of the 
house ho td who has the fun of spend- 
tnij tht- utouey. whlrh Uie irmn hjw. 
hnd to moke. 

At night uhen huAbaml and wUc 
fO out Wgcther, .-.he EC nerall y h»y 
had a chance of dm^ng slowly mid 
comfort-atatyj while he han hnd to 
atrnunblc to be ready lu time. 

J. c Robcrlfs, Wycombe Rd.. 
Ventral Uny, X-S-W, 



Dull lessons 
that could 
be brightened 

\i ■ caiicmllns to D. Bell 
** 1 2. 13/ "3t>> Unit a taiowleilRo ut 
botray mould proyUs much lutereit 
to nuny who lncic It, Uicre aw 
olhora to whom it would not 3 |J- 
peftl. 

If nnt a! tiie miith objtdtl tit 
odurutlou in ta fit Ihe ficholur to 
a plarn in the ndult world, 
especially that ot trie bUhinrss vtirld. 
I think Umt botany wpuld bfneflt 
vnry few of them, 

S», F. PRleoner, 1 IB Dumarnnq 

sr., >f: jiii.ii. . vjfl.w. 

Teach childrert 

I THINK lllat we wnillU QsU lilat 
uiony vtaitors to Auitraijn know 
more about our Hum ami (nuiia 
than we 00 ourselves. 

FerliniE! to ciiiliirirn the K«d> ot 
botuv from u<il.-tJCioks is a dt:Il 
subject, but if man; excursions were 
luken to parts and yujdej-t. tbelr 
loterer.t would be ruUfcd. 

Tlitj kualf.. thfl korjkatiurru and 
die kanRaron are known to erery 
Australian child, but nol many of 
tliem i-nuld arid mors Umn one or 
two nnines to a query about our 
fauna. 

Miii!, L. Milne. Bruce SI.. Toarak, 
Tic. 

Craze for nicknames I 
should be stopped j 

TN nrnrly every family to- J 
rlay one or miirf racmberi | 
are known try ridiruioas nkb - 
RHMS« 

It is n.El«..nK and rhllrlbh 
to rename a pCSVBS with a j 
nickname that, fur aune ' 
strange rrason. ba^ a nabit nf . 
!idckiue to tbe unfortunate . 
tiring far th* r*st of his life. ; 

It >■• liinr that pa rend or j 
thr jirrwin who is eiren a ! 
m.'kri.iriN rebrlled aeainil j 
this siupid hjiliit. whirls >>r^m» ! 
to be larrra-diur. 

>I;v K dr ft- H unt ^ ftural .' 
Pde.. South Paneoe Vale. Vie. i 




Ttmmick?. . .Sf/a me. fuieJ/mdi 



fcforr eapomire apply Hindt Cream liberally, 
lb extra creamineu soaln deeply in. >aturatin|! 
'tv lisMiici dnd prorecting dietn n^ainjil drying 
wind and tun. t'-.r Hindi murning and night 
to keep the ikin toft, imoofh and inciting. 
Hnidi nets quicker. lo»t» longer, and ij an ideal 
atie for ponder. 

I • aad a - rv«-rywh»T«. Thr 2.' hutrlr cdnrairu 
/mir timn lh*» qu«ntiry of rlt* U]i *1!h liav. 

niLLCAStui nv ltd., a«™i. 
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A re married lives 

upset by 
mothers-in-law? 

T'NFORTUNATn.y, M». MeKecll- 
nle i3. 1X'"<1S!. bome people hnve 
Hub married lire: made most tin- 
ttapjn' by the raddling propen'.ltied 
cf Utelr mritller-ln-iaw. 
However, UuTe ati Aduiirt lianpy 
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To fond of crcfKMrrr. 

persons whn< like myself, am blesHd 
with a moth cr-ln -law who treaU 
them with love and ixiar.IdcratloT). 
and. who receives only love, defer- 
ence and Aymputhy li\ fBtunx 

Mrs. Mi M. I full. Garinamitan. 
Taa. 

Will interfere 

T AM nnt married, hni I hnve seen 
plenty of trouble caused by in- 
terfcruij; mothers- in -law. 

ITfie constant meddling in the run- 
nine of t.he hour.e naturally rouse? 
the wrath of a son-in-law. A daugh- 
Lt-r-ln-law U lrriliated beyond 
measure by the [rriticLum le r relled 
at her by her husband". ntloriny 
monher, 

( ' h u ■ . Dalej, G rw nil view frrove. 
\nnaiULle. Yle. 

Arc apprcriatcfl ( 

rpHOSE who cfiilolse liiathcrri-in- 
law should read a Utile poem 
which appeared. In The AiutmlLan 
Women's Wtekly recently. 
One vtr:.p ran thus: 
Who nursed my wll*» when =he was 
Ut 

\!iU stivfcl aii-p m.it:?, o di-iinnr'i bill 
My mothe^-^J'^-!ftW. ,, 

Miuiy mothfirji-in-Iaw deserve the 
warment aftentlon. 

Mrs. 1S» Sutherland St, 

Mascot Sydney. 



HA BY CLINICS 

VPTEK llntming to t> ceiwuE of 
oLiinloji taken from a studio 
Hudienne diirlng a broadcast, I wfts 
anuuied to fttkl (lutt duly one 
woman out of five believtd in tho 
efficacy of clinics for pre-natiil and 
aijU!-naLal care. 

I had always thought, that the 
benefit of thr-se mntituiiOns was ac- 
cepted and appreciated by nearly 
•ail modem nioUsen; 

Prom privaU' panvcr^aUon I 
tjutlicrrd Uie impreasinn that doc- 
tors do not unreservedly rreum- 
mrnd litem. 

If the clinics are imMtlafactory. 
Hi-- public nhould know, but if 
mother* do not Arrvreclate wlu: 
/•.cienUflr [xulntu# can do tt should 
be brought to their notice, 

S. lhiimpnan, Itlllcrcnt Ave., 
f I.--: fi'-i-i!'. Brisbane. 

* o- ♦ 

SARCASM, NOT WI T 

IT Is surprising bow many people 
Uilnk (but Co be witty t>7 
riiu.it be iiarcaatiit 

Too often we Qnd our feelin>:a 
hurt, our Ideal* mocked, and many 
th i r.p* we bold dear ridiculed utidtx 
tlte oone of humor. 

Rare la tale person who run be 
tunny ill ala or ttfir own expellee, and 
not that of iorneone cUe, 

Many frlendalilps have been 
broken because of T.bia mlnUdcen 
: nwr; o[ humor, 

yit- M. Wlhon, 16 Crairend SI . 
hinx •. Crass, Sydney. 

* » *• 

TOO MUCH BOREDOM 

XV'HY is it ctnuldrred ismon to be 
"bored"J Surely Uili Is I 
breach of boot! manner!!. 

The utterly bornd attitude adopted 
by many ultimately must cruch 
liner apprcclatlon. 

EvrlMiav. are raised and inoulden 
shmeeed if anyone ' dares revonl 
fraitk pieamire in niuhlc, nature or 
ntltrrioa to that people are becom- 
ing .lirold to expreta an tioneat 
Opinion, 

Hove Infinitely more tnterettinB life 
would be if we allowed ourwlvei to 
retain our enthuulaMns. 

Mrs. J. Gollabrr. Burt SL. Boulder, 
«'_\- 



Encourarcc study 

n^HE aiddy of botany sliould tie 
encouraged at ncboobi. 

While drlviria tiirousb the buah 
»ouir day* a»0. f tried to name 
twenty men, but found I dliln t get 
vnry far. 

If schools would Ifach one mom 
lefisan on boiany, and one bts on 
ancient Itustory. 11 would be far 
better for the rtslrn? etneration. 

X!h» Km Whan, 65 Bajr Hd. 
Epplat. K18.W, 

Engrossing task 

^t|"OE3T cf UD Juxt nay careiesaly. 

"Oh, ttuit ta some eart of rnim 
Lrpe,' 4 If we nre asked lo give tho 
botnnlea] name af a ri^tire tree. 

Also many of nui' lovely iflld- 
Iluwera are j>vt "nrlMlHiwerr." u 
and nathtns more. 

D. Belr.s Infer tbould brirrrc homo 
tn tit tlie adyanlsnci we would tain 
by a closer aturly of our Hem and 
fauna I am trying II. arid wiMi 
the help of the Public Library I find 
it n most engrossing unity. 

riohrrl Klrkwood, Qurrn Sl„ Bris- 
bane. 

Little interest 

TlfOrTT schoolti lntrodure botiafiy 

jmt nnotlier tubjnet for those 
who are interested, and Judging from 
U11? number of canrlldate? for botany 
exams tJie Interest does not on 
very (nr. 

There are no classes for the nature 
study of birds and onimaln betveen 
Infants' primer day* and nnfueriilty 
lectures in zoology and entomology, , 
except the clrtnentary trHtelilriej ui j 
aerie uHul'l.l Kebool^. 

tnt.erttat 111 such tiling-'. filKiutd |H' 
^U£rtlllaied and encouraged from 
rarlv -1 !n"i.ilit:iy u 1 

Jli* 1 nullon. 12 llalsbor, \,r . 
BlnxxKood. KJ». 



YOUR Flavour Sealed Xmas HAM 



Bonnie 1 Rtrndy (o Sri** — * boon La *=«■-> iwuwwivo. !ti- 
finit-ly kupcrtoi to oiJiniirT Mim Econoniital, brcaUn- no 
Y«aatc Packaud in 1. 2 and 31b, tin* imd full illuir.Tt«icd 
: i-lnv. Mnkfi '<:.'■■ af the bc«t ham y«u «rr t^nti-d by 
oidarinjc now. 




If you can nut pnKnr* locally, writ* or phona the ManyJa«1urar». 
POELS A CO. (AUST.) PTY.. LTD, 7S0 HARRIS STREFT, SYDNtY. 
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a DELICATE 
STOMACH 

needs a mild antacid 

It doi?i no to tr<Mt n dcl^jtc 

stomach too draJitcaFly. A tuhlespoorilul 
or mi of Duineinrd'i Pirns Fluid Magnctia 
lb ilic Very best ijorrtxlivc of digestive dh- 
lurhflnixi— pain alier DraStj heartburn. 
11a [u It: nee and biliousness And ihc mild 
Laxjuve eflittt o-f Dinncfucd't n never any. 
dink: but an jdded help. Get Plnnd'ord'9 
to-day. Inxijtt on DjrmcfoTd'i. 

Dl N N EFORD'S 

pure fluid MAGNESIA 

Ai» obulmti.-i In TABLET farm 

iMBIdnd ; Safe ; Effective ma 



FIGURE "ir' OUT 



Sr.nwiwfl rnlucim ircu'.ini'Ki U iji fw: Lh« 
.ill : stid muit i f r ■ < ■ Cut l.In majority 
at EJlttuty cuu, keliI lutein* dcJJt bdKtut 
■tliu< «dq tuoJe prapmkBB unnvl 

flu. ii will nat nflm thn ncarl anil can 
faiVH tic UJ-nlTfi'th. ADU on inttine down la 
iiij.'u.aL vviBtii OtuiLied, <iiib tltwi. uat im- 
mrriLut*l.¥ tint wetent Use 

nilKO ill rfilllu-tluti bjr Till* tft UlT 

gTuni'iii of Mr, Ur. O Sieuit. Hiurnia- 
ccu'ImE fThr.mtit fit Collie. WJl , wtku Iiu 
Bud it a cJLPuhil «tudT of t»L r kIii c ins 
property* onr nuny jf-ar«. Up Hup^Lim 



It 



Sr. pait Id. Tht Seiirr^ tfitniniriir nnUi 
-' i ■ ■ ■; ■ ■■ hj t<U 'far dm rc- 

.■ ■ 3 - inch, ID (I fur 9 pitta . 
i '• A 'i'. - chkrl u Mill:.!- : : 1 1 :■ lor 
nic«|j day bj <t-T Teium^nS^i* from 
■U o«r Commonw**iH». Wrilr him.*** 



DRINK HABIT 
CONQUERED 

Becrotir or Vo:ui!tarl]y. For 4-9 ynurjt 
w» have bt*n tho nirBiia of brins/lne 
hAbpiaiBJ to liamci tn ralMry rriiuuiili 
Oilnx. Nat c:.*l]y. Wntc or cail lor 
r*R£e -SavuLE. ind Booklet. 

Dept. fl„ EUCRASY CO. 

EUZUETH SJ I »'i P\e.i. 



Ray a I 

* 

M Y lard allowed 
[iLniiiiy that tides meant nothing to 
hlra; but Uh* King iwked up from 
tin. 1 apple he waa peellnc, mid 
nnrtdfd. "J Icudw. Whm will the 
tide serve to take hie offV" 

■■sire, at rnKjjrrfght, Hie master 
will send his longboat tc u very oom- 
niodtau* place u j ■■ i iteri between 
ua, lying a full quarter of fa mile from 
any house nr footpath. And flintier, 
aire, Llnibry has Informed the fallora 
that my Lord Wllimnt ia a merchant, 
by napie Mr. Pay no, and your 
Mn.tCfity hLs serTant." 

Tlie Klnj? put the peeti?d (ipple 
into Jutlrum'x iiLirtd. "There, my 
bride. Is it iwont? — I thnnk yon. Oup- 
taln: you have i-erved tue r*ltli- 
fully." 

"Then we net"d not go into Char- 
uHJiitli until It. is dark." said Wllmot. 

"But ai.cn w« do go," sugga&tetl 
the Colonel, "I think it were he^t 
Ellesdon should not accompany ua 
but^aiciild hinte«d ride bpek Ui Lyme, 
where he mny wee t-ltnorj-. and te- 
nure luni^lf Ihur the limn will not 
fall ufl. That Is, it your Majesty 
pleasM," 

Juhana had offered her apple to 
tht! King, and he was. eupnKrfd In 
taking n Mte out of It. A wave of 
the liund sltcnlned to the Colotiri 
that he might make what urTange- 
roent£ he lured 

It wo* eventually agreed thru tlie 
Ooltinel'^ plan should be adopted. 
Sliortly after ten o'clock the party 
ret out, the Kirn; taking leave of 
Captain ELI^sdcn at the point where 
the road crunched, the Western fort 
leading to Lyme, and the eastern to 
Char mouth. He hestowtid one of hb 
bored toIiia upon him, bidding him 
keep It In renn'mbrantt! uT him, a 
circutnstunce Which made WllmOt 
any, when the Captain Was out of 
«arnhat. that it wan o» well that litis 
plI^rimB^e waa approaching Its end, 
since such prodigality must aoou 
leave them once more pennileu. 

The remd to Chormouth led steeply 
down hill, the inn where the King 




Escape 

Continued From Page 32 



wns tn ktdx]e bring situated at Uie 
bottom at the ntreet. within »ODDd 
af Uie sea. That the hcwDPtts* sus- 
picions might not he aroused by the 
arrival of Loo great a compBrxj- at 
her bouse, it was dw tried that only 
the King, Wlhnot, and Juliana 
should alight at the Queen'a Head, 
the Colonel and his servant going 
on to await the arrival of the ahip's 
longboat at the plar* ftppulntctl. 

"And now,'' Aald the King to Juli- 
ana, "do not you forget, sweetheart, 
that t not the man of your choice! 
If think yon should hang fondly upon 
me.'* 

"Indeed, and so I will," promised 
Juliana. "But I misdoubt me the 
bOttfcW Will think I have run oB 
with my groom. I am sure I am the 
firs |, to flupe with a King, Do you 
wudi a meek bride, dear ph*, or a 
bold one?" 

"For heavi'Tt's sake, no boldness!" 
Implored Wllmot. "The whole bold- 
nesit of thiii danger ml?iiJtc« met I 
think you do not renllw! the dang<x 
Of It!" 



X.HEY had readied 
the tnn-ytird by this time. Wllmot 
heaved himself one of the saddle aa 
an ostler came out of th^atahles with 
a lantern in hla hand. My lord 
bailed lilro unmfidlntely, "Come 
lilther. fellow! Your ralsEress en~ 
peete uo. Take the boraes in. and Boc 
them rubbed dawn and watered." 

Hie OBtler held up hi* Iunlern, 
peerhtg at the King. "If you be the 
party a* la making off with a rich 
befresA, you aro lookeid for." he said 
rather dourly. 

"Oh r Will shall wr he safe here 
from my Uncle?" demanded 1 Jullann, 
clamping the King abrjut the waist. 

"Av, upon mine honor!" he re- 
sponded promptly. "Mr. Poyne. lift 
drru-n my mistreiie, If you pleasel" 

As soon as Jullann had alighted, 
the King swung hlmnelf to the 
around, and, pulling the bridle over 
the horse'a head, handed It to the 
ostler. The lantern swung level 
with lila heads making him blink 
momentarily; he turned away, hut 
not before the oatler had cuught a 
gllmpeo of hts face. 

A warm liond stole Into the King's. 
"Take mc in!" Juliana begged. 
-With all my heart!" he said. 
The ostJnr stared after them, hold- 
ing the horse* 1 bridles rfaek In his 
hand. "Ttml'a a powerful big fel- 
low,* 1 he ttdd slowly. "Dark, too." 

"Ay r we breed big men in Devon- 
shire." Wilmor. replied, hiding his 
uneasiness under a casual manner. 

The aaUer jerked up his lantern 
Again, and by Its light .'icrutlnised 
Wilmot/s countenance. "What "a your 
name, mju>ter?" he demanded. 

"It's Payne, but what concern of 
■yours may thnl be?" Bold Wllmot. 
I "No offence." the osiler muttered, 
'But there wqj a new gleam in his 
, eyex ai; be Bhmk away. 



To be conrmuecl 



VLL ckarietrrii In ihr tttlmh mil 
.Ji.irJ kltHn uhnti Rppmi hi 
The Auilrallftn WeJBUIi'i Wvrhtr mrr 
fWiMoni. And liMvr nm irfrrrnvf to 




MR. HARRY DEARTH, who mill p/au tht leading rote 
"Btrkvtty Square." rfcc 2GB Chnsfrrwi Eve pf&tttclkm* 

Clii'isifiias siii*|ii*i»eiS 
far 24r1I listeners 

A special Christmas Morning production of "A Chi 
Is Born" will be given over station 2GB at 9 o'clock 

It will be dramatised by a band of players who Hon 
become world famous for their portrayal of "Immortal 
Stories from the Book of Books/' 

r[E production will be heard 
from many station's in 
many countries and will carry 
to thousands of listeners ft 
mei>sage of "Peace on Earth. 
Goodwin to men." 

In addition to the selection of a 
special feature for Christmas Day, 
the producer of the 2GB Radio 
Theatre has chosen for ChrlMmiiB 
EVe b story that Is set in both 
modern :ti)d old-time London. 

It Is one of the finest, dramas af 
the century. 

This play ia "Berkeley Square,"' 
which many people remember as one 
ol the best motion picture film* ever 
mudr. 

The role of Peter Stand tart, played 
tn the film by I_£fdie Howard will 
be token by the producer, Harry 
Dearth. 

Many requejte have been made lor 
hi£ appearance in a Sunday night 
drama. 



Until now, the production side has 
absorbed all his time, but on Christ- 
mas Eve Harry Dearth will hand 
over the production to a famous 



stage personality, while he ooiifn- 
trnies on the leading role. 

Listeners will find that "BerloifT 
Square 1 ' :a moat suitable Ohri5-:ni 
fore. 

Fur Ohm Vwr\ Rve, 2GB RaJw 
Thratrr lias selected a special rau 
T-rrslim of N'orl (Ward's "< j 

cad*."* 

Approval of the presentation aul 
to be Rained from Noel Coward him 
self, and his mid row since the wit 
has been "Somewhere in Fratict 
He and ilaurlce Chevalier han 
been chosen by the Allied (Jovttttj 
ments to entertain the troop.* i 
active Hervlee. 

The script to he uwd by HCiB 
the origlitnj radio veralnn pnfpflp 
by Noel Coward, flor ihe roies ■ 
Sir Robert and Lady Jane Mtnrwt 
Hony Dearth hao selected Vlt" 
Edwards and Lyndall Barbour 

Music r too, will play a big part li 
the programmes arranged for ttu 
Cbrurtmaa season. 

All the familiar carols wltl tie o 
the air on Christmas Day, and a 
New Year's Eve the station «JI 
remain open until 12.30 o_m,, 90 itifl. 
listenprt will be able to see the KM 
Year In to iipproprlate music 



Ebony w Wolnut 

16 gns, 

Jid* Gttm or 

17 gns- 

JA '/piM'l?''' 

Eviv T*rrn» 
gfadTy arrongfd. 



Tho ntw 5-v«lvi Fill AodioU t«bl« a\vdw\ itrik*t «n anliraly 
rsw net* in rndio rocoiv*r dr-iign. MukhltH ion* quality 
gnu blei proq rj mmni fa b? fa coi* g d *f ill a nbfl I )*rnbli 
roflli'-'n; oilramo lontitirlty is pfov!d*d by new A.W.A. 
circupt ind tm|>ravgd tgn.ncj arrfl ngemen tt t«t n«*< it«n- 
dardi In £Bfw«m*nta and) wFRdiney. Hew built-in leap 
mrtal — jutl plug in to power or light tocliet. 
Thn llrikingly hfliutiFul eabmnl hm •hquiiil^y etr^cfiFul 
I -t i ind l( * m»ittrpieee of snodern tlreamFtm iimptfclry. 
MeulfJtd in duribU "R*dalec" ii Ii tvaiUbU in • itnq* of 
fttf+OttHvf eeloun. 



416 GEORGE St. 
SYDNEY 




GortfttJUi Trvde-In glfawnttzrt o^ernu«^- TetrpttQ/t* 04ff ^.-j Onftarfmtnl , h4A(02t. 
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| WITH A RAKE AND OEUCHTfUL PERFUME 

fWOSE AFFLICTED with T»A\DRI FF-»«e 



Hhi iiui M'li t \i i> \shitl i i sit mi'on— 

Anstr.din x moot srlentjflr [><\NDRIT1-'F prrpura- 
Uo&i uliij H fltf9 frirdinn from tliU preralent 
and uitrrH-liinatr rnntlitlon. 

I'Tesh Infertlon ]m PREVFNTM) 
hy applvinjr VITAFO VM LI Wit. 
KUfV TOMf' BUS DRiyi5- 
ING. i. A unique and complete 
lijuitiuii! trratmeitt, lonfe and 
veiteiable oil dreanhicl. 



/ / //////✓////_ 



\ IT A FOAM SHAMPOOS ore coconut oil pro- I 
duebt— all Vilafnam hair nrcparnllnnH are free | 
tn>nt linrih .tlknllH, mlner.il oil*, spirits, dynnr. 

sloinini; or hlmohLnj rhemir*!*- I 
Prlswi Th» rrttret ffhn»rn<. I lh 



k U 1 I | A I 4 1 i %t 
AllktVNl'l 



BOX 40S2W, G.P.O v SYDNEY 



dntR Htttr Tr : . 

■ blr xi anUKDai ptj 
■i!f1 ,,i ;':.!.!<_:: I 
xjiri fin tot J. W?ti 
A :i 1 ■['... I Prur Pti 
HlK- Ply. Lid ; ViL 



UK. 2 0. OMJll 
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LADDER AND LINGERIE 

I was INlng in a snail country 

town, when a wronan resident waa 
;.iieu to hospital Hit husband 
*i» Wl to carry on the hotmewcrrk 

Pissing the bouie. I saw the mm 
'uuling on top uf ■ step-ladder 
i -di'iur out the washing. He timit 
Avwa and moved the ladder along 
» nc n nretsarr. 

I: Hid not occurred to him to 
, »«t the clothes-prop. 

10. i! 10 Mrs. I). Smith. 13 Tvrone 
<i Simlh Yarra, Vic, 

BEAR SHOOK HANDS 

•yRAVELLJNa through the Cana- 
dian Rockies, we stopped iit a 
small station. As I wit in li rumlort- 
atue chair in the observation ear 
t»clnc, a window. 1 raw a huge black 
>2r with ua nostrils flat agahut 
tu gLi^n and Ita big tongue licking 
if-.c window. 

A man bccauttlae do the platform 
twr3 the bear an a chain, and said. 

Tony wants to khaki* hands with 
ptffl, Madam '* Plucking up courage. 
1 gravely shook hands with Tony 
An the train moved on, Tony gravely 

stood on his hind !■ -a ■ and waved 
naw at me, 

3/B to Mr*. Kdilha Hill, Eton I'n- 
rat* Hotel. Wharf and Adelaide 84*. 

DODGING No. 13 

I AM A clerk and one Friday night 
a Seoul* lady came In to pay 
Jift account. She woe net quite euro 
t ; the amount, and when 1 told her 
rim aid. "Oh! I coulelrm nay Uutt 
amount to-night i why. I would never 
have arty luck." 

The amount vat 13. -. and the 
ragfet Friday, October 13. The lady 

aturKted that I should make out, 
;*'!> receipts, one Tor 12 6 and one 
: ■■ cirl., to enable her to keep her 
luck. 

•yd to J. Haimah. Cametl St. 
Sjpier, N.ji, 

TRAFFIC BARRIER 

T LEFT the office a_n«j started for 
home with a parcel CDiiLalaing 
my ftrut a Ltf mpt at making a 

Tnrnner. 

When Z ataxted to run across a. 
tnwy taKTrvecttaQ pandemonium 
utiikr: out. Gars tooted nttd a policc- 
mun ihrHIed hi* whUtle. 

Cilancinp round. I saw* a red* 
[nerd but kindly poUuenmn iJowly 
rinding up my hall of wool, I vraa 
Aiildlnv up tin? truffle villi a 
itriLnd of wool. The Jumper was 
rxvrrr {Vnl&hrd. 

2/d lu Mrn. A. Connauf hton. 
GUilMonr Sit,* C^Utr. »VA, 

TURKEY VANISHED 

I ChrlAlnian Eve a poliL'tinnii 
friend had • hewitiful <lrf&wd 
aukey hanging up ready to be 
erftked next day lor his ChrisLtnEu 
rJJnuer. Next morning he discovered 
La turtcy had Rone. 

A few days 1*1 cr he recelwrf a 
t^ce* through the ptwt which oftn- 
runed only the bonw of hU turkey. 
He had in pay puffLagr un the parct] 
tefort ti« {■fluid Lake dcliwryjof It. 

to Mr*. 3H Gilbert ?mt Orfirr, 
fUi.kin* tfpi-lngv. S.S.W. 

NOT THE WINNER 
| 'IAD tafcra a tifkc: tn a rtrtnin 
LaTefftinTn. and had swit^htd on 
Ihn U'lrcU'Ae to liiitpn l<j tl]<* r-eaulUv 

Itnagine tny stirprJce wbero I 
hnud: caUhiK Mr*. Dick Scott;, 
irr you there?" 

The announcer Trent on: "A 
tii iTin fall for you, Mr«. Sc&tt. from 
&-3int-So r - 

;."» to Mr*. D.rk r>cnlt. Irnnia. 
*»tt-ba, N-W-W. 

SEND IN YOUR REAL LIFE AND 
"SNAPPY" STORIES 

tiNE uutim is 'w Ui B beat 



"w , , SMASHING thruuith ihc daoc, tht plane pwiucd fat liht a \l\U1 unimaL." 

Plane v based womai* and babu 







ng or 






!c lor 



'n» "Bhort and Snappy" column, 
ful] addreu at tojj of Pavjr 3. 



ONE Sunday some yctirs ago 
I had country pjeits and 
touk them to see the Mascot 
aerodrome. Wa wandered 
round, and, without knowing 
that we were trespassing, 
entered Sir Charles Kingston! 
Smith's private hiuigar. where 
a mechanic was testing a Per- 
clval Gull in readiness for a 
pioneer night nest day. 

He swrmtj the propetltr. evldontly ; 
unaware that there was no chock i 
under the wheels. 

I wan Bl.andlng with my three little : 
gtrlB and an old lady, some nlitarice 
away, watching with interest, while 
my sister had my iua-mcinths-old 
baby and wet£ standing on the other , 
6lde of the plant 

Suddenly Lite plane moved towards 
Wi. I srabbed the children, and 
inuilKd thu old laily towards (a* 
tenet, Meanwhile the mechanic 
realising our peril, clambered to tlm 
cocktilt and grabbed the controls. 
Thl'll the plane awirved round and , 
carewad towards my titster- 

Shr ran Into the han^ir Tor pro- 
tection, aud. jsmafihinr thronch Hie 
partially npened rinnr. the plaur 
pursurd her like a wild animal. 

I cannot express how I felt when 
they brounht my baby to me with 
a deep cuL in het tiMtd. and my slater 
wit h on mjured lei and torn cloth- 
ing, 

Ahe bud thrown hrrsrlf un In the 



Mixluketi (nr 
mtiftlerer 

IT wan flt the time of the "Crijjpen 
murders." Crippcn vox de- 
scribed aa a short dark man with bl£ 
eve-jrioasea, and his companirra as a 
pale-faced (tlrl- A reward waa 
olUrc-a fQr Ihclr arreat, 

M"-' uncle decided Mint he would 
'die to vttUt hbi brother, m retired 
police Inspector, ownlns a store 
near an Duvex village, and asked 
me to accompany lilm. 

The only utatlon bus was pretty 
full. I saw my undti frowninji 
and cot looking pleased at all A 
youwtster nittin? next to htm was 
playing with n walklng-sllck. I 
noticed people sort of "qufcralns" tu. 
turiunn away and muttering. 

We were Just enjoying a cup of 
'ea Bft^r the Jouniey whrn my 
aiuit came in from the shop with 
t«ara ruiinniH dowti her face arid 
convuiiicd with laughter. 

She told us people un the bw bad 
been to the police station and re- 
ported Dr. crlppen and Mies lie 
Nr?v« were, on the station bus. De- 
twtlrea had followed our trial to 
the shop, 

tJt to Alice U I* Bird, orefctf St.. 
RurahaJnptun. <|ld. 



gi*ound with (he baby beneath her. 
and they were ouly touched by the 
wUio. 

When "Smithy" heard af the acci- 
dent he wrote and said thai, al- 
though we had no right in that par- 



ticular hitnBar, he feit that the mis- 
fortune warranted some considera- 
tion on his pari, and would be slad 
le pay for any dumoees. 

a/1 '- ta Mrs. G. Tucker, Beach 
St.. Cootee. N.S.W. 



SlIMUH thrtmtfh flotiil 

\ T the tut u{ id years I wat teach- 
^ Ing school north of Quurn, 
South Australia, when heaty rain 
■ot in. DlsmLsdina school we set 
out fur huuic. three miles away 

Reaching the Wllluehra Creek %ti 
found It in flood. Seven children, 
nrigiiur from S to 13 years and my' 
self run for a mile ta another home- 
stead. A boy of IS years on horse- 
bMX w.v> waiting' to cany us over, 

Elfhl trlpfi cere made by that 
rtorse. and his rider through a rag- 
ing aUforu atrewn with lloatlns 
uiaaa. Wiun tt came to my turn 
the horse had lo awtin The water 
ikad rtseen aitutlHir two feet 

When ve roached safety 1 was 
•a spent with anxlfly I foil from the 
horoc. and on belmt picked up by 
i be hoj-'s purentn was carrtrd l«- 
donra. 

Z/a to Mrs. Brim U. Flint. Ala- 
nnonj, SA 

S I r iff h i • i ii v I> r ess i it ij 

\TY mate and I returned to camp 
one nluht very hungry, only to 
[hid btishfirea hod destroyed our 
tent and naarly all our aeax 

We were miles from it house, out 
my maUr discovered the clu.-hd 
remains of the cooked meat, and took 
a bli mouthful 

White chewing It. he a>ld. ■This 
tastes bttter!" fmnicdlauily I rc- 
memberecl that wn had four bnttlM 
of strycnnlne In the pack for pois- 
oning dingoes and I yelled, "Dent 
iwollow It must be the strych- 
nine." He spat It nut 

The ylua* butties hud meJtad, and 
nil thu poison had poureil InU) the 
tiu-.il. 

2/6 to A. E. B. rhilds. Tsble lep*. 
tilinlKi. via Cilaihtone. <|ld. 




Puddings round and rich 
Plump turkeys on the roast 
A Christmas Tree piled high with gifts 
From those you love the most. 

We hope the kiddies stockings bulge 
With toys. ..and by the way 
Just slip a cake of SOLVOL in 
To clean hands after play. 
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Strange drama of ballerina 
and blacksmith's ion 

"Brief Hour" tells how war upsets 
lives and destinies 




Two women brought love and drama into the life of 
Tommy Hudd, an English blacksmith's son. 

One was the jophisticated Lady Beryl Thamess, to whose mother 
Tommys mother hod been lady's moid. The other was trie naive 
Russian peasant girl, Varenko, who become a famous ballerina 

IMPERIAL Russia, the last 
wax, and tlie Russian revo- 
lution arc tbfi setting for this 
intense, swift-moving story m 
Don Portbury's "Brief Hour." 

It U a book guaranteed to 
keep you awake even after a 
heavy Christmas dinner. 

When Tommy was a little bay 
thfaf at his father* smith)- in the 
Isle ot Wight hi* jiuHH&qur. red- 
haired mother. Ruth Hudd, was 
carried off In a yacht by n Hussion 
nobleman. Prince Dfagomlioff. 

KypnoLl:*d at first by the hand- 
eume Prince. Ruth falls tmilteh 
Id love with him, but frets fear her 
eon. 

Thi' Prince travels back to Eng- 
land t persuades Tommy's father 
thai he. can give Tommy n he Her 
luturf than the father could, nnd 
takes him to Russia to his over- 
joyed mother. 

At the Prince's feudal cjimrrv 
est&Se at Birovna. Tommy's com- 
panions arr the children of tlie 
peasant servant*!, among them little 
Varenka, 

When the Russo-Japanese war 
break* out. Prince Urwgumlroff iwes 
to the war with the Cosaack army 

A Si tter from his personal ser- 
vant. VurFmka's lather, bring;, news 
that the Prine* tuts been .severely 
wounded. 

FrEnKlEd with anxiety. Ruth 
travels bccom Siberia to find lihn. 

But the Prince returns alone 
Toinia/'u mother lias died from 
typhhs. 

Another wur interrupts his 



studies and Tommy becomes n Mi- 
dler, In Paris an leave tie meet* 
n ■ m 1 . Lady Beryl, who L a trans- 
port driver in khaki. 

She patronises him and lie dis- 
likes her heartily at first, but. 
dazzled by her sopttUiticuuon unci 
dark bemity. he falls hi love with 
hft 

Lady Beryl persuades him to 
apply (or a trnnrifer to the British 
military miuslcm In Moscow lit 
chaifft* of her father. 

In Moscow, Beryl's father asks, 
him if ho met Mnrcel Durantf, « 
famous French ace. He If Els Tommy 
ttnit Btiiyi married him and he hatj 
since been crippled hi an air crash 

Tummy in filled with despairing 
nnnalssifjiiiM *lien he realises that 
Beryl already married lu Ih* 
Frenchman uhm he LoLi^iiied sh> 
Wat drrply In luve with lilnivH. 

Mystery ballerina 

\yiTH this bitter reflection he fcoe> 
to a bolt at Prince Drasamh-- 
ofTs palace. 

During the evening the bnllflt 
from the famous Ruftdan Zmjwtlaj 
School dance for the gllfc&ts. 

They are dancuig "Les QylphtdeH™ 
when be has the extraordinary con- 
viction thttt, one of the dancers b> 
looking itraight over the row* of 
other heads at him. 

After the bidU>t the my tilery bal- 
Jrxina is aseorwd serosa the dam:? 
floor [jy the Prince. 

. they were advancing 
directly towards the chair where lie 
sat. And then remembrance lit 
like a lightning flash through his 
bmln. 



"A tiny gh'I hi a red cotton frock 
scampering barefoot acriww a ilnv- 
n toned kitchen yard towards hiin 
—In a garden orcmord pinking applet 
with hiin— VoI'cdJcb-" 

lyriEN next he sees Varenka ahe 
Is dressed hi shabby pendant 
clothe*. 

He sura to Ekaterinberg disguised 
In Bolshevik soldier uniform on n 
secret mission for canister revolu- 
tionaries to rutrtie the CKar and lib. 
family, who have been imprisoned 
there. 

Tin plot to rescue the Royal 
family foils, There is a vividly hor- 
rible description of their massacre 
mid the baitle in the night that 
follows. 

Two marriages 

fpOMMY u badly wounded, but 
Varenka. rtokLna hrr ou'n Ufe 
hiida him and *peticlr. beside hi-* bed. 
ultle the lrtst few minutes she is to 
have with him for a lon& time. 

Tommy returns to England to 
complete i;tb law course. He know* 
now that he Ioyek the simple, de- 
voted Varenka, but no irflranef OCBbta 
to tils |t!tter& io hsr. 

He is a fiiceejisfuJ lflv,*jer when 
he meets Beryl again, no* a nervy. 
riisJUutioned divDrcee, 

Again the reluctant Tommy auc- 
eumhs. to her ejiotlc attraction for 
htm and niarrkis her 

They ore In Berlin on their honey- 
moon, when tlie man who has in- 
fluenced his life eo dramaticsdly. 
Prhice Uragumtroff. arrives with the 
bullet company he formed on es- 
cnritnfi from Russia. 

Tommy *ees Vnrenka dance ayntn 

* j Aj slw; twirled slowly, arms oni- 
t-pread hi hovered balance like 
plntotm, her eyes far an lo5tant 
Sifted to him." 

As the tiurLilu fall*. Prinefl Druga- 
rnlrofl" cornea Into Tommy's box, oni 
Is introduced to his wife. 




DEGAS' "fi At.!. ERISA," Vortnktt. the batltrina <if fction, dum.d 
in the ballet immartott#-J by tO* r<irmius mmft painter. 



The PrfOce Idle them that to- 
morrow he Ik marrying Varenka. 

That night Tommy k'nnta the 
reason for Beryl's alternating moods 
of irritability and gaiety. H P dis- 
covers her taking cocotne. 

Nest moiTiinff the newspaper 
headlined carry the ne** that u 
British nobleman's daugh i e r has 
leapt U her death from a hotel bal- 
cony. 

Prhice Drauamirofl marries 



Varenka. but realises that she still 
loves the English bSacksmlthe «on 

In lil*. misery he rernemberf* Ruth 
vividly and *he ncemji 10 be accuaUy 
in the room with him, pleudintf for 
tier Kon'g hiLppiness- 

The arrotftt-nt. solf-wlllefl Prince 
ga«s back to Russia, deliberately to 
his death. 

■ lis Ilaor," by Don Porttiurr 
irassell). Oor copy Irnm AnjfUA 
nnd Kobertban. 



knows best! M** 




4r rue DOCTORS- 



Off, OOCTVk . TtitS 

jtwm Fffiwe 

OF VKFDMBSS. 
I EVEN W UP 
TT«0 Tt/tSEMfS. 

tSUPPOSE C7S 
WE STtlPIAf. 



Yovke st/frcmnc 

WKOtft SOYfTKWt 
TN*TS VfHY eOMKWH 

NOWAMtg — 
MQHTSTIItlliniOH. 

you see, all 

MB OIN6S 00 
ON USIHQ VP 




PO YOU F£EL ROM DUWrV, 

A/£XVy, DEPRESSED? 



Di> yftll Wflkf tir^rf lu tlie hlurninie. frr-I ^nrn nni 

during the diy? Do yaa favl dcitj, Hr|irr4»e<i, 
wmry a Jul? Tlim the cfaO CW are thai yoa, 
Irw, ato fcuffrrine From Ninhl-St«rvi4tinn_ Roi 
iifr, while jua slerip your Lurly goc» tin uiing op 

nintic ai.tiuu^. ft) less eiierpy in rcjrlacnd during 
sleep you're tigund to wake fired, feel run itowa 

ami uiLhurablu. A cun d( Hnrliuli* rrgtiUrl) iK Torc U-ori .... 

hrd uuards against Niahi Starvation. ttwJlcks h -9P 

priced from 1/6J, Er^naaty bum, 5/9. Special ^pj 

Ijacit wit)i mixer, 2/-w I T 
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tin pi |P|fQ SUARDS GAINST NISHT STARVATION 

IUHLIUIiv and helps resist the strain 
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thk story so fau-. 



MANDRAKE: Master nuntlrlan, with 

LOTH.VH (Lint Nllklm vrvunl, In ilayiiir, jl Ihe hnme 

of 

.MR. ROCKS: A millionaire, who h.i- other in 

Iwu myMerum, ftlranfers knuwn a* 
r'3'JO and MMI: They arrived In > queer (lnlw thai r« lied 
the interest of 




PROFESSOR HI.'DFRT; W hn ihlnlui thai they air »1«1Uim 
from Mar*. JuaI brlrrrr r\prrts cianiuird the alulic it 
f-.toludes, and the HUangem lnsi»t nil the ninl,;i:' 
lirinc burled. IVNiOl. tin- man ilriiiierr. makes a frcnl 
fOM of 

HMIE: Mr Koi-lm' daughter, but when he klwei her. 
flita, tbr woman stranger, objevta. and ihen emhraer* 
Mandrake Mm' ItFAO OX. 



WKV-F390 
*0U CRYING ? 




r 



VES--1--I- 
MUST TELL YOU 
SOMETHING 



if H 

i [ MANDRAKE, y " Jfj) 





[ GO TO YOUR I 
CHAMBER, d 
.FSSO.e? 




PE RHAPS 2 SEEMED STERN TO YOU, BUT 1 

mars do not permit our womenfolk 1 
speak after sunset. we m 
found that it interferes 

WITH A MAN'S REST, i vr- J 

GOODNIGHT. t — X ' 






AW EDITOR JUST CALLED- WANTED 

TO KNOW WHAT M601 AND , 

F. 390 ATE. BV GEORGE, TT 
OCCURRED TO ME THAT I'D 
NEVER SEEN THEM EATINS/ 
THEV DON 'T EAT A' 










OUR FRiEMDG FROM 
MACS LIKE EATING, 
ALL RIGHT. I FOUND 
THEM RAIDING THE 



OF COUnse/THEYMLST 

6E TOO BASHFUL TO EAT 
IN FRONT OF OTHER 
PEOPLE. PERHAPS.OKJ 
MARS. PEOPLE ARE 
ASHAMED TO 8E SEEN 




ISN'T IT A COINCIDENCE 1 
THAT THE MARS PEOPLE 
LANDED ON THE ESTATE 
OF MR. ROCKS. ONE C* 
THE WORLD'S 
RICHEST WEN ? ■frV ,V 



YES. HE'S HAVING 
A BARREL OF FUN 
WITH THEM, 






A FEW DAYS AGO, IN 
THIS GARDEN, YOU STARTED 
TO TELL ME SOMETHING, 
WHAT WAS IT ? 




I SHOULDN 
TELL-- BUT 
THINK IT IS TIME, 
NOW AND — 



JN'T ] 

r-i 1 




WHAT WAS THAT.' 




8^4 





HOMING A SCREAM FQM JANICE'S ZOOM. 
\,WJOKAK£ RUSHES UPSTAIRS.... 
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Age is no deterrent to 
these war workers 

\ GE docs Dot count when there 
* tin need lev service to the Em- 
plrr_ 

Children under seven and women 
of nearly ninut-y are among the 
hundred.* -working uv supply clothes 
for the evacuated children In Allied 
countries,. 

Tiny tola in the Junior class at 
TrBvwjcorc SchooL Plrmlngton, Vic- 
toria, have Bent a parcel of wi-ll- 
knitted scarves to : he Gin Guides' 
AswHiLiUon (or despatch to KogEand. 
The children rnadr Lhe scarves from 
«aiIy-LQlured and well -blended bits 
of wool they col lofted I" thetr own 
homes, 

Nothing daunt* fi8~yciir-old Mrs 
Walker, of Elitertnvick. She takes 
In ri t least one pair of cocks a week 
to the Guides' Association mods 
from wool «ihe buys herficLT. 

Mm Addison, or Mont Albert, who 
fa aver ninety. Is determined to do 
her ihare. 

She read of the work far the 
evacuatr-d children, nnd soon she pas 
busy with lior crochet needle. 

Three charmins KhHwl* far bach.'*, 
in vrhiw and pale lemon color, were 
quickly finished artd .tent to Che 
depot 

With the parcel there arrived a 
little noTe asking il the shawls 
would be useful, a:; she would like 
Lo continue the work. 

Such b the splendid spirit In Aim - 
trnlin to-day. 



Best for Baby's 
Chafed Skin 




rioine pour little: miltn Iiavc such 
Sffiuu-tivr ikiiib liiu F no mat ter hnw 
uftpn yuu change tliair ruippitu. it 
doeui't belp. a bit. 

Hern in a little nd*Ke which thou* 
sand* of -liuLlkrrs b(r»0 lollowrtl tuirj the 

iftnK hoi delighted ami unamd *linn 

— . . rii * ,1 1_ - ii 1 -: i 'u in. ura Tidt urn. Nut 
hut tus uiuiil dusUup you have boffl 
twud tunivini? baby, liul a i cully lavish 
powdering— tlte rnnre the betti t, He 
uurr it [•■ Cutlt tira Tute-Jin, wlLk.lt 
wcinrLcrfnt ah*oThrait prcrpcrtin. 1"rJ it 
in "lv and l.i,ibv':- ffctti will quickly re- 
gain i H a^nootlt, heal t Ii y ccm d I tian 

Yi>u coo. will enjoy nsinjf it after the 
bath, lu pm-rjttM K"ve» the final lAut'h 
to personal dainth-cna. 



(uticura 

1^ TALCUM ™ 
FOR BABY 



Produced Empire Pageant 
for Victoria League 

JOINT producers of the huge 
DifMnt staged In Newcastle 
iNS-W.> by Lhe Victoria laafufc 
W«*d*mes J. A. Anjii-Dinne iind B, 
O. Littler Mad a big Last lit Iramlng 
the cast of 100 character*. 

Tilt? ant. Cavalcade of Em- 
pire, wan In ten epinodes, and por- 
trayed even's of historical Interest 
In the Empire since the days of 
queen Elizabeth, 

Many weeks ot research work were 
noocsHry to prepare the script, 
which provided for scenes set in 
England , America, Me W £«Unn d. 
Borneo, ajtd AustralJn. 

Music lor the paHcaiit «m clioHen 
by Mxi, Oliver Hotrue. and League 
meuibopH nude the coMmnes and 
"props which portrayed the Em- 
pire's coIontMiUan. Proceeds of the 
paaeanr. Wll} he3p Ifor League's war 
work. 

* * <• 

Austrotian nurse 
"sonrewliere in France" 

CESICE ahe wrote to her laniUy in 
Sydney stating that ihe had 
Joined tip for musing service in 
Ktiyland, SlsLei Gh\dya Falrlnnd has 
been sent to "somewhere in Franre." 

Shiter Falriund hae been hi Etiir- 
land for about four year*, and now 
[A attached to Queen Alraandra\ Im- 
perial Nursing Service, 

In tier letters the has deacrlbtid 
her kit cnnst&tftttt Of mi eiderdown, 
i a folding maUresii r tin h&lmet, gas- 
mask:, cape niacin Cosh, WeUififfton 
baatfi, cump alt atove. foMlns Inri- 
Lern and ho on. 

HIip has irJven » vivid dearripUan 
of London in wht time, and hafj met 
a number of Australian nurrsex who 
are working In England. 



Odd Jobs Committee works 
for refugee children 

"I>ATHER an odd Jobs committer. " 

Ib how Lhe clminium, U&$ 
Kathleen KyfrLn Thomas, deacrlbea 
the Red arocss "General At'tlvitiea" 
commlttne, which ia doing One war 
work In 5aulh AiLs'-ralht, 

The nommlitee signified Its readi- 
ness to carry out anything demanded 
by Lhe Red Cross, and one of Its 
flirt "Jcbs" was to collect garment* 
for civilian casualties and the re- 
fugee*, of the Allies, 

On November 10 a depol was 
i^KtablLflifri In Lite basement of the 
eastern aiuiexc of the Exhibition 
Building, which hns been lent by 
the Minister for Works. 

There Miss K Thamue And 

thf honorar>' aerretary tl the com- 
miLU'e. Mias Phyllis owen oromp- 
lon, attend with nwmbr;rr. of n 
upeciQl Auh-couirnlttee. 

They take delivery of garment* 
which have been collected or actually 
made 'Iheniflelves by membera of 
Red Groan Circles. 

The Barnwnu include tiny irouiers 
and coHts and froeks and oil kinds 
Of knitted fioodn for cldlriren who 
will be needing thfm desperately. 

They will br &cnt to PalUh re- 
fugees, and the British Ked Cross, 
through iti UiLeTiiationttl njprcsen- 
cative, has promised tliat parcels 
will reach thwlr dent lust lou. 

Miss Kyflln ThouiaB gained es- 
perlcince in war work as honorary 
secretary of the South Australian 
Division of lhe Red Crons during 
the last war. and ha« carried on 
with various Red Cross activities 
ever elin'C 

AinaftR her many other tnteresb- 
has been her work for the Victoria 
League In South Australia She has 
been honorary secretary of the 
League /or many year* 



iimi i 



Ui-a, S, J. Goble. wifp of Air Vlcc- 
MopdiB] Goble. Is dlrectWB the 

fund, which Iim a mcmbtTJshlp of 




Mad* with tha pur* luic* al crlap, Ir^sh- 
picked, rosy ripe apploa. Hfirciirv Cid«r hu 
tb-t -ipajkla and body al champagne, tl'fl 
a delirious thirsi-^uvnc hor ... a aplendid 

drink. 

MERCURY 

SPARKLING CIDER 



mm spari 



K\m Sllll '. Company Plr- It 



OBTAINABLE AT All HOTELS £ SPIRIT STORES 



Plaits wtrll^tockc-d lockors f«r 
Air Force uicii 

WHEN Australian Air Force men are on service in Canada 
or England they will bp provided with touches of home 
through the work of the Royal Australian Air Foree Locker 
Fund. 

146 wlvc-j find niothens hi Mel- 
bourne, 30 at Point Cooav 37 at 
both Lavciton nnd Allnna. and also 
many m the 
country. 

Lockers arp to 
be -.locked with 
knitted black 
aocke. klmkl knee- 
length soi:kx to go 
wlr.li ahortfl, navy- 
blue gloves nad 
scarves, fllaarertos. 
»wfleta and bomt'- 
made puddtrnts 
and cakes in alr- 
tlL-lit ccmrntners. 

Other States are 
alno working for 
lhe fund, and 
many parents are 
twins sent to the 
headquarters In 
Mrltami'ne. 

Mrs. Goble 
served lav three 
years as a V.A.D. 
in En^lund dining 
The lust war, and 
al*o worked for 
the wiiifnrts fund 
of the Worcester - 
Ahlte Reffin&ent 
* * ♦ 

Former English war worker 
now busy again 

VJRS. H. R. MeLftrty, convener And 
chnrrman of the A.MJ*. War 
Service G-uild, ft&yn that from her 
own experience in Fingland durlru; 
the war socks are the most 

acceptable atfta to *okHors on ac- 
tive service. 

With this In mind, business glrbs 
and wivps oj n-< itbatS ot the jjtaff 
nf Nil- A MP Society foirnr.l ,> 
am Ed Inimedlfl tely w^r wan clediutod, 
They have alrttLdy knitted over a 
hundred arwl ftfr.y p-Urti of busks. 
in. addition to rnUint; large jumj of 
money Tot the Comforts Fund. 

Mrs. McLtirly w.'iS Uie llr?t En|f- 
iLili wax bride to arrive in West 
Australia after the lafiL wur. 

Before Ihut. in En«]nn4 bhc was 
asnociiited with work hi connection 
with lhe British GorWmMnli 
NnttoTLftl Health arul Uneinpltiyment 
In-uratic* tttuttat 




AT the im Forrr LnCArr liuid ronun, Mia. Eric 
Ilarri-ou hands milHe and scarves to S. J. 

finblr in pack trail* for the locker* 





JWrn. H, J, tiarrlpner 



Mln« N llrvrlrlt 



Sfiaro job us tlc h |M>i efimniiMNitiuerN 

AS Depot Commissioners, Mrs. H J. Gardener and Miss 
Nancy Hewlett share a full -time voluntary job at the Aus- 
tralian Comforts Fund rooms at the Melbourne Town Hall 
They arc on duty at 10 a_m free ("ays, a week, when they take delivery 
of donations and parcels. To help amateur knitters, they Supply patterns 
sponsored by the CornforU Fund. Mind Hewlett ha*, been altendln« AJt.P 
first- aid nnd tTansport-drlvkiLt elates at night. 

Mr* Gardener Is on experienced VAD. worker. During the la; • 
war she waa at Uie BiitUh Multar> h Hospital, and twice feU mentloni-H 
In War OfTice rommuniques for vutuahif services rendered. 

A keen charity worker, she still had tune io become cla&dfler oi 
the Women's Voluntary Register for tlx montlifi. 



Premier's family leads 
country wor workers 

'rHOUSAJSTJS more country women 
tn Victoria have befrun making 
coinforiA for the ^oldiars nlnce the 
Ui,.if\l Omiii::.'. P.iri'. Cornt'TL-: 
Fund ::.y formed, with Mra. A. A 
Dunst-ad* wife rjf the Premier, its 
the convener ai^i president, 

The Dm^taa f+m.lly ts leadiruj the 
way lur Other 'amilJe.;, ok Mrs. Dun- 
stan took to headquarters a com- 
plete j*l for an airman of pullover, 
fieimet-, Acarf and cocks titftt site 
lmd knitted. 

She aim took twa pairs of bed 
Jocks kiil(C<*d by her youngest 
dnuitiiter Alice, and £5 which w 
the proceeds, of «. plcnire ni^ht or- 
ganised by her daughter Vera ajnottir 
her own friends. 

> i j i . 1 1 are beini- formed at 
all U.C.P. metropolitan and 
brnnchefl, and twenty-one of them 
havo be-*m) work, 

* * 

Is official organiser 

for State Red Cross 

t PPitEtJIATlON of the war work 
* being done by the puople of 
Queensland ha- been expressed by 
Mrs. EL J. Atklri*on, stale organiser 
for the Queensland Red Cross. 

The re5poi«e eapeciiilly from the 
FaC North, whew irif-n "lid woqwd 
from far-out stations no to the 
nearest townships to help form A 
Tied Cross branch. Is most taifatfljav 
iovy," -uld Mrs. Atklnaon. 

■She la at present touring the 
Northern Dlv1^icn under the Lady 
WUaoq progiumme of Red Crosa 
dcterudon work. 

in that oonnecttnn she has placed 
branches throughout, the State. 

Mrs. Atklnwm has two eons In 
the Navy. The elder Is on convoy 
duty Im England, and the* younger 
Is serving on a mine -sweeper. 




ROBOLEINE A 
ANAEMIA 
DEBILITY 
NERVES S 

Ii \t when raw blood becamrs uv 
pirVnrL-brd tbitt tll-r »rril> *jf .Lllj«*nii.. 
I*,inlil» inij Mi'lr.iilrill.H. .]!<■ -l.'.. 
mill i* Urn ■ l»- |ilr rLcii may iIi'ihIuji. in 
Inter life, into ■ prnnanrNl rondrtin.!. 
of weakneir and til hi-ullb. 
To safeguard yottr-iclf lliflc i* n»liiiri; 
ii> c<Hid u-j HmIihiIi'iem-. heraun# it nM 
only r-rfrtEet thr ricb rrJ blond thai ■■ 

rw rfaj \m ravftatuN nu hrain. nmi ■ 

Slid llxrUi-ri. bul •uppllt-s Irtm. Calcium 
Jin] |ihrt>|*hurm thai ar« epvriirinl to 
llip wrll-bclnK of lbc body. 
Buy a l»r cf TtoboTcitir to-day, it will 
petTA thr Ursl Itrulth hnritrnent yao 
ricr toBilr. Iivrry vpucitdu] romaint 
r^orenlrjhri! nouri hmrnl «f ibr hr^fi 
eit orilrr, Hbicb brin^t colour to yu^r 
ilnrkj, lour* ti-i thf whole nrnmi' 

ivtiiera thai ii -cflrt-ted in EaeAwcd 
vttalil* «nd ioy ot living, Knbolrinf 
builil. up l.i.finn hcidtb mid ■irciiLih- 

Wutlv in Fn/ilnnd. 
Ba|p thf Erapiro. It. k. i, Coo.lt. 
In 6of_, 12ot., If**, j„„ 



RDBDLEINE 



THE BLOOD. BRAIN 
AMD NERV E TONIC 
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in to 
SWIM! 

T HERE'S no 
'xercise more beauti- 
! vi ng than swimming. 
k> learn to swim, even 
>f the nearest water 
1 5 mites away. There's 
a way to do it. 

By JANETTE 



/oil years those who 
■y-tQOw all about such 
things — doctors, bc-au- 
n.ins. physical culture 
iperts — have been telling 
omen they should swim. 
Of all exercises. 3wimming 
tie most beautifying and 
iri' least arduous. Even If you 
n't like ordinary exercises, 
i. should find pleasure In 
wvnmlng. 

But v.ju lay, "I live llv T huiwlrril 
Iroai Qir sulmmuifi 
li or "But I'm alranJ ru drown." 

My lUiUre n> no UnpofiBSJr I 
imclnl dare be seen in * *wlmming 
If 

hi which I enn oolinter-retcH, 
V'i'i can attll learn io twlm " ¥uu 
ju i?u iry-swhnoiiim. And wtUi no 
mi. - yfiii eliminate both KeoBratiht- 
itnliatlmu nnd physical hazards 

lr idea Is not rrw. but tt is anjy 
itrnlly I discovered « beauty spee 1- 
who hiu been advising htr 
i try "d,ry-FwimminB." Mrd 
li who have tried thii method 
norr been findlnM It a eieat nuecess 
nil 'nlendkl fnr future and health. 
P.. nUier day T saw a elemonfitrn- 




■ plrapkd "hi olrmUhril mui- 
.i^jk jrpur CulHUrnrj. nltd nDM I k 

oish Unsightly ^©J^ 

. • ■ < II J-' ■. "..rj • u;i EpeclttJ f-'Sm;.:- 

m «.n rjultrtly rid ytrrtf din Ql 
cita urnr-i anil Bifiei fruptioiii 
u»D u|l* we sit yirwr ■tin will tjp- 
,.ri> i l'ir »nd -will sain ■ n«. 
i "r.Jui^^!. and chiirm Lr riiarnii- 
■"«m la |-H*r» niiwij in |iM 

v ■ • ■ i r tnruivy will cw r.-i-.rJ- 
'.iiataln loully. l.'l |h»M 
Muk 



UUTY . . . ROMANCE 

lode f,ti.vi/ . . . 

Hi u*n ij ct»f. Ireah. *tui nawira*- 
*»* will Itmr iTiitiy M 1NIU. Vrw* 

fc b-lllll bWntj U »pf>I|rtl IrKWMl 

Man .n tap r«i« iw**" *t'"« nnl 
*■ ("in t* cbarmr F»<* Powdrr it 

•Mfo'd uuj suiMr-Siritd. anti p*u- 

11 Hi- ItVral iMtUfc I*t Qnr (if 

*1 r: ':H»nl.tim ih'de* Ol I N C THt*» Lr 
I.Hllt UH- 
ItULl llM 



■drnr Hive Tf u 
iLLUEt 



or Btnrp fOI t*- 




K£/U»' for /irr 
morni/ip xuJim and 
a sunbathe 
(A'or J\ Alrtxidij 
srard nf n flood tiyure thts 
!>>' fl:s Anim'i ^irt reyufor swim 
mint} tit ill lipfp metre than WMjftm&J 
eht to hfi 1 /) her 9lmfar : anil nipple yrf well 
toundrtl and fttfratilixM tor rrwny lung gtOft 



t1uo at diy^wlmminft, and 1 won- 
dered as I wntebed t,be "iwltaMW* 1 
breatlie. kLdc and "crawJ' how I'd 
ertyi tnlccn such n Inni? U;ni> to Leant 
to swim. H nit seems *o jilmple 
whi'n ynu do it on top nf n pudrird 

hi'Mt: 

Willi thL^ tyatem ol flry-BwimmlnK 
you can learn the aidt^-atroktr 
brciiil-filjoktc, craw]. bm-k-airo*e or 
wtiftt^virr fancy stroke your fwftrl 
d^oln^. Even thr JOfi mavemenl (rl 
Ltie rra wj , which mmv peniilr And aa 
.lillji'iiii. <"iih he lenmL by the dry- 
'A L:nui ii'.v melhtxl. 

How to do it 

1. Lie on ft bencb or stool iftrc- 
rtuwn Suppan ynursrtl in nn> htflb* 
ion you wi*h with your handA. but 
hold yaur leg* In* of the nonr in c 
v .... I/ line witJi V»ur btrdi 
t, Walk on air making fthorl 
rnincJiuc ^tep6. thr iflts inrm-cl in- 
^»rd irllnhtly, the bi« toes ol youj 
f«?t d fe* inrhofr apnrt • Move youi 
op And duwn altcraniHy And 

3 OrafluaJly «p[ more acMnn mtw 
ypur ley wwk. pretendlni! yau tn* 
trying to shukr t.br anklpn from T.hr 

*nr width ol tbr kict fihouJd 
tar about ten inrhfiiv A^ trw knefw 
tWM eicii othnr th*?y should barely 
brush. Tlie leys should bi- relAx^d 
with Acamcly any pUy nt Uie knf*^ 
The pftwsT for the kiclc romea from 
thi-bfirJt and nlxUmitrml mu^rle/. imi 
the hlu* or knees. Thr up-beai 
Bnkn.1 powiT from the stottiach 
nuualec. the cJown-biuii from the 

lnu k rti'i ■:' ! 

4 prnrrtise fnr nbotJt two minute 
— Ulffn reftt. 

Correct breathing, which la trr- 
tnenduiujy importani to nwlmmiiiK 
lorm ie of raLinw one ul the special 
aimcultips for rrawl befjMmrn. 

As for the rnrreri arm mwi'menL 
tor the cmwl ftel sojnrohe wlio can 
frwlm well to shrjw you hitm Chta 
■Ounilil hf rJont) Oihrrwiap you I7in\ 



p,pi'tul noun pvaclianu? on your stool 
unri lenrib a totally Incorrect methutl 

llien give your Ii^a h rtrst. support 
your toes if you desire, nnd practise 
the nrni movementft. When ybti 
thinK you can do both arm and lev. 
n-nivi'menLs nutamDticaliy. praetLw 
both tngcther. 

However, don't tbioX you Lire o.d- 
. 1 1 1'. it you 1' ih!' I.hflt t.he 

crawl is sunabK* for your vigorous 
ttJiuirhtrr taut, thnt you'd prefer to 
trail along wltli Ltic hre ust-utroke 
or what used to be eormideted very 
old -fneliir med —the slde-strakr. 

Prom the good looks angle the 
brevt-ACTxike is a most dean-able 
method of xwimmln^ w: ft ■-•■>■•*•■ 
you balance!! exerclne bdiJ superb 
aid hi chest development 

The side -stroke Is egtjttpte back 
into Atyle, anil now nmy be user! 
without emharr&SAJTient in the com- 
pany eT jjwlrnmlng exprrts. 

Less vigorous strokes 

I am (flail to se* mort! recognition 
given tn t.ti*j«e less, vtgorouM nwlm- 
nutiw ^troke^ becnuse I am so mucli 
of the oplrdnn that, swirnming 
jihntilcr not tw wiserveri for the yuunt? 
and VlETorc-uft or be lhaughl af 
■ .i. ill-, in ••■■in or speed and 
run U ranee 

The EtreaL beauty ot Bwunming ik 
thai It (jults all adea I've 
babieh starting to learn U> Kwim 
before they walked and I've nove; 
heard of a top age limit 

L*arn to swim when you're young 
if possible. Learn to swtm In ihr 
water II it la convenient Get . 
book, on ffwunmin^ and afuriy it 
cluaely 

Anyway, learn to AWbu Nor. 
J bat, hecaaie It inaJces you more In- 
depe ad B i l I of 1 lle-sft vtra, ftiul a 
better rl*k In n ranor. hut b«Datuc. 
pioporly done. U \a a non-fatiunltii.' 
healthy' and plenwint lorm of exec- 
cine whlfh fun •'an no nn enjoying 
all foot life 



liamrlhiJl ultra madrrn -nJlh i lancfl af aU-warlit 
eitrhiHliriEBl 1 wliil UHuli \t» uurp riutlotbiui In diudiu 
h'lf- ubiI inUn ibuu iJumj llt"ii'rt> ilnsigni-J lillillll 
lUdrirlajif Tan IrUinSnn lu" 1 "cius" will ihiw la prri«l 
aildditjnf with tkr atvi Irucltat 
Liltfi I. !!HI\ Ih \m**\. . . !',:.knl In siafk baxr* wi\k i 
muni itllmclikM cmnr anil ■ .n I* nair tn >i uifurnln u>lln]ibiUiti 
Hiiiv.tu-.il- rknni'n 'raltiinn HT'«wi p !I|'H ■■ |>aii 
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fyorpliesl of native f lotrers J 

Red Wah ataii 



Sometimes i m 

like turning hermit with the idea of study- 
ing first -hand the lovely blood -red 
wnratah in rhe bush, where it grows so 
well 

— SAY5 THE OLD GARDENER 



J F 3t Fiacre, patron 
saint uf gardeners and 
cab-drivers, hart lived 
in Australia instead or 
In France, I can imagine his 
hut surrounded by wnrataris, 
flarint'l flowers and wattles, 
but particularly waratahs. 

Practically nil I know atom the 
liFTioit .Mint was that he was on 
Irlin prince who made a garden 
out ol n wlluernm* on the nine 
nl itie forest, and plain ol Brie. 

lenvint nib native land. 

He Im'iyJ to wild things, plants. 
it-rU? and (lower* tha! irrew jti the 
lorrjotB. and a is said tint he com- 
•nuned with hlrds and beasts 

He rwntiled about the stales uf 
'.tees, drank trDtn llle bubbiiriK 
'tilings, ami bathetl in the crjuital 
irooJts. hut It was his garden and 
lie rnemarie* (uroclnted with It 
Ihftt. madr SI Fiacre inmous 



t'inrdfiners who have experi- 
mented with our nEUWn Sowers hfive 
luimd that they are dlSlcult tn 
transplant, hate manure 'most ft 
themt. and art' rapidly reaching 
fscttneBon point, 

The dUttculty Bsswiated Willi 
successfully removing them tram 
the bush. has. ol course a lot to do 
with Lhelr ajijiroaohUni entlnetinn 

rf they ooiild be transplanted as 
easily as a rose, an [i/ulen, or a 
wattle, these lovely planti! would be 
re famous overseas as they are to 
us— but that .,. ]uffl the beetle In 
the ointment — they are nut 

Thfl wai'atah ha* ft very exten- 
sive rooting habit 

h live?., mostly, in poor sandy mil. 
rind tlie roots go down deep In 
-j-nrrh ,,r inoLhturrr nnd nutriment. 

The plrtnt shows almost imme- 
diate dlsljess once It ts shifted Irom 
the bush, and lltUeso the traitiener 
U very skilled the shrub will die in 
u few days. 





A GREAT ADVANCE 
IN BEAUTY CARE! 

Pond's Creams 
containing active 

6 Skin -Vitamin A" 

Now Pund's Creama do more Iot your skin than 
ever before . . . they con Lain the native "sfchi- 
vitamin," vlLaitilri A. whkh l« n direct, aid in 
keeping skin healthy arid beautiful. 

Your &klTi — every woman's skin— need* this 
precious vltaminl Yec Min. wind and washing 
raiiatantly lap oilt tbf AUpply. Then skin tvecoin« 
roueh. harsh, dull-looking. 



Prtnre» Prh-cll.3 

"I L-tiH'l Ul&Tlk 

Prmd's cnouph for 
putting the Wem* 
v t / a m i n" into 
Pond** Creams. 
They've improved 
m]f jtfcin texture and 
color so much." 



But don't, let your complexion suffer iTam lade 
of thj* vitamin— restore It. with Paud'* two 
'■■:'.!;. . Pnnrt 'y Cold Cream for cleansing, 
and Pond's Vanishing Or ram. powder bMi and 
riC&l .softener. 

Pur nofl, smnoth. radiant skirt, llfte these two 
tnaum regularly night end morning, nnd during 
■ Ui day when you change your ■ 

Sold at Alt states and cfiem-Uts tn t - tubes for 
Hour handbag, 1- jar* for your drttsxinQ table, 
nnd economical tflt jars containing approximate?!/ 
Jl tmen an much. 



Tf.r.sr (rVc Iflvr 
TIif •ItUxMt'ul wm 'u.JJ4> 
■■lor* iimrntrit b* Pcrttil'i 

. . . "1-«v I lj l> • 1- -1 J 1 si IJ 

p.m .,d ■< n. ^riu-i.n. 
inn ak, • iv w h m ■ : , 

mt .^.^n-MI -l*l-Se ; wjnj 
Monrf*! T.-.W p.m nr, 

Ki' Ur-lri'Mlj) an "(11 
Hi ff p,M,, an if WZ * ■ Id 




NOW l> lHlfMirS 
CRKAlMS — thr ttctir*- 
"nkin-viiarnin". 




In IlMplulu docturn 
dtxeotier-ed that n 
certain vitamin, ihr 
"Akin -vitamin" when 
upfiiied direct So 
UKiundn tint! ''!.■■;■ 
hcalrd iJtfn quickly 
Thm Pond't found o 
include fhii 
vitamin" in 
two errant*. 




E E ! 



Wo mm tflh a tailed theit 
Cream* eontatning /He "Rfrin- 
inrUTnln" I n place of their 



nxHal ewams naked eaft/irty 
tor more . wjirf they had 
made ikin smoother, clearer. 



for more 



fresher tn volar. Now thou- 
sand* of iroTrwn all over the 

iixprfd tiav* W ef ffOffmd t.tilt 
ertrn beauty care tn Pond'*' 



Piinri'i Crrnmi with , iA-tn-i'i [Brain " ,Vriif 
'■•:.> . ■ mi i i-rj ■ ■■{<,. i in. jfamfi 

rrt a tratttt rmrrlnpr tv r«nnr pfttaoc an<f pacJrnc «rc 
/fjr tV|| :i.". ui /"nittl'i f»n> r.miwii mrP, ' fXrtr- i-nf uni i a 1 
— Colli and V if ui** i mi Knu will rettm altn ft iflTJipif 
nt PoJitf i -frJntr-f'i'iwf" rare fnu'der. Iwdleatt ihndt 



tUCMft 

iWur-fc /ir.-:/ rr. . 
KOSJ HRVMCTTT 



j tjawr - 'v.' tv 

NATURAL i > 

> f'WDnr Offljju 

WCTtfT ^*mrIAt I I 

» 4*r«£«rtJf*J 
Our ? J J JJ fJ.PCi. af ALftOirjiWif 



Eve n aeedli ng wnra tnhA net? d :o 
be carefully ftJilfcwl. Hnd t tic way 
they da? in the seedotid if carele&fily 
nvrr-wKwred him ft lol to do wltli 
Uiclr men price 

Ai Lbo ug.li an r Ktnbtl<Klir<d n am - 
Eah. planted In u favorable poaii.lnn. 
will rtuw mure vigorously than un- 
rjpr natural condl UoJUf. one very 
rarely sst's a ^hrnb that can ue 
described as robuAi flortrproii* and 
healthy 

A iitndy. gravelly mixture con- 
raining noWe uowdercd charcooJ nnd 
u very little leat muiild is an Ideal 
com pout, and when so wc h) su c 1 : 
a mi^LUrr they can Lisunlly be p?- 
Urd upon to thrivf. 

I.tft5n« iiitm netdn Kreat <:arp, 
,nd in.-, method consists af euaihg 
lite bottom out. ai :■ Iour round tin. 
forcing tlds down ita full depth avct- 
the plant, nnd then llftmu the lot 
with u t&dk very genUy. 

They an? ftkra - Rrowrrrr. wid the 
tin la usually left to runt away with- 
out (wing rii^tiH-beri j tl in- Ihe plant 

placed in a prifnancn; positiun. 

Plants protected 

L^STAHUSHKD planid win be 
removed from Itie btah, l>ut the 
plants arr protftrted by law and 
Vat. rUilL.ii ii of t h li kind 1h now 
fTawned mx>n— and rightly v>. 

Ntiruervmen uAunlly atII waratahs 
in big ball* of soil bound ronnd 
with fitwian, or aeedlinw- that lifivf- 
been grown in pots, blp tin* or tubfl. 

Experience has jhowc that ihey 
do very well uqtffeT garden cdd- 
dltiuftfi. vloA II afforded plenty of 
dead leavra, 30me rhurcofll \o keep 
ui' sull open anil Tree antl ample- 
walsr in late winter and early 
spring, thry will do well 

The N.3.W. Christmas hush ts 
anothcT rather pernickety plant to 
■hi: i. Like the warataii II dlAlikes 
Its roots being tnlerl^red with, nj- 
thnuah my experience is Uiar it 
Lransplajils betl.nr than telopea 
.HiMi'LoeiN-ibiiH bntanlAl-v rid) 1,1 it 
wamtah 

Abarlglnala who sometimes vLilt 
settlements nelllnt; CrLrtetmafi bash 
and witTRtahA that tl.ey have 
WTMiche-d tram the btUih, ptar.e 
greasf on any brolci-n POOt« and Wfftp 
a bit irf r*K round the wotirul. 

Qm LliAt I IxjUHhi years .!.'■■ in 
huch a condition wa* utterly devoid 
ot any adiI round the Toots, and T 
uuve the blat'kftMlow a enuplft nl 
fihillings far a bis biwh with ninny 

loiter, when thr buth thrived nnd 
bore bun* ma«ien nf bright red 
•blossom," that artful fellow came 
back rmd want-ed anotht'r rnuple 
nl ,-iliiilunt£ on .irvnunt 

Btii I '.htnk that the care that I 
bestowed more than the mU^Keti 
kangaroo (jreaic that he said he 
placed nn the root/i, had much to rlo 
with It* recavery and MibnequonL 
health. 



ttnrrttph nt a uJttratah 
Mrteim. fn this arficlt 
the Old Gardener te\l% 

tjtoriatu ivarattih fa 
\ji\ur GWfi garden 



Every S lute m ihe Cotimi no- 
wtalth has some lovely fiowti qj 
fluwerhbR fihrub that people thiia 

Should b* :<:•■:■:.:: i ;. a Hill.. -Hit. 

flfiwer bul there is only one ptT.m 
—the wattle— which i> LndiRpj-.M- | 
all State*. 

And strangr as it may se*m. ci:riu-o 
every Stare has one or niort 
Varietiea which do b*'tr<* r tntrr M 
anywhere elite 

P07 'n:-^ reason I am Ball "■ 
tioniua any partlctilar aperi* 
Acaciu, a> wattles arc caUrd b\ niB- 
MTViuen and botanists, but leavr t 
to gardejir.r& to moke 1 1 < < 
ciiotre. 

West Auttmlia has ilveti the inril 
game nijirvfllouK Rowers, same af d» 
bftst being ii if brown barjam 
its wondfirful perfume, the kfliKuWC 
pKw the churltt'tna the dut 
lavender lace flower, and .'lalw 
laurina r 

Blown boronla nrrds a fairly rU|k 
ailltudr ui wurm Siare*, or It fsfli 
to ptrase 

The kangaroo paw lam^' hij 
manele&il) i* found In liic '-iadi 
areaa around Perth, but in recent 
years *ev^ral distinctly cdweu 
varieties have been introdui 

Thr fluM-ers resemble tlie pawi "I 
katigaroof; uwlns 1<o Utctr drooobK 
hAbli ami tlie fact Lhat tnjrj ur 
rovereri with utreen wnoJ, 

Quointest flowers 

fpBttV should be In evitryorve * I*- 
den. for they are easily ^ u 
the finatnUJst flowers in eMsimee 

The chnriwtim Ik a rather short" 
KrowlnR shrub. b*anrif rod and *W 
yellow pea -*»h aped bloMomr. m 
fusion far month* ol trie yen: 

Didincus 1ft an annual, aim I 
lovely flower Indeed. Ita iumi" m 
name, luvertder law floa 
l'ivcji. I beJJev(j. by Amrnrjiia wW 
werp ihe first to populariflf ^ 
lovely tittle flower. 

Hakea Inurtim, or plncmliifm UUfcl1 
prolluee^^ white ball-ahapnl fk'*^ 
covered with «o(t red spiny aula* 1 
It Ri-cwA Rimn*u anywberp 

And now r lflavi» yog io pJtfk 
I he flower* you want to ere* io, *J 
trig you to rvTOTOioer that na*** 
them can he aet out ifl the UK"* 01 
ar. Rfjon as the worst *>f tf'» btti 
weathtrr Is over 
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The Homomnkci Third Pogc- 



VuuTI like this for fimrfi 

Jelliku 
Veal Loaf 



HERE are other dishes 
too, that will cope With the holiday 
season entertaining problem. . People 
to lunch . . Children to take out on 
picnics. , . . And such occasions . . 



/ / OLIDAYs and tes- 
As—f- f tvt* seasons may 

*. S V bp all right for 

sume people, but It's the poor 
housewife who has the knot- 
tiest problem r_rj solv« -that 
ever-present food Question, 
whether It be fare for guests 
or juat keeping the family 
nourished and their appetites 
appeased. 

So we tucomiwnd Jellied veal loaf, 
which U photuaniplied In nuLm-al 
color an thtK page. It's an excellent 
,1 Lr h hit liinciit'ri for entertaining, 
ir Im f mil JLv itit'iilii. 



Other LUrWul rrcipeb *r<- iupphntl 
aU*\ tn meet you] iteed* over the 
cninuiK busy statin in the home 

JELLIHTJ VEAL LOAF 
Onr inuEltlf ftf vpa|. j union, 1 
.'.itTiit, 3 sticks mlcry, S riudters 
baron, nail .mil pepper. 3 h aril- 
bnilrd rg^s, ! gherkin*, -cufTicirnt 
timlins watrr h> just riivrr vroJ. 

Piacr veal In bailing water with 
carrot, union, celery, and bacon, and 
simmer until tentW Hi-move vetii 
from tn>; liquid and cool both When 
veal in .L-.-.i : i> cold, cut into cubes, or 
chop It finely. Remove fat from 
liquid, reheat l.be liquid n.i»l &Ur l,he 
vt'ft] into It. Curelu.ly decorate the 



YOU'RE NOT GOING TILL YOU'VE 
EATEN YOUR BREAKFAST! 




Vm matter haw much t tjoaretf, t couldn't get Nancy t<i cuf her ttrcukftt&r 




m <foft, lltten Mummy," said MflUKV 05 *fcr poured £fte mflt over her fitet 
ii'ibblcs wit morning. "They MtV Srtttj).' CmeWe' rttirf Popf*" Jfeffoptr's 
Rice flubWtfa tfr* tit* tnerytGinQr&iocir.lhlc 
£>rfloJt/ojf ciiery arowinff child Ahtmtd have. 



ALL READY TO SERVE. fa W*W*)| nrrdV.) 
witJi KflloKlL* Hi''*' RuliMf — juki [iuur uVju 

CtT*iphl L I lu ; ' 

Sfl]fl Jit *ll jtrocciw. uveii 
fredt in krlhipp"* exclusive 
\ tviitite IttiirWeii t L. . - 1 





botliuni and uidts of mould or 
loaf- tin with thin slice* of hard- 
boiled egg and raundn of gherkin 

Cover with a little of the liquid and 
leave till nrl Pack cOnkd vtia) mix- 
ture into mould, cover with oiled 
paper, and chill LhoruLuzhly. 

Serve on gift** riieh. and garnish 
with leiiuc*. Mlees of tnoii&ui. and 
cucumber 

SAVORY SANUvYKIi LOAF 
flail rVandwlLh loaJ brawn bread. 
| uiaf «hiu> It mid, v-nrh ntw dn> (till. 
Goz. bultpr. Jib. cratrd rhense, 3 
L&hlrsjtftHius hni'K ■ iu>|iii.-t! parsley 
tl. ■• 1 cap jrrat«d cheese mixed lo 

spreading putr wlLh wiliid ilrcsihin^, 
niil t a nil I'uj pn in- . I t- U P crunni 
chursf mf-cfrd with littlp milk, plurr- 
kins and olives lu i.iuu>ri. 

Remove thp triLit. from cacli loraf 
and cut hnrliwnULty Into 3 or ^ 
slices nbtiut i Inch thick Buit^i 
one slier of wtiitE. spread witli Un 
frrated cheese and salad dressing 
mlxiure and cover with a buttered 
slice i)f brown bread, sprand tliii2ki>, 
with the plain grated olioew.' and 
chopped parw.iy CSflVW T.hla with n 
sUde oT white brand and bo on. 1,111 
you've used all the bread »ad mix- 
ture 

Prr*# iliccs li irmly toKether. cover 
iaph and aides very thickly wuh thf 
cream cheejje oiixed with a llttli* 
milk. Sprt'jid roughly to £ivt' i.t\r 
iiptwarujice oJ frosUng. Clarntoh 
Willi Kh«rkiHh or o-Uvwa, chill 
thoroughly. To serve cut liirouph 
in to 

IIAKKIJ Kif.S AM) Ml\i >.J) 
BHKf\ MUTTON. I_)K ClIK KKN 
■ NfitirciJiins and apprising emer- 
feney dinh| 

Allow a ilice of tonsr to each per- 
son. Mince in* meat, flnvor wiDl 
IftB, ptPP^r. and mix with u njmoit- 
lul or two of any culd v«KcLaWe nnd 
tomato j>auee. 8pTttfc4 mince on the 
toast, leaving a hollow in chr 
niiddh;; brefik Lht- e«« into this 
hollow. seaMit. and bake- in a mndei- 
ate tiVen until white ie *Bti Served 
with a salad, this maki<& a nieful 
luncheun di&h. 

STUFFEi* fc<ifirj U'lTTi PRAWN'S 
Six hard-bnllcd ck^.i praw ns. 
It- j ii nn iuicr. led ucr leaves, 
riifumbrr, illced lirrlruot, aalad 
dressing. 

riemove yolk from ejfffs and allow 
a chopped prawm to each yolk. Mix 
well together, moisten with ienion 
juin , ■ l-l.iji. with aalt mnd cayenne 
Fdl «gg;-whi(e with ibis, and cover 
with naiad drcjauEiK: place a prawn 
on top of each Serve garnished 
with tin. AUlailiiiu-, 

BOHX (4ANDW1CH FIM.rNGS 
Muck Oyafer; Soak, blanch and 
r.oak two seb» of brains, cool and 
skin Lhtrm and cut into *mall plecej 
Mix in l teaspoon anchovy mw. 1 
leaflpxin trta:k cream, u dftBb of 
cayenne and a Mqueeae of lemon 
Juice. Stir very cariTully r hralns 
will b refits and jii.l-!.. jnukint: jul>- 
ture toci muifit. 

Carrot and Crlcry: Thin aM| Ql 
buttered bread, 3 medium -*t»0d 
Mraoed carrola, erjua) quantity OJ 
nne]y-ehapn«I celBry, mAyoilhaiae 
or jiflUri dressing to moisten. 1 tea- 
jpoon finely -chopped purvey, salt 
and pepper to taste. 

Mix all trurrvdients u>K«cheT. 
moUUsnlng with HufTlclent wind 
dressing to bind together lor Apread- 
Ing 

Pea nui Butter and Oulou : 4 

LBblespoons pca^mt butter, 1 tahle- 
,^xH:n maynnnalfie, 3 tn«11iim-Jilwd 
l>lcltled nniunn. 



tk-nl peanut butter and mayon- 
naise tOtft*i.her and spn^ad witid- 
wichesf. BUcc onkms ver>- i atn] 
and aci<i a layer of th«e sucv- 

Raaat Beef Relish: One cup cukt 
roa/it beef. 1 teaspoon tialt. 1 den- 
Bertapann lomatu unucc, I toaauooii 
Worcestershire sauce. 1 taljlespoon 
melted buLter. 1 .scnull cooked onLuri 

Mince cold roii&t beef, add swtt 
tomato and War crate rehire &auce, 
finely -chopped onion djuI melted 
butter Spread on battered bread, 
cover with a second slice and DuH 
Intu l:< :;<■•: Miapcj* 



JEUJEn veat loa,U " 
./.'«). ■ ' m\i j; i 1 1 dinh 
and idea? for oct-aaiona 
Otter ihr h\ylido.y ma- 
tun WfciMI you icon/ fo 

.. ; ! ' tl little 

dijercrrf Hrctpir on 
t.hit page. 



blow to make the true 

V CHEESE PRETzElS 




V'h:l /jro r«i Irihlh all )hn 
liuf fight mf, AM I ul,l. f«oir 
■ ■! MM J»J i ItMpot ...I ail. 
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I Knfi 

itU f 'f,i*iuJit ruff ff-ji tuixttif 
make a rrri iijfj dtitigh. 



Mix f snp of ihrtJjed 

Cftntd.tr vitk 1 i/ufi 

■raw 




flCi 



-jt thinly j«j t*i mtv tfrito 4 

Jfljfjr by \ infh urnlr. Sjrrixttr 

tbnlh it-iiti Ji/& jwjf ftiji/ Urift inu> 

«Nt|ljS poMan ktvti-a 



CheeM? Si v in it 

dltrw n( nhe-. Citrt*;*? 
i'i.'-i .' - . dk;re Ha 
£ cnfl hT The ilrlif niuv 

rctir>e> if liar \tm lju 
iTtfkr wifli K/sft tl>edJj/ Uh- 
Kj-uft CheddjJ (tj die brat irudl* *idi 
*U ytmr thlKHi COWttf^ Kraft r.fjrddjr nlwny^ 
Ji.ii :bc uim iiii'IIim. il.i'-'iu! nu| in itnj ■iii'-'iulhupi'* 
It slircd> wnily r mel** na^DCh in n fifty. It 
tiuimi prtt'cLrU 

And rrmtniturr Kmtt CWtf ai M a wrddi ctt t-i"' 
rtcfiicn^ wlnili arr CHcntial 4 *ell-lniJum*il 
diet YiMut liuililinw p/'>reijis. eftenp unitv 
vii, .nun A cakjuin unJ pltnvplii,ru». ihr milk 

imiifuK whfrb bttitd ilreonj ImWc^ tda'ral t«ih 

ft take* a full KJll'in "f milt to mrtkr ■ nn^h 
Dtxuid iif Krjifi. 

S£N0 FOft R ft AFT RECIFE BOOK 

h-i \>ms Mipy <«f thr KrMt Kecip*' £kn<k, 
"Uwcat mi»t War* lo Setv< It iuu *cnd 
tinme mul i»ddrr*» ^n«l \\\ in «*mp% 
|W 10 Ktaft Walker QtftM Drp: 
(A«i, Oevclflmi >rrctu t'.lup 

pcmJjilr N,a,W- 
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Kh'sitjn for 

OUTDOOR 
I IVI\«. 



LAN a sun 
spot in your garden or 
on your porch. Have 
bright furniture and 
china and you'll find 
□ new and health- 
ful delight in your 
home surroundings. 



HOME DECORATOR 




mi 

/f% fmMmt 
WAISTBAND 




J* Australia outdoor liv- 
ing is p<jsslble the year 
round. 

Winter 1a rather a deterrent, but 
even then the cool winds can be 
dodged If you have n corner flunked 
by two high .-. 

If you tvri- plELnning a hume. have 
U an "L" ahnfie; the centre plot 
is. ideal frnr n courtyard. 

You'll find u Wldtc backing the 
most suitable for your rourtyiunJ or 
out-or-doors spot, ft reflects sun In 
autumn and winter, L~t Is cocil In 
summer and un excellent bade- 
ground for your summer flower, 

If the only upot available does nut 
get ks much -jUii as you would like, 
introduce a fair bit of yellow into 
yuur croJor scheme. 

linoleum ol yullow-ajjd-white 
check*, six or eight Inches square, 
is a sLunnmy beginninc to a sun 
porch with white iron, wood en re- 
wire furnjlure. 

Wire Furniture 

1MERICA has (tout wild over 
* white wirr porch and garden 
furniture. It in woven (ram ten- 
gaugr wire Into chairs, table*, mugs- 
ilrio-holders. wall pockets Tor trail- 
ing green water plant*.— Lmtced, into 
everything ouulflor llnnR and 
comfort 

If you are the luclcy poswii&rjr ol 
a flagyed court or spuci 1 wooden or 
cement tubfi pain led In any bril- 
llB.nl color and planted with cypress 
cr privets immediately give u Con- 
i liictiki'. air 

A spare porch, if you have one. 
could be lurnwl into, u ri3.iv puruh fOV 
the kiddies, otherwuse one corner of 
the family porch can be turned over 
to the xv. -ri;ir colony 

A sunroom w tiny porch could 
be mode delightful with Japnnenc 
dwarf trcta In Oriental Jars, red 
lacquer rustic furniture. pottfthed 
WOW (Loom with cool green cotton 
ruga And green itkiFBWarrj mid eating 
appolutoientJL 

Suppose your porch looks out onto 
a ienrp- then plnn a rock garden 
built high ugaUist the renc.e and 
doping down, jitvd Jr. w ith (fay 
flower* antl evergreen rreepen; 



CENT&F. l-EFl . Looktnt/ from th* sfwituut m ti & d om nut ioro this 
lhW£«- A bow. A Itttl* ponh made cburmrny with garden chtut *imi 
divurf Irm irt poJ*; 




Shines tike NEW! 

Get your new Linoleum out of o 
tin. SoJpoh's oJoMy finish if eosy 
to clean — sciub-pfoof ! It's the 
10 mi? Solpah Pav i n g Fai rtt you 
see wearing like iron on garden 
paths and *teps. Fifteen lovely 
colors — so thot you can match 
the color scheme of any room. 

Every ifcop rhct tflJIl paint mill 
TOBbrrront Snip ah 



ears like IRON! 



■"-fl I" I™ Mm ! i[p>n..ti> 

rlfhr " H * r » 

1 IVL.I. Si. ftriirt, r , F aW 

rl<«H und m* tow NEW JODH tfi 
KlfCHEHi -pntkoJ w.lh colM .>.»-'«' 

thort la caitfi-ilan flnd chak*. ^ " 
cIom 2d. In tlarrrpt t4 cmii Coll ■' 
paiiagq yid hoitdHnq . 

Winn* 

AdV^n i 
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Quickly-made Christnius ffifts 

II I STIACTIVE itOOK » 1* \ I>S 

A LL ready for making up 
in white or colored linen and stamped with 
daisy design for working in gay-toned cottons. 



HOLDING SI RAY HOOKS nearly in place, these book-emit of 
hisl> tintn add eoiw fo rhe room. 



■k-™ otioit.v ... . 



FR your book-loving friend 
these novel book-ends 
would make the Ideal Christ- 
mas gilt. You can Imagine 
how attractive they would 
look on an occasional table 
keeping some stray books in 
order. 

The book-end covers con he ob- 
tuLnerl from our Neefilewtirk De- 
Jjjirtnlent traced for cutting out and 
stitchlnR up .uid wHh dcjiiipi far 
embroidery on white, cream, blue, 
pljik, gj'iTn or yellow linen; on 
cream, Breon or blue Occarine. or on 
goad quality crash 



Pritr is .'-« ruin nine art. 

The daisy design in . In n I< to work 
and looks very effective when 

iintehed. 

All you have to do when the cm- 
broidery Is don* in out nlans the 
lines indicated and stitch up seems 
on the machine The book-cuil 
cavers urc then ready tfl be fitted 
over the WK]ge-.ih3t)cd bKioke. which 
may be nbtalnotf from hardware 
stores. 

Two shttdtv of bins with white on 
plain natural crash would look 
clianiung, or you could choose colors 
to harmonise with the furnlshinjji 
of your loom. 





Ft 626. Sroorr smork. Pjpe: 
/iitrrrrrr I T. transfer far smock' 
ina 1/- extra. 

Smocks are chic 

T 



'HIS youthful smock is iuut DM 
thing for worktas in the house 
k gaidim. It's so ca»y to tunke. 

100. 

Have It in some brlshfly-nat- 
lu'Dfd cotton or linen, with, his. 
buttons Ui tuMeBt Urn wide rJilnCl 
Ktmd the bottom of the lull atait. 

Tlu; r J a]5cr pattern for the frock, 
lad transfer for working the smock- 
to,?, may be obtained from our 
Sretfleworlc Denartrnent. Smock re- 
quires 33 yards with & yard white 
and 1 yard centaut. 

Prices are: Drtyfe pattern, 1 3. 
Smacking transfer, 1 - extra. 



Mexican tea 
service set 

• To be worked in 
goy peasont colors on 
white or colored linen, 

r piIE Mfxlctm tea-set tnsy be ob- 
tallied on a whole, of .scpamtfly. 
from our NmNileu'Ork l^partratjnt. 
traced on SvhHe, crr.ini, h\u*, 
kiw, pink or gructt pure quality 
linen, 

Or you cnn hav«? it In tlic ssmc- 
rolar.-j tin ditUlty oryiuidie, utiltiti 
looks s<j firettuy reniininir— ant] nlm 
bum dor* wtil. 

Work the net En putifly Mexican 
5ttnd,m of rw!, yak tvt. black a.iw, 
brlgM blue. The stitche* lised fire 
HHl.ln-K<!U'h wnd atem-siltch. 

Tho edge;) me tpokv-stilvhcd 
nmdy for croctiftl nnMi: or may hi 
obtained with plain cUsex on vhlch 
l-ad. be worked a buttaalialc edgp. 

The mat mftttnirna 12 by IB 
tnehra. the lea-cray 13 by 10 JiicIldk 
<wtl lite Btrvk'tte U by 11 Indicia. 

Prlcr, lliirn, 0/6 complrlr tttj lit 
■»rpjirairly, mat Z/'J, senintlr 

*rl ; or sepnrnt^lf. nut 2/-. s«r- 
riotte 9d u and tea-cosy 3/-. 



j Send to This Address? 

I Bri*h»nc; Bp* iwr. r..p..o ,MH- 

* hrmrnT; Bp* fi-P.O. N*"w- 
nktli: Boi l), frtli Has 

! iUUl H P.O. Kvilutrr Hut I^'JYT. 

■ i.vo. lr »iiinr. r-.m- 

* tca«h SH*-rl or Dirtltwi Hrium. 1U 
; Pill Bf««l ' i"! I Wrilo lo 

; Box Ifin, O.P.U. MrJUaurnt. »«• 

■ /c.tl.n..; Wrlin *>. --il ilfTTe* 




LIPS THAT LURE 
DEPEND ON 




#Mcn arc notiirajfy drawn to 
34?ft, nppeaJin^ lips^trj lips rh^t 
fjlaw wStN the beauty of Michel 
Upntick. Michel Lipstick* one 
maiii: Vrith a creamy ba«e that 
gives x 5"ourig and so rt-ns- velvet 
look, — met ituku lift fed as 
»3i]rvy tVuh a» n baby'a. Start u^- 
intf MicJld UpASkk right way 
— Il'C it show yiiU liuw ]uvc]y iuid 
urirtg your Upa c>ui really bo* 

■ BEAUT ITYIHa SHADES 




VTV1D 



nAiir.-1-tHiir 



^OBTAINABLE FROM 
AU CHEMISTS AifD STOKES 



T//i.S U$XM .I V TiVl SERVICE wr o/ i'nen or or^airrfir. *oc*«d 
in bold prsuint toF^.irv, tfuw/J r/rurr yattr red raiilc. O^rotnaf>lf r^ao'^ 
/or n'<irfl'u:ij from our Nccdleuwh Department. 



Fat Cheeks, 
Double Chin 



SPOIL GOOD FEATURES 
or FACE 

Tht Tat jtm x?* aim pULtlne *iu U ijutte 
\\k.rij \hfs Ollliruithy LLUUcr faUiif-J li>' Uie 
ahwrjiin;ti uj wnntc rJ'grnl.Lte [^^^'5 UjIo 
Wuml, Til lit ewttT* b»n an- 

fluraiiUl inn Ihrcir^h (Wr»tjf itUWJ, mukinfl 

«q yuui 



mm. 



una. 



... ens hinoful rilrciii 6f cnii- 
■tipaUnn srid rrm*ftBLwi Hie: t>r tuV-Ttra 
I'lnii'l i." 'I'M F*r lr : InntlTa .i-.(i :iVc r 
p:il» «•:» cr; m[j.i;;T.3f rl c-r in liunn If 
Et(ieillEn:i £ttat irsutlEEiJy eifirclw ]ary 
bnwiiLk fciid sr.Ir it* tivtr, ctfiftj'uiff >«|7 
ail iwLsiiijaiii dlR«it]V^ vntiri usA ri*. 

ftbariilf thfe> tirn.lfhv. rejtilLi^ IjhTiH Sun 

■tfUd.1 k wniiili-rlu'l AtDmutii Pl'nh*llr» 

Bintn H> J'ftur KCWU »tl», blrarJt, »jilfLfi 

□ nil JlN* 1inli :!u".t h y I* it liliapprarj At 



PO YOU KNOW 
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What My Patients 

"•By a 'Doctor 



Ask 



*#4 

Me 



FLIT ivou'l get tou if.. 



THOUSANDS MOW USE 



.TO 



CONCEAL BLEMISHES 

IF r pan vvj by V..--..ju.i of o 

I ikin Mamiih, hofi h -good now, for 
, .m' Fnwn yam Cfceitiitk -v*. o tor of 
CQYERSPOT, tub it o,or th» bfomiih 
hi-' you can faaa th» most critical 
gax* without cmbnrraiimnnt. 
COVEBSPOT do«* not eailly rub off, 
Qr.\i TQmaim plront oil day long. Puns 
uvi I /h, Esonumy Jar 4,'fr. At ail 
ChamitU ar or writs to 

Tltlu I mmriirt ltf_ Ltd. Tim 431I.VX. 




DEAF? 




"Chivo" Invisible 
Earphones, 21 - pr. 

Wirm ;;:nr1" Trior ram, no nirJn or hat" 
t-nn. tin i run ip [or unur lll»Ufli#. 
WrjLP »nf fr'r- IrontVl 

aiEL4K> > MtniONE CO, H UlaU Sunup Leif 
Hlark. M.lttKK? ST.. BTIWBT 



ryATIENT: There seems to be 
I a mild epidemic of sum- 
mer influenza abvut. Horn 
i can I avoid catching tt? 

Doctor : The Hr&t thing- to realise 
la thai the flu germ f» oir-bome. 
When a person with influenza couffhs 
or Mn'ratj. he puis tt Ann, invisible. 
Serui-Iarirn Ejir.iy iminrl Mini 

People who ict in the way of 
the HcrrtiA are bound to breathe 
them into their ^ystmyi. If they 
are feelnii; lit and cltecrful there's 
a yood chance they will throw the 
eernib off with no iiarin done. 

II they |rel tired, cold and rie- 
preutrd. lt'« an e*rn chance the 
terms will jjfi I,] work and amither 
victim g,i Hhlveruutly to brrt t 

There's no doubt that good ffen- 
erul health Lu a Hue defence against 
cntchlmj fly— or anything else for 
that mutter, So lt'f. obvious we 
have oil got to keep as well n we 
can All (lie year round. 

ThEre's no duLtbt, either, that the 
mental atUt'idc hns a lot to do 
wKh it. Haven't you noticed that 
it's aJwuys the tfloomj, afrnid-of- 
every-ltttle- draught (People who fall 
the heaviest? 

And even ii you C«J fine most of 
t.tir Ume them lire undoubtedly 
times whan your resUtunce is low- 
ered — when vim go home 1mm the 
office hungry and tired, for Ln- 

And ao w*'ve gnL to guard rtifnlrj*t 
these dinef< r too, 

rtfft, kflep well a# you poitiilfaly 
carL The ltated enfimlca of the 
influt'iiiAa [jorm ore frwih tur, cleitn- 
lUiesa nnd u°°d food. 

Muie aure of ihf fre=2i air; don'L 
rush co ahnt the wltidcTws every time 



ft tool breu/c trcrmey along: put oa 
a I^ht jacket ln.it?od. 

You may not be able to walk to 
the office, but you can walk a 
ffhnn way home. Don't w*llt along 
with your head on your cheat; 
breiithc through your noee tutd m*kc 
your lungs work. Open Uve win- 
dow before you to nicop and 
dnkw the curtnJrb brick 

It tlirt-E h influenza Around the 
offic* kettp wall out Of range of 
KBfOOB Who anee&ea. Keep your 
hands and faCr> and hanhkerchlefs 
icrupiiloufily clean, 

Guard against colds 

/ 1 ARQLE with A«lt una wa-Dtr whea 
you tfet home or when you've 
been to the nurtured. 

If you &H caught In a shower arid 
your feet get dump It U likely yau'U 
feel eoltl and shlTery alt over. So 
k«»ep your shoes repaired, and don't 
cart If they call you a Jjcare-tat 
for .. :i..:n:.- your when 
they get damp even in hot weather. 

Don't put on ev ery thtnij yau 
passes U there's a, sudden oool 
chanee. 

Wear a light voal Jmniwr and 
lijjhE coat, but muke aure your feet, 
hrutds and nrma are warm enough. 
If you keep those warm you will 
fhid you are W4irm ftll over. 

B> i- jr.- fut uhout vpur foad. Oont 
rat beaty puddiTUfi and thick . **Ji»-. 
Ttiu irant pn*lrrlive riUniiii? mnst> 
and vi li will find l)iu»e In frtril 
and vrgetablcSv vhttbe and mlht. 

Xt'-t a Htood idea to make a rule 
of hJtvlriK an orange and a glass of 
milk a day, 

Never go to work on an empty 
atotnach In the morning 

Avoid ttetLmff over-tired— or If 




! HOW TO 

f BEHAVE SERIES 

Pcsed by the 
Dionne "Quins" 



• WAITING FOR THE. 5.A.VD- | 

MAN. When bidrime camtt, and | 

foiffrt hm't been tacktd in about | 

them, obedient children tiill lie | 

quUily and wait iac ileep ta come | 
09 Yvonne docs here. 



: il>iiliiim„miiiiu u,.u i .i'ni,il,Mtttit tim ,,^LUilll<|J'mii«l<llllllll >""" 



\ou'r= Urri from 1»« tnk» •, 
brisk aallt to frt your hi-wd clrcu- 
inting again. 

Have some food 

T P yau arc tired and hungry mid it'* 
5ornv time beloie yau «lh K^t 
iouic ioud, pop Id to a milk bttf KOtX 
have fiome w & im milt or coffee. 

It* at dmns !iio that your 
vitality la at Its loveit 

Tlien II the itortt ha.|>pcTvs and you 
«uk* up one morning rwllng an 11 
you had plnyotl your flist gfunc of 
tennis for tea ycitrg tlie :il°rit be- 
iore and M If your bead were 
oiufTed wtlh cotwn wool, go to bed 
at one*. 

Tour temperature will probably 
have gone up: there's nothing for 
It but bed, and you mlsiht u well 



4U f*& L . 

Long wearing 

BATH TOWELS, GLASSCLOTHS 

and other useful softgoods for 
SIREN USERS 




KITUHIM ft ».>mi trr, l tn 



make up your mind to stay there 
until it comes down again. 

Send far a doctor If it la pre- 
able 

K.-r f, uir bedroom a.% niry po*>- 
■iulc. but keep worm (n bed. Fresb 
air in probably tlie must jmp^rtani 
[luiul. 

Don't &at solid, food until your 
'vputijerature goes down. Drink 
wnrm drlnlu — clear =oiip, weuk Urn 
— anythlnif to make you pewpire 
And take one ur two tablets a. 
tw»plrln. 

Have a warm hot tie nlwayg tn 
the bed, even in warm weather, and 
rlcm'r tlirow off the covers when you 
feel rather too warm. 

The chief thins in fighting a fii: 
attack iA warmth; worm bottler, 
warm blankets, warm aritiits. 

Not the next day but tin* day 
after that your tmnneritture will be 
down. 

But dim't get up at once anri 
i[ir.>r T i import-ant ^tili, iion't dream of 
joins out. Stay in bed another tiny 
and then walk around gently, feel- 
ing your legs. Thp next day. If If* 
normally wurm summer weather, go 
out for a hfctl*; whih« between elevrtn 
o'clock and three. 

Afirropc tlie worst part of Sit a 
the depression that nets in after- 
ward*. To combat It you really need 
a weefc'a convalesa-jjae 

If that's Impopsible be detcrmtiW 

tO fight -c^.l I l: l it, 

Dip into the mon^y-for-a-ramy- 
dny to buy ± nov lial, a matinre 
irat. afterfKKjii at one of the town's 
brighter upota, a uetr novel, i 
brighter lipstick . . and reroex- 
ber thnt H might have mrneil io 
pneumonia 



For young wives 
and mothers 



Tlll BT KIS'G SYSTEM. 

Nature's danger signals 

T^HE rxpectant mother ahould find 
tiiEit pregnancy trrlnga an Un- 
proved state of health. 

On the other hana, If ihf adrfi- 
rional strain imposed on all the 
organs in the borfy ia coupled with *a 
under-par condition of health al tbe 
beginning of pregnancy it often 
meanii that the body Ik unable B 
make Aoine new adjuatmenl* re- 
quired Certain algm mnv Lrjilicitr 
tfaat skilled medical attention ii 
necrssary. 

The Auatroliiui Wumen^ Wcctt.r 
Mothrroratt Service Durea'-i b» 
prepared a leaflet BxpiAin* 
hia how to reoognke thwe 
ilanser jdgnabi. Readers Inw* 
BffMd may obtain a copy fro o' 
cout by eendine n request u.ue'.nr 
with a wtiunped. addre^ned envrtoiw 
to The AUnrraJlan Womm'rt Wenkb'. 
Box CVP.O. Sydney. En- 

dorse your envelope, "JWotliercruft* 

The A«s*rglion Women's Weekly 

NOTICE TO CONTRIBI'TOB* 
M*tiHnrrirli mttti bli'lurrtu will kt 
•tdrr^d. A il»ni|irJ iirtdrpmril niKil«r* 
I iltocilJ Hr rnalMHPiI il tbt rrlum #i t"- 
ra«n«»<Ti|>l aT tilcturr U &t*ltti) 
<rrlvla >n1 plclnm will wnlr Kj ttrto** 
At »raipr> '1*^. llic ptifprltltrrf <t* rit» 

AmlTxIlaiD IVon^a> Wnkftr mili P"- ►* 
r'-|Mii>>tlhlr in ttir rvml mt Ui-v 

l-rii/i. a *■> d f • i urnl rifl cLiint ' ' *" 

unlnM t*e* en nit rrrtrlvr pa.inrni 

Unr m-jnlh af JjtCa of Mp.UI»!lan fn 
urul or ■itnllir <silttribullor k i lilt 1 
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Sarr time find (rouble with 

MiSS l i BU < MM S MlMOTES 



I.^LCMIKTUM UUIr|Ulu U9*d for 
boiling fijsi irui not dUcoIot If 
i few drop* of rmrgjir are added 
to the vmtpr. 

* * • 
pERCOLATOits anil conee-pqu 

rlrnr mid i-Tseol |l boili-a 
MM » wrck «lm a plwh of bonw 
in the water . 

* * » 

1 ONG emilng dnswM oftru 
beccmr tiuitiy rrrartd when hung 
Knriirolic* Uint i» loo short- To 
ebvuUp uns. sew loops tnttdr the 
Tidnline and hune the tlress by 
ibefe. 

* *■ * 
^yH12l blankets botmnii! old and 

warn, Uiey can atlll be Uwful 
tot maiA yeus U y<rti covtr liuan 
Mth a nit, bright nmUrlal mid rim 
Lim of miichhie-jilJtchlnci uronE 
like QUilUog, 

* * * 
T7WJSED dry teo« that is 1tft am 

from brwtkiunt should be rolled 
out with ■ rolling-Pitt and k, p" for 
breadrmmliL 

* * + 

It NY odd-filiapeU lids from tins or 
J Jars will umke Rood pi.utry cttt- 
wr* and add variety to your biscuits 
and icotie-5, 

* * * 

rno prevent apple* illKolortns when 
peeled, place them in cold water 
until required. 



r^I.OTHES nrups will not slip if ft 
frw unllr. ore tiflimnewd Into tho 
end wnl lets projecting about Hull 
an inch. 

* * * 

Q REASE:- MARKS on (SI tloekhi|.-> 
will not worry you If you finale 
them overnight In olive oil heforc 
wnaiiini Uiboi u ueunl, 

* * * 

\ I'll EM wi^litiu* fragile ilaoiue 
or ehltin, u rubber mal, at Uie 
bottom ol tin- bow) nUTtK chipping 
and seratohlos. finer tlw dried 
articles on a folded towel on the 
Ublc. 

* * :»". 

( ^UT glass In beat washed with a 
soft brush anil dried with a 
turitsh towel It will hove a fine 
spuritl? if you place It, wnlle utiil 
nllgMty wet, into n box of fawduflt, 
wiping OS with tianue napeT 
when the glaSB ii dry. 

* * * 

II AW meat ahould never be al- 
lowed to lie in lbs own juice. 
Place It on a wire trivet or prop It 
up with a spoon and so permit tlie 
oh- to circulate round It. 

* * * 
\\tjen cutting out a frock from 

a paper pattern, in.Tt.nui! of pin- 
ning It. prewi Uic pattern on to the 
material with R fairly hot Iron. It. 
will stick firmly Willi no danger of 
the material wrinkling. 




£4* 



IN THE 

M1HT IT JVNE MAlStCN 

President Australian Astrological Research Society 





There i> a fine side to the nature 
of most Sagittarians, if only they will 
develop Ii. Tlmf is beeaa.se ilie> eimie 
under the itii'luenee of Jti|iker. often 
< -ailed the planet of Greater Fortune, 

THE astrological symbol 
used to typify those of 
thisalgn (people born between 
November 23 and December 
32) is the Centaur — liall man. 
half beast. 

This Indicates that Saftft- 
tarlaiis who cultivate thai* In- 
herently fine minds and 
philanthropic instincts can do 
wonderful work in educating 
others up to a higher standard 
of living. That, perhaps, is 
shy so many are doing excel- 
lent work in the fields of edu- 
cation, medicine, religion, law 
ma publishing. 

In addition to this inborn instinct 
to help others forwfird la their 
itiUlty to LblriJc pmfti until y nnrt 1okw> 
ill;. »nd to reason and debate They 
nil' tdlt others Into opbalorw they 
to rait nnld themarlves : ui fact, Lh'iy 
t!t^n pret*nd to opinion* Just to 
iasr the arsunvnta asaliust them, 

Tlte majority of 'SaglUaTi»n» Jif-t 
ine to arRiln, but in all tfoOorlty 
»El denv aiiflh ftn impearhmi-nt. The 
Imuble lies In Uu fact thuc what 
fiUwrs rCRftrtl aa being annimcnuT.- 
&w they may mean to bt? nifirdy 
•atertoinlne. • 

H i» prrhapn bnaAR of the poN- 
imion of thin quality that many 
•it- faoitd >H over tho world 
ki foprr-aalrr.mtn, rrprrwntJi- 
iht*, sffflls, at din4nAi£if& (huri 
*nmlilnmK thrir lovr nt tnivH. their 
...... for c.Mi.Kt with {i»r<-itnvrs. 

uul their ability {a srll anything 
htm % nhiw-atrine to a stpamiihip. 

Bciart thov can rcftlly Uirive at 
thK* laiila. however. !b* nmjorlty 
ttut learn how to be Lat'tfut, arid 
Jut retain IhAt elnmrnt In their 
Oktat-up which maker. Lbr?;i» want 
STt<-U the trudi. at almost any pxlre, 

They may not mean to hurt, 
bot if you ask their opinion 
roull set the truth with era- 
phasls. If you can "take It," 
Stir clear-minded opinion can 
/•■v. invahiable. 

A littl* tboiwht on the rnblimt of 
tW ipcdal traiU will show why 
R In no nectaaary that parent* AhauJd 
b*a3 Bagittajlwi children with ex- 
terae on, helping them alwayi to 



develop the bigher and nolJler sloe 
of their ur-v. arid "u cultivate 
tact In their dealing with (jthcrfi. 
They should hp lr.np.hi thilt Irank- 
pi ItxclF t-. ailtnirflijLc^ but Uul 
fratikJiH'** whith hiirU is nut i-i'in- 
mrndiiblc. 

TJio need for the dpvt'lnpmenT, nl 
aU tlie nabier eienienis Hi iho Sogix- 
tardin mitirrc is niore apparent when 
It ia remembered tJmL whereas the 
top (or human) half of tho centaur 
represents intelJectutUtty and tho 
development ct mind over matter, 
the lower half ri-t'i t?st:nu Lho animal 
MttiM which Is tlie basic q.uolity in 
ibr. SaRittirhin maice-iip. 

Whkh Mellon or this dnoJity Is to 
predominate— the Intellectual or the 
animnl? Much dependa upon the 
individual chofoe. 

The Doily Diary 

TTHLlfltf Uit rfltlnifins tJ»rmntloB In 

iaU if l*U wi 

AM1MM <: 

UTtBlilil I 



..i.L yti 
Ubffi 



i Ayrll 311- ArU-f titm 
Jtaf, it the tiara kt 
j-nn Hid tff.ltrr trv 
1.0 fcti'p y«5ti oirt al 
cari'JLiI on De- 



■ 



XAItaL'N f*pn: 31 I-d t.tat mi: worn 
hji-N mid try ia Imp Iftvui fnrtiun: nn 
rlliiiiiatirif 93 aar] 2t laftrr n.tn.] Bit 
C0rifli.li in anrl ouaimcnr" tir w ir.n:nlfr« thrn 

BhoiiliJ tiO« Iritiii to develop u ilWrr limnf 
lx coni'Ht will, jib-.'Ii'it:riB reutLne nflnlrj 



Lrj BJ: Tbf '■■■r. 

ri-'rV.l klTlLtt'49. K» bit 
t AfrUiI tiicniflin. 
ue\M 'Jit' •■•.•>•■:■.■.:•: 



< lMT.il 

tit COD^T 

any c-i- 1 r» -■ r 

hrt WJr. 

TWOO rauriui a* to IV pi renter ??n Pd 
mil you sail lo Imprirvt ynif aJI«ii« on 



rHftiwluJly the formn- tuundeai 



Ip m i 2f, crwj 3t (tinM (Jmt 
"i ijiplif* oclr f-a mndeN! Mm* 



"r„ .r. ( | *r:U vubU'Jjf it W T'lnmHillUntt. r.'^.in 



rfHKA .ii ; 

tlVf CJtUtliULrl,' 
' '■ 

«uirit ft a"i\ i 
.Hroai'if t 
QillLr f»lr fd 
rirmiMir M 
tm]Jr. Tl 

tt^OrTTAllIL'rr iXc^iinilicT U '.a Lie 
seiiibcr 33 » ; Dnni>«:EaciJlHr. Ccnifc^diiCn 

■ZLT fl»lri" <1T SttTKnCMTiCStJI &f 

uxrlaUJclna on rnfiftriiciiirf inuUne wtirk. 

(Mil inrnKN (Tl. .-iTT.hfr 33 In .TaiiUAf7 
jiii ■ Mstrri ipprt un Ufir.r.mhp.t Xi c»o paj 
■oaa dlTufi riElii r:.'.r. tn rommiLiirr aome 

tlrtfiTnlKi 3tJ (ittrr iifKin*. 37 iin/] 3K prmr; 
Dpiirrmbr 30 lifter I p.ni 0Rl)l, vtrr fnlr 
aqrruitirt Uinuurr 30 in FNinmrt 
111; Juir in. i.n-ca:.;,' i lAltm la 

aJu.J. SSl ■.nit SR m.itij 

tfrh.1 riiUt»Mi isii»t Du uli.c l-u Mirt. f if ■ 
nuttbat ^fl <«rt-tr nooo only), a?, Mid u 
to mod utuuju. amaUI 0t>tHirtunLCIr>. 

Aiitnniin (t«am'i IXi.vr- 
thtl aKTioa Nf irUrlirM 
Mtral4r(7 Ka k DMlttr of Inlrrrnl witl)- 
ir| .ir. ( iii.|r rr«t>Hi«ibOli>r tmt lb* 
■ ijlrmruN (Milliard 1m Uimi Jmir 
feUn4«n ECiraU tb«l la uralrlr H 

|l„.,' 41.* If I I t ll ICf! A.lt.W.l 



Untroubled by Teething 

ainiTTpHinn ulii i» »tr«riliiir 4>uana 
PK ii m f. ri'i iji ■ P— ht*. QWW<^ ... : 
i.il.i! v tliry n«)i Lafiv t*»vW in k:i MW^ 
Inoi ritmtaUrinm ra*J Jw»B l**ilitt»fi. t.l*eJ 
t*f NUathrn n«7 oww iw rr*l* f* ill- iff«i 

STOEEDMANS 

POWDERS 

FOR CONSTIPATION 



• PRECIOUS MINUTES SAYS: to modern rtoor- 

fntxed bowU af flowers, become part of the scheme, Wfitwiflty 
if th* cafurB cfcow»n tthouJ samv cfaifoftl If'/cnic. fn thh tfAtOCtvM ho-jjl, 
the colors ore mainly blues t magenta, and mauves. Thirt ere blue 
hydrangeat allied with pink rem. a lilium itpray. magenta gladiolus, 
blue Surkipur. and other blourm in miiut-i? lonvu. 




may his d r e*d«d 

SURFER'S FOOT 

1 >h <r bacw*«n tum loci la ml 4fi<f in. fi T or 
urr.eJ J » jd-wliltal , fnoljc and uulpy.il m Af 
iiv r'i F'l ;it irpiailevted v"- ' i 
Hisn wlipra-rtr r nu (•"> bara-fo«< «/"f y*t* 
lr.fft.-r roiir Umttrmnd f-fanili. Treat iHrt 
nun >.ii>« n-ni with ledaa, ivhUh klHa tTia 

■i s'iri -I'm Iity •■■ - i •"(! h«all ■. '■ ■ I - 

Eiaiuaa. ti-itJ by doctn-r* a>»ar ih» wo rid. 

At adl Clicmitti PRICE 2/- 



TVrVmTB AuntrslLa'a firrt lntnUfFKCita. 
Jj m uinri j ttGUi 

llMnpnli 



to Uir disapp 
wilt a bnflV 

viLliiabJr tei/ormAtlnn mid E^ulca. Conni 
T'ni'' it 3a. Kmc tisr r*i»U(Tr t« Dtp*rt. 
"A." SCrw. Ctmurd. U fcli^ahrifc Street. 
M^ilh^llJmn. , ■'■ 




JUST AS 



OFF THE ICE 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4624221 



TOOHEYS 

OATMEAL 

STOUT 



Eigbrh Tags . . . The Hemewattr 

t lever rook* win prize* for llie«e 



The Australian Wom&ji'i Weekfy — D^flmber 2%, 



• New recipes all . . . selected from the many entries in our weekly Best 
Recipe Competition as the most interesting for the week, and awarded 
cash prizes. Perhaps you have a recipe that may be worth a cash prize. 



^ VE 



VERY housewife has 
A some favorite dish 
•* that her family loves 
to see appear on the table. 
Why not write out the recipe 
and enter it In our fascinating 
weekly recipe competition? 

You inny win the first prize of £1 
which is given each Treck (or the 
bent wclpr. or a can&oUtion prize a[ 
2 which U awarded for every other 
recipe published. 

AiJ yon have to da Is mite out 
your reiJpo dearly, Mutiny the [o> 
gredienta ELrwt and then the method, 
Attach your name anil address, and 
send Jr to this office. 

-I'M It? PIN WHEELS 
One and three-quarter cups self- 
raising flaw, \ cup butler, 1 eup 
ttugar, 1 e^E-Jfrlfc, ,% tuhleipuons milk, 
pinch sail, a little vanilla outnee, 
L lablropmn treacle, : ti'Oftpoun 
cinnamon, J teaspoon nil I race. 1 lea- 

Cream butter and £it*i»r, add egjj- 
yoiit and VjinilLa. Beat, well, then 
»dd milk, mix in silted flour and salt 
» lit Lit? at a time. Mix well till 
iLmoutu. Divide mixture in two. To 
one hatf add 1 tublaspoon treacle 
and I teaspoon each of cinnamon, 
nutmeg, and ginger. Sllr well, and 
add an additional tablespoon flour. 
Roll white mixture out In an oblong 
strip and roll the dark mixture to 
the mlrm! idze, place together and 
roli u for jtwlss rail. Cut in On. 
slices. Flaw cut *fd> op on tin and 
bote 10 mlnaWi Allow eiiuuifh 
room ou tray for nprea&lng. 

Flr*t Priie of II i,. Mr*. V, Day- 





SPICED pin inherit tvins fat prixt of £ 1 <w rhi> 
ujcl'J{'( iuwf recipe. Thin plate of \matt tart* witl 
be a uwkom** addition la ijour holiday luppen* 



WHEN making almond larilctt, coll pastry out v*ry ihin and tat i 
uiith a fancy cutter. The recipe ti qivtn oft tt>u /mjw- 



f into roundx 



and nru.pu(ruit 
separately Ui 

ward. Pom OfTlrr. Monti Vale, *U shalioir mnujdr^ and pour correspond - 
Manly, N.S.W. ing ty\.r nui mixture over each to 

depth of about hall an inch, and 
place in refrigerator until required. 

Conjoin II mi Pri/r or 2/8 la Mr- 
O. MiCilnley, HJilliwr 11 St., Too- 



JELLIED VXVtt COCKTAIL 
One eup pineapple Juice, 1 cap 
crap nf rail Juli-r, i te&npiMintj Irmnn 
juice. 1 tahlejtpuon time jutcf, 'X 
tflMesiKion^i nULrar, i (cwipfrfm* cela- 
tine, i eup cold water, pineapple 
slices, fraprfrnll srctlann, crern mud 
yeltnw roloring:. 

To the pinenpple juic^ add liimnn 
juice and yellow coloring To grape- 
fruit Juke add lime Juke and susar 
and color green. Soften gelatine in 
cold water and dissolve over haL 
water. Add one hall to each of the 
rrult-julce mixtures, 
Arntnge small plet-pB of pineapple 



pest ALLY i 



■n 




th, 



pantry 



/ 



Knlluw llie lead of witrf* Iioubp* 
whe-i all uvi-r Australia . . . 
Dial;.' S \l MUN your 

own ally. Fur Rtprime mlur 
theft \i nodung to cijunl ALLT 
S.U.MON. Not only it it ecu- 
iiomicai In price, bu'i tfcorotlgUy 
<le|»-iiiIuLIr , . . piicH i Ui coiitaiti- 
iiig only young, juicy, t«nn,|fr 
Fish, naught and jiaeked in its 
(jriuic, straight frum llii> in can. 
Make sun" of appetising anil 
nourishing nii*ais at nil lirn*'- f ., 
never be without a Btipply of 
AJXY S.-U310N in the hsme, 

ALLY SALMON is guaran- 
te<>d oaiigln iiiul caniKMl in 
( urmrlu. 



IN QUARTER, HALF. AND ONE POUND TINS 




J. P. Hyan, Bo\ '17, 
V.S.W. 



POTTED CHEESE 

quarter -pound xrated chnese. I 
iabltNpnon butter. I trsispuun made 
muutard, 1 teaspoon curry puwder, 
1 tca^puun fine -.uj-.-k. 

Blrnd all Ingredients and atore 
in ncrcw-top JarB. Scraps of dry 
CbMtt can he used up thin way. 

Consotatlan Prixe nf : •• la Mtv 



CIOOSKBKKRV CONSERVE 
Three pound* f-r-fn gonseberri» 
fltfgpttd ARd talledj. rup> uialcr. 
5 lb. bucar. 

Bring BOOftfiberrles and water to 
boil and sirtiiniT till the jtklnri begin 
to break. Add su^ar and boll 
quickly until clrar and jellies when 
tMit;cd on a plate. With tbdi recipe 
the EOOGcberrlcft remain whole. 

Corj»latliii] Prize of 3/6 t« >1bcr> 
Qla47i Haul, 9 Wardell RtL, Peter- 
gkant, UJ&.W. 

CHlLKAV CHOCOLATE PIE 
Three cup* mtllc. Haz. iinMver(eiied 
rhorulate, 1 dc^sertspuoiut cornfloor, 
t: rupj --u.^ir. ■ cap raator lufar, 
3 rts& t vanilla essence, salt, walnut*, 
rrpflra. 

Put 2. cupi ol ntllk hiLo n double 
.saucepan, add unsweetened choeo- 
late. grated. When hot, beat until 
chowlate L5 dissolved. Blond corn- 
flour in I cup oi cold milk, * ur K 
into hot milk unilt it thickens. Adu 
It LUj), sugar, t teo&poonlul 
I and continue to cook {or & minuter 
j Beat two ee£-yo]JcA well, and add U> 
clKXOlEtte mixture. Allow t-o oool. 
then add one teaspoanliil of vanilla 
esaencie. Beat whites of 3 egjfs to 
a stiff froth, add castor -iUKnr. and 
heat until stiff, then beat apoin 
I into choeolftte. Turn Into a tart 
jtfhell of good shortcrusL Decoi-ate 
with walnuts and sen't wltii cream. 

Cori3olutlda Prix*, of ^/6 tu Mias 
>L Mayes, IM Tnur^k ltd., Stiulh 
Vnrra, Vic. 

BARLEY SVG AH 
(hie t il'li-:jnMrn Iturlry. t [sii.ii 
Lib. loaf -iHtAt. 1 tablespoon jrluruse. 

Put in Lt3 a lined saucepan barlry 
and the rind of quarter ol a tomon. 

I Pour ouc pint of cohl water over U 
and let it simmer for U hours. Then 

J let atand und settle. Wtien It has 

I settled, pour off the wivter carefully. 

| measuring out i pint. Now pour ttiu*. 
1 pint ol barley water fif there h- 
not quite i pint urid water to muke 
I pint) and loaf into a atiiice- 

pan and stand It over n flontle heat 
iiiilil ftUgar is melted, then let it boll. 
Add Juice of * lemon, 1 UWeflpouii 
of elui:osr. and boll attain until U 
answerfl ■'-.■> 

To teat: When a little of the toffee 
dropped in enld wal«r, alter leav- 
ing It Tor a Tew .seconds you should 
be able to UUte It out and crack It 
acroM. Pour on to a buttered tin, 
and when cool cm Into strips. When 
thc*e are almost cold, hold them at 
each end and twist thorn in opposite 
dlrectlonjt to give a professional 
touch. 

C'oimolAlimt Prlzr of to Mrs, 
David Hobertann. Bi>x *, Mlnylp. \W, 

SURPRISE PICMC UHUT 
Loaf nf bri>ud, hufU-r, .sUren ot ruld 
coaked meat, hard-bniled egg or 
bcriTont. pk-klrn or chtilnny, avpir 

Kpmovc wp crusl from a r.ta loaf 
uuil ncttap out mosl of cuntre. k'uv- 
Ing a cauc about hall an Inch iltlek 
»11 round. Sineatl liuWc rntlier 
thiekly with buttw. ¥W *it)i laycrj 
of Meed cold mp»t ol any kind. 
uHernaUfd Willi liiyrra of tin rd- boiled 
offg or bf^troot ar your ravorlt*' 
plcltle-: or chutney. Havr reitdy aome 
niplc f«Uj itold. but not set,', nnd 
|iour n IlllJe U|khi each l«rrr ot nil- 



C.ularsatnbuor. tUQ. When complete replace tup 
crust, pircs. well down, tie with luiy 
and wrap In greaseproof papr 
Slice with sharp knife when waltttil 
CousoulMihi Prbe uf : <• ta lUn 
I>. Caoltrr. S3 Mrrri»-> St, Xrd 
Unas, W.A. 



KKOMESKIES <>l (>VST£K> 

Thin sllce\ of haean, oyntrc^ 
I. mtni. Hour. pat-nicy, cnyemit 
fritter batter^ oil for trying. 

Cut ;.' i into tbin shea, tat 
trim evt'njy. Beard . pi : 

with ciyenne and lemon Juice. Pit 
two oystcrn un each slice ot bun, 
roll up and (lip in Hour. Make by 
ler nnd dip rulla carefully into H 
fine at a time. Heat oil. drop u: 
rolls and fry till a golden bruv- 
Dritin on brown paper. Place on i 
paper d'oyley on a hut. dish. Gar 
nlsh with half sllcM of lemon ar.: 
iprigs ol pnrsit^r, and itervc alt or.ee 

< .-n -..L. ii in Prlie of Z/S to Mr. 
Q, Goldswurthy, 18 Jarkjuin H 
Mnvbrwy, La-niieeston, TaiF. 

UMOSI) TARTLETS 
Sbc ouikcs EOOd short pj*«< i ■■ 
lablcupnona ot raspberry Jam. "It 
irroarid almond* or almond mnl 
lib. eastrjr »ucar, tuz. rumflour, lot 
liulter, 1 e^E and I extra eei*voll, 
crated notDiee. 

Buttfr 8 or 10 patty tina-and put 
on scone tray ready; roll pastry our 
very Uiln and cut it into rounds with 
• fancy cutter and hue tins— jinn 
bottom of paste and put a little jarti 
In. Mir. cornflour with csg Md 
yoBt, Uicn work In almond men! m) 
■imr-r add butter melted and lutfr 
meg. Put n little of the mbdun 
into each tart and balte in a filrlv 
hot oven for 30 minutes. 

Consolation Frize of 7/6 to attic 
V I.. Lanr. U« R.Meberry SI. IM' 
rord Parli. N. Inclrwood. W.A 

TKOPK'AL TREAT 
riweei ptitators. baton. phu ii'pJ*. 
banon fat. 

Out sweet potatoes about 3 Ir.rllES 
lung and 1 ! inches thick. Ccox B 
salted water until soft, but nm 
broken. Wmp each, potato In r - * 
ot streaky baoon, secure will, i 
toolbptck. Place ou Alices ol pine- 
apple about t Inch thick. Armnj! 
in a bnklns dleh with tufflcieiu 
tmcon tat to prevent burning. Plan 
in a hot oven until bacon ts icofccl 
and pineapple well heated. 

Consolation Priie of 2/6 to B* 
H. Hi.icrrs, Uuntli-vs PI Rd. Hunt 1 
ley's Ft., X.S.W. 

PRAWNS WITH sX'RAMBUn 
KCGS 

One pound prawns, pint ItW 
sauce, L teaspoon anrhnvy eswoc* 
pepper, I tablespoon* iritis t(t> 
salt, pnrrdcy. 

Prepare prawns and v\ 
pint thick white sauce Masoned hut 
anchovy essence and pepper. 1WP 
hist below slmmerinE point nia 
pure enes. Melt 1 dessertspoon tW 
ter In a eaucepau, add milk m:J W' 1 
in esiA, pepper, and suit Stir <f* 
slow heal, till Just thickened, ml* 
a border ol mixture an a bot tl^- 
und jxiur prAwna and Aaorr '- Llr 
middle, sprinkle with Dnely cliocP* 
parsley anil serve with fingers at at! 
toast. 

t'onuilalion Prbte or I/O I" Jj 
M. Oram, if Campbell St He*** 
Hill« Qld 



A BRITISH EMPIRE PRODUCT 



ALLY SALMON 

-ITS FLAVOUR SEALED 



National Library of Australia 
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Dctembgf 23, 1939 — The Aimrnltan Women's WeeM» 

It's a lively day . ., 

Lel"s have a picnic 

CjET the family out of 
doors at holiday time Pock some surprises 
in the picnic hamper and hie you away to 
the beach or hills. Here are some recipes 
for new dishes, 



The Homemokei Nmlh Page 



<3. 



i now that ihe voune- 
} aters are clamoring 
^ — r for a day at the 
beach, or up the river, give 
then their hearts' dealrr, pack the 
hamper, and early same morning 
riamber into the tar or boat 

There arc lots or tiuty dishes that 
•o. sulUkbl« far eating out of doom 

Those Kiven here arc all eaMly 
carried as tfvy may be |eit in the 
mnulda and turned out when re- 
quired. 

When a car 1b available tt m quite 
a simple matter (a> transpon the 
food and ■■inn. i or paper cups and 
plates if you prefer tin m 

The ittlad vege- 
tables bit wished 
and crUpeti in 
■water, then hghtly 
^liaken and 
parked in gltL« 
jam or the billy- 



cMARY FORBES 

• Cookery Expert to The 
Auftrallan Women's Weekly, 



RtCH'l : Jellied 
iheep's ronyuti 
con 6r prrparcd 
the previout day 

HELOW Tha 
recipe for fhii 
tippftitmtf tun (i 
given on rh-ri 
naur 




SHt IIP 

TOKO 17*8 
IN JKU.Y 

S I i *becn'fc 
lonirues. H clriTts, 
1 ■ :i .11 un-inti ft-* 
peppercorn^ L 
tra^p<tnri viurj^ar, gelatine and vim-k 
i* irqoired. 

W.v.h and souk ton aire* in cold 
water for k hour. Rhtfe and dry 
Place in a large saucepan nf warm 





wati'r ,-ind bring akiwly to Llie bull 
Bod for five minutes, add season- 
ing and continue to atnimcr I :■: 
about 3 hours until tongues are 
tender Remove skin from tonguen 




TAKE HOME 2 BAGS 

ONE BAG FOR THE CHILDREN 
ONE BAG FOR COOKING . . . 




and trim root Finer In a flat 
jar or basin, cover with liquid In 
which tongues werr cooked, dissolv* 
inK 3 t* n.i.jMJiifi.'-- gelatine lo each t;up 
of liquid usud Pour over tongnee 
until completely envvrol Place a 
pluiv ftnd hRftvy weight on toil to 
preff tonfjurv, Put in fc ai -rjh* * i 
when cooi and thnronerilv f.hilL Dip 
haun in warm naFcr to turn out 
Serve with salads and pjckle* 

BACON AMI KGG TAUT 
Half-pound bueon rasher*, n ee/n* 
1 dessertspoon rhupprd pnrsley. silt 
jjiiI pepper to taste. 

Shortened Paslry: t'icht ountn 
Hoot, t level traspoun bakine now - 
der, Stnc. tvjttT or nur^jrinf. 1 tea- 
spoon «all. I [III i "M wiilrr. 

Sift Bour P baking powder ami side. 
Rub butler into Sour till Lhr -ip- 
uearanoft of brcadcrumhu. Add water 
gradually, making very stiff dough 
"Turn ont*j Ugnlly- floured bnard- 
Mould InlQ round shape. Oat off one- 
* bird and place aside, Rail larger 
portion In to thin shee t , line t>a H 
3\utB. >•■ Inche* in dlftmeh?T. Scald 

. ■ > j • With hni] :;],:; J. , ' ( : U) 

remove souk- of the ■ .i ii drain 
-ind rut Into Bin. length cover 
■ii L f j':- 1 wuh Lbirk layer of bacon, 
sprinkle iJiihM y with ttie chopped 



mini l I 



N«ver djioppomt the kirfdttt ok Fr.Jay night. 
Tkcy took forward to much to rfcat big boglwl 
of mind Mac HobtittMn'i "Fndoo** Frogp 
1 rw*ly« dcllcioui ratimtm > . U'm mch an 

only hahit to fcmembci . . , "T'iJoy nighr" 

"Fnddo rttghr" . . »h< nigkt ro buy ant bog 
of "Fnddni" for rh« Jiiddui and flflothof bag 
For oreifc-md rcingi, fi|fir#gi, loufffcs, mtt. 
Trtp rnoif <rC«no mir.nl woy of buriog ojtiolfff 
chocolate n to buy Mac Rahtmon's "Fr*ddo" 
Frogi, mad* from that tmoofh Moc Rabart- 
hmi'i ckocolnre r 

rr ii 

REDDO 

tV tocoutt FROGS 



A FAMILV PICNIC MENU 
Sbeep'« Ton|tae» Id Jelly wilh 
MxuLaxil Pickle 
Haron and Ksr Tarl 
Muted Salad and Drcsbinc 
< hin.itjit« Sprmcr and Stewed 

rhcrrlen 
f'tieear Lottf or * h ■■<■-,■ Scnn«4 
Sliirr i 

Ginger Nuts Cwnnat W«uip« 

Oran^r Frull Cup Fresh Fruit 



DursJey, salt and pepper. Break 
L : ggs aeparnLely into a saucer and 
pour on Lo-p of baruu, covlt wiiii 
more bacon, mai^rn the edges Roll 
i -ii 1 1 1, the reinainiiuj paltry and cavur 
cop of Urt. Press edpes well to- 
gether, pinch a frill round the edge, 
I nod decorate with a rose and lean* 
mnde fmm ycrapfl nf pastry Glaze 
with egg and milk, and bake in h 
nor oven for ten minutes until 
I brown. Reduce heat and conic ii 
minium. In ii ii pi- . Kemove Erom oven 
| |hf| fi's-; un ihe toil, plate 

CHEKSK LOAF Or SCONkS 
Two ■ »j i> . --.-Ii ] '« i- un-. flour, 1 den^ 
HrrLspnon liulter, 1 r g(j, J Lraipni»n 

sale ] cup dry crated cheese, i cap 
mlLL 

Sift Hour, rub iu butter and 
| cheesr. add natL, moisten with 
iwaten egg and milk, mix together 
Lightly Place in n largp bur.t«red 
lunl tin. Bake in inodernle nvnn 
2fi EiUriutes for lour. II made into 
icones. ft- HI mitiutei xhoulrl hfAulTi- 
cienl time for cooking. 

SPICE CAKE 
One ( up raisins, 1 cup nUR*r, \ 
<up liuUrr, I cup wahiuK Z cup* 
Hntir I epe- 1 tea^puiiit rarbonalr of 



/ HH ftAPffl h'.WUt > (i etlfpyioB rra lunch tn thr uprn utr, u, 
Mother bus pockad the hamper i&tth munu ttmpttntj dthhn 



Midu. I lo^sptmn van Ilia. 1 teaspoon 
rarh uf nalmeit. clantunou K»d 
s-pirr. 

Bute two A&nriwnch tins, a Iru hnh 
in diameter. 

Bull raifiios in a nup of water fnr 
.in minute!!, Allow to conL I>rain 
and kec*p water lor coke < must be n 
cupfuO. Crram buto-r and Mi^ar. 
add beaten egg, then spices, flour and 
ralsm-waler, ui which soda has been 
dissolved. Uien nu-m-. nutE and 
nEtvorlng Bake In two Mandwirh 
tins in moderate oven «4O0 dee F.f 
toe nbotu *r» TnJniin-.-.. 

VUllnir- Cream 4 cup butter, 14 



cutis lrmtr suear. add 1 unDc;oi'i, 
L >gy and a little vanilla Beat well 
until creamy and spread between 
and on top and ald«t of cake. 

COCONUT SN'Ai'H 
Hnlf k pound deaierated rnr-nnui 
4<n- eaxtur •■m: li - 1 rjnr-wnitr*. lin* 
Ijiiiir, vaollla. 

Best egg-white* uttflly. Mix dn 
ingredicnLs in Piwin. Add whiie- 
of cg^s gradually until a &UR 
crumbly aoxture 'may not requin 
all the whiles Flaw on u arcaf-«d 
tin in heaps Bake in modcritte bVen 
wni.ll blNCulU are firm and lightly 
browned 




THE UNEEDA BAKERS 



National Library of Australia http://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4624223 



The Australian Women's Weekly 



December 23, 1939 




» 



CKING 

Sultanas being picked una plneod In dippltlu tins in the best 
SuJ1.rtrjA producing district in the OormiKmwvKlth. The 
whole of the planting h. irrigated — water ohrAlned irom the 
Murrnv River, picked up by weirs, raised by pnmptnu: and 
distributed by erttvitatirjn. 



Our home-grown (mils ate fragrant with sun- 
shine goodness. They give to biscuits ond cakes 
a real food value 05 well a* richer flavouring. 

Few foods are so delicious ond beneficial. 
Arnott's fruit biscuits, Xmas cakes ond rich 
puddings-— made from all -Australian fruits — 
deserve the attention of every wise Mother ond 
housewife. 

Crisp Currant Luncheons and Sultanas, favour- 
ites from our childhood days, cake-like Spicy 
Fruit Rolls, the ideal one-minute sweet with o 
little hot milk. Xmas cakes ond puddings of 
unrivalled quality ond excellence. 




Qmotts 



FAMOUS 




A r n o 1 1 ' s Famous 
Christmas Cakes and 
Puddings are now 
available at your 
grocers of the usual 
excellent quality. Early 
ordering is advisable 
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FRUIT BISCUITS 
XMAS CAKES and PUDDINGS 



ALWAYS 



ASK 



YOUR 



GROCER 
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The Case of the Substitute Face 

. ' PART 1 ' 

By ERLE STANLEY GARDNER 



EKRY MASON stood lean- 
ing against the rail as an 
inky ribbon of black water 
widened between the aide 
of the ship and the dock 
The hearse whistle bel- 
lowed Into noise ft* spec- 
taura on the pier waved 
hiiu and hari dkrrt ':-.■■<- hi 
IireiilL Proponent 
churned the water Into 
yeasty foam, then subsided. 

The attains of "Aloha Oe," sung by the 
■oft voices of Island women, reached the 
cats ol suddenly silent passengers. 

Minutes later, ah UK- ahore noises drifted 
aaberri. Mason, watching the Aloha tower 
shrinking taw the background of city 
lights, could see the black outlines of the 
mountains rising in silent silhouette against 
the stars. The May of water streaming 
pant, the ship's side become Increasingly 
audible. 

Delia Street, his secretary, clasped strong 
fingers over the bock ol his hand where 
It rested an the rail. "Ill never forget 
this. Chief. It's big and quiet and solemn ." 

He nodded, angering the flowered lets 
which circled Ills npefc with bunds of red. 
white and purple. 

"Want to 8tay7" he listed 

"So— but It's totnsthlne 111 never for- 

^Elbowa on the rail, they looked down 
on che heads and shoulders of people lean- 
ing over the rails on the lower dnclts. 

"There's the couple we saw last night 
In the Chinese restaurant," Mason re- 
marked. 

Delia Street followed the direction of his 
gaze. "I'm to have her for a room-mate," 
she said- "She was in the cabin when my 
luggage came aboard." 

"Who is she. Delia?" 

"Her name's Built; Newberry. Her father 
ausd mother ore In three twenty-one." 

"Who'* her boy-friend?" Mason asked. 

"Hoy Amboy Hungerford," Delia SLreet 
■aid, "and he's not her boy-friend." 

"Don't fool yourself.'* Mason told her. 
"I saw the expression In hia eyes when 
he WAS dancing with her but night." 

"You'd be surprised at what men can 
do with their eyes in the tropica." she told 
hint, iaughing "Have you noticed the tall, 
brown-haired gin with blue eyes and thr 
White sharkskin dress, who was weighted 
down with Ifll*— the one whit was standing 
■with her father up there on the . . ." 

"I noticed her," Mason said. "What 
about her?" 

"I think site Itaa Home claim on Hunger- 
ford." Delia Stmt said. "Sho's Cellnda 
Sail. Her father's O. Whltmore Dali— if 
that mean? anything. They're wallowing in 
"wealth, have a big suite on A deck." 



"Well," Mason said, smiling at her, 
"you do gft around, don't you? How aboul 
dropping our lets. Dells,?" 

&he nodded. "I'm going to *ave one for 
the night of the captain's dinner rll ask 
the room steward to put It In the loe- 
box." 

They performed the ceremony of con- 
signing their flowers to the dark water* 
"Why Is U," Delia Street asked, as Mason's 
last lei vanished Into the darkness, "that 
all of these things we'd consider super- 
stitious on the Mainland seem so real 
here?" 

"Because st> tniiny people believe, them," 
be fold her. "Mftss belief is a tangible 
psychic force. Notice the authenticated 
stories of persons who have violated Island 
belltTs and come to grief. Thousands of 
people have known of the violated tabu. 
Thousands of minds have believed some evil 
was going tn befall the violator." 

"Like hypnotism?" she asked. 

"You might call II that." 

"Bert come Belle's mother and father," 
Deua Street said 'T suppose they'll want 
to be Introduced." 

Mason turned to observe a slight, aniall- 
boned man ol about fUty-flve. with high 
forehead and piercing grey eyes. The 
woman at his side appeared much younger 
She had retained a slender, graceful figure 
and waited with long, easy srrldei Her 
dark brown eyes studied Mason's lace with 
Interest then swung to Delia Street She 
bowed and smiled. The man. hntle&a, did 
not so much as shift fits eyes. 

Mur.' ti wu'..-iied llaem a. Lbey v?ujj:rrd pact, 
the msn staring with preoccupation at the 
dirk curtain of night beyond the ship, 
the woman frankly sizing up her fellow 
passengers. 

"You've met her?" Mason asked. 

"Yes. They were In the cabin for a 
few minutes." 

Mason onee more stared down at the 
couple on the tower dvclc "Cellnda DalL" 
he said, "had better hurry tip and record 
her iocution notice or she'll find someone's 
Jumped her claim— funny I can't place that 
girl. I've Been her before somewhere." 

Bella Street laughed. "You aald thnr 
lad night. Chief, and after you mentioned 
It I thought I'd neon Iter before. So I 
asked her about li to-night." 

"Has she ever been in the office?" Mason 
asked "Or, perhaps, on one of my 
Juries?" 

"No," Delia Street told him. "It's simply 
a ease of ft remarkable resemblance to ■" 

"To "Winnie Joyce, the picture actress!" 
Mason exclaimed. 

Delia Street nodded. "There's a natural 
resemblance," she said, "and Miss New- 
berry accentuates It by the way she does 
her hair T think she more or less con- 
sciously Imitates. "Wtorde Joyce In her man. 



nar. She's a bit hypnotised by H0U7- 
wood." 

"Everyone Is," Mason grinned "Inelua- 
ing Hollywood." 

"Wall," Delia told hint. "I'm going to 
hunt op a steward and have my lei put 
in the refrigerator flee you In the morn- 
ing, Chief." 

Mason turned abruptly as a woman men- 
tioned bis name. 

"I'm Mrs. Newberry. Mr. Mason." she said. 
•My daughter's sliarlng the cabin with your 
secretary, so t know all about you. I saw 
you standing at the rail as we walked past 
—I — I want to consult you." 

"Professionally?" Mason asked. 

she nodded, 

Mtnon studied her with patient, apprais- 
ing eyes. "What about?" 

"About my daughter. Bella." she said, 

Mason smtlru "I'm afraid you misunder- 
stand. Mrs. Newberry. I don't handle a 
general law practice. X specialise tn trial 
work, mostly murder cases Surely Belle 
hasn't done anything which would require 
ray services." 

"Please don't refuse," she pleaded "! 
feel certain you can help me It wouldn't 
take much of your time and it might 
mala all the dlHertnoe tn the world to 
Belle." 

Mason noticed a hint of nervoun hysteria 
In her wire nnd said. "Go ahead. Tell me 
about It. I'll at least listen. Perhaps f 
can make some suggestion. What's Belle 
been doing?" 

"Nothing," she said "It's my husband 
Who's been doing tilings." 

"Welt what's Belles father— " 

"He's not Belle's father," she Interrupted, 
to esrplaln. "Belle la the child of a former 
marriage," 

"She goes by the name of Newberry, 
however?" lbs lawyer asked, pualcd. 

"No," the woman said, "'we do." 

"I don't understand." 

-It's this way," she want on. speaking 
rapidly: "my husband's name Is Moar. Until 
two months ago I was Mrs Moar. Over- 
night, my husband churned his name He 
KRawd to be c. Waker Moar. and became 
Carl W Newberry. He simply walked out 
of bis position as bookkeeper in the Pro- 
ducts R efinin g Company. We hurriedl> 
moved to another city, lived undtfr thr 
name of Newberry, then went to Honolulu, 
and have been there for sbt weeks, sly 
husband gave strict orders that under no 
circumstances were any of us ever to men- 
tion the name of Moar." 

Mason's eyes showed his Interest. **Ho 
left bis Job rather suddenly?" 

"Yea. without even going back bo On 
office." 

Tint!." Mason aald noticoinmlltally. "Is 
rather peculiar." 

The woman came closer to him. Her hand 
rested on his wrist, and slowly the fingers 
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tightened until the skin wag whit* across 
s*r knuckles. 

"Belle." she said. "juspeeted nothing 
She's a modem young woman, a strange 
mizture at sentiiiieni aim cynical accept- 
ance of life. For more than a year she'd 
been wanting to take the name ol Mcsr 
Shi said trust it was embarrassing to Intro- 
duce her mother as Mrs. Moar and then 
explain that Carl was her stepfather. So 
when my husband said we'd take her name 
she was overjoyed." 

"She gets along well with your husband?" 
Mason asked. 

"She's very, very fond of htm," the 
•Oman said "Sometime I think she 
undensiatids him better than I do. Carl 
has always been something of on enigma 
to me. He's undemonstrative and very self- 
contained. But he worships the ground 
Belle walks on. He never started complain- 
ing about any lack or opportunities in life 
until recently. Then he began to grumble 
He couldn't get enough money to give Belli' 
a chance to meet the right sort of people. 
She didn't have the ctothe* he thought 
she should have. She couldn't travel . . ." 

"You're travelling now." Mason observed 
with a smile. 

"That's just the point," she said. "About 
two months ago we suddenly became 
affluent." 

"And that was when he changed hi* 
carue7" 
"Tea" 

**How affluent?" Mason asked. 

"I dont know. He carries his money 
with him In a money licit I've never aeer. 
the inside of Una money belt, but occa- 
sionally he sues to a bank and gem a 
thousand -dollar bill changed." 

aht continued to clutch at tho lawyer's 
wrlat, and now her hand wis trembling with 
nervousness. "Naturally." one went an 
rapidly. "I'm not a tool, I haven't lived 
thirty-nine years for nothing." 

"Did you ever ask him any specific, ques- 
tions about [he reason for his actions, about 
where the money was coming from?" Mason 
asked. 

"Yes. of course" 

"What did he iay?" 

"He told me he'd won a sweepstakes— 
some lottery. • . - But I don't think he 
had. Tile newspapers publish the names 
of the winners, doti't they?" 

Mason nodded. "Only sometimes per- 
sona buy rickets under fictitious names." 

"WelL he told me he'd won one of the 
sweepstake?. He said that environment had 
made our friendship?, rallier than natural 
selection. He said he wanted to begin 
life all over, lake a new name, travel and 
have Belle meet, people of me rliht son," 

"Yoa (lldn'l believe what he told you 
About winning the lottery?" Mason asked. 

"r believed him at the time. Recently 
I'le started to doubt him. Over In Hono- 
lulu someone from Lcs Angeles mentioned 
In my hearing that the Products Refining 
Company tmd employed auditors to ga over 
iu books I'm worried ... 1 feel certain 
. . . And then Belle . . 

"All right." Mason said gently, 'tell me 
about Belli'." 

"She took to this life like a duck takes 
to water. She's naturally happy, vivacious. 
Impulsive, and a good mixer. It gate her 
a great thrill to be thrown In contact with 
wealthy tourists, the people the calls rltny.' 
A few days ago she met Roy Hungarian] 
at the Royal Hawaiian. He's the son of 
Peter Coleman Hunserlord. the 01] miliscn- 
alra. It seem! that he's been dancing 
constant attendance on a Mils Dou, but 



since he met Belle he's been putting in mora 
and mors time with her." 

"What does Miss Doll have to sty to 
that?" Mason asked. 

"She doesn't say anything," Mrs. Newberry 
said, "find's far too clever lor that. Bhe's 
.ipparetiUy taken quite an interest in Belli 
—you know, some women do that. Thei 
Become very friendly with their rivals," 

"And you think she considers your dangh- 
!er a rival?" MuiOn asked. 

Tea, I ihinlt she does, Mr. Mason." 

"And." Mason went on, "I suppose Mi*> 
Dail has been asking your daughter tame- 
lb taj about her background, whore she has 
lived, and something aboui her father'? 
occupalkju',"' 

Mk. Newberry said. "Yes. So far, Belle's 
been clever enough to laugh It off. She 
says shE'a only a Cinderella, playing at the 
parti- until midnight, and then shall dis- 
appear." 

"That might gel by with young Hunger- 
fOTd," Mason said, "but I presume It's 
merely made Mis? Ball more curious." 

"It hue. ' Mrs. Newberry assured him. 

"How does your husband feel about that, 
now that, his background and occupation 
have attracted so much interest?" 

"My husband " the satd. "ha* almost gone 
into hiding. I had an awful tune drag- 
ging him out for a single turn around the 
deck. He's gone back to his cabin now 
and Is staying there" 

Mason said, "Now let's get this straight. 
You suspect that, your husband has em- 
bezzled mnney from rhe Products HeHnlng 
Company?" 

"Yes." 

"Does your daughter have any aus- 
picious?" 

"No. of eourae not " 

"And." Mason said, '1 presume that noth, 
lag would suit Miss Dail better than to do 
a little amateur detective work and expose 
Belle OA die daughter of an embezzler." 

Mrs Newberry started to cry. 

Mason placed a reassuring hand on her 
arm. "Talte It easy," he sold "Tears 
won't help. After all. nothing's apt to 
l-.apprn while you're on shipboard. Why 
not let this matter wait until you reach 
ii 1( . Mainland? By that time your daughter 
will havfj had an opportunity Co become 
better acquainted with young" Himgerturd 
and . ." 

"I'm afraid." she said, "It's too late for 
that." 

"What do you mean?" 

"Someone eUile Belle's picture from my 
husband's suttr-ase some time sfler tlirw 
o'clock tilts afternoon and before ten o'clock 
to-night." 

"Well," Mason asked, "what If they did? 
I don't see what your daughter's picture 

"Can't yuu see?" she Interrupted. "The 
Clipper lcave« Honolulu at daylight to-mor- 
row morning. Bomeone could have stolen my 
daughter's picture, sent it to tile Mainland 
by ulr mail and had detectives, to trace her, 
and nnd out eveiyUung about her." 

"But surely." Maum stud, -you don't think 
Miss Dail would resort to any such tactics?" 

"t don't know what tactics she'd resort to," 
Mrs. Newberry said, "flhe's selfish, spoiled, 
rich, and ruthlera." 

'Tell me some mure abo-ut the theft of the 
picture," Mason said. 

"We packed early." ahe sold. "1 packed 
my husband's suitcase. Belle had given 
him a picture inscribed, To Daddy. With 
Love from Belle.' I don't know, Mr. Mason, 
whether you've noticed that my daughter 
resembles Winnie Joyce, the actrof.v but 

"I'd already noticed and commenled tm 



the resemblance." Mason said, "I believe 
she tries to accentuate that resemblance, 
doesn't she?" 

"Of courue she does." Mr*. Newberry 
agreed promptly. "People comment about 
It and It pleases her Immensely. She sent 
to tile studio for a photograph of Winnie 
Joyce. Then she had a photographer take 
tier pirture in the same pose and with the 
same lighting effects. It was one of thuse 
- pictures she inscribed and gave to my hus- 
band. It was in an oval desk Irs me. 

"I personally packed that picture in hit 
bag a little before three o'clock this after- 
noon. Arter lhe bag was packed, lie lorked 
it It wasn't unlocked again until ten 
o'clock to- night, half an hour before the 
Lhip sailed. I was unpacking in the 
itateroom and he took the keys from his 
pocket and unlocked It." 

"And the frame was gone?" Mason asked. 

"No." she said. "Belle's picture had been 
taken from the frame and a picture of Miss 
Joyce substi Luted." 

She opened her purre, took out an oral 
desk frame and handed It to Mason. Mason 
held It so Hist tlie light from one ox the 
deck lampa showed the photograph. "Notice 
tlie inscription." Mrs, Newberry said. 

Minion deciphered, "amccrely 'yours. Win- 
nie Joye*.' , 

"Perhaps the photograph had been sub- 
stituted before you packed.'' Mason sug- 
gested. 

"No, I noticed particularly. You see. my 
daughter's happiness has been an my mind 
ever since I beard this shout the Products 
Refining Company. I looked at her picture 
when I packed It and hoped that she d 
alwoye be happy and awning as she was 
In that picture." 

•Well," Mason sold, "tlisrei no use beat- 
ing- around the bush. Go to your husband. 
Call fox a showdown. After all. Mi's. New- 
berry, you may be alarming yourself need- 
lessly. He may have won the money In 
a lottery." 

"But I have talked with Win. It doesn't 
tell me anything He simply says ha wan 
some money in a lottery. That's all I 
can get out of htm." 

"Ask him Just what lottery it was. Alter 
all. you're his wile. You're entitled to 
know," 

She shook her head emphatically, "tt 
would never do any good to talk with Carl 
that way. He'd lie out of it and It would 
* Imply make matters wane. When I Have 
another talk with him, I want lu nave all 
the cards in my hand so I can play tlu-m. 1 
wan I to know." 

"What da you want to knonV" Mason 
asked. 

"1 want to be absolutely certain," she 
said, "that lie did embezzle that money. 
Thati where I want your help." 

"What did you want me to do?" Mason 

asked. 

"Get in communication with your office," 
she said. "Have your associates make a 
quiet Investigation and find out whether 
Carl really rmbemded lhe money." 

"And If he did. then what?" 

"Then." ahe said, "I'm going to take steps 
to protect Belle and safeguard her happi- 
ness si much as I can." 

"How?" asked Mason. 

She started to Ray something, then 
checked herself. After a moment, she said, 
"I don't know — ynt. I'd want, your advice." 

Mason loaned over the rs.Il and looked 
down at the deck below. The figures of 
Belle Newberry and Roy Hungerford liad 
moved close together until they appeared 
as one dark silhouette, 

"Very well." Mason promised. "Ill sea 



National Library of AusthLltja://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4624227 



The Case of the Substitute Face 



m ."M i«r*r to 

SIBSlH> KOMkN'i KMUI 



What I tmi And out." ami cut ebon her 
thanks to go la the wireless room. 

UJilng hlo confidential code. Mason senl 
a wlrrlsss re Paul Drakr, of the Drake De- 
tective Agency in Loo Angeles, asking him 
to Investigate a C. W. Moar who hntl 
worked for the Product* Refining Company: 
to investigate the winners of all sweep- 
Slakca within tile past four months, unci 
find out If any might have been C. W. 
Moar, Using either his own or a fictitious 
cam*, and added as an afterthought a 
request to ascertain U Winnie Joyce, Uie 
picture actress, hod a sister. 

CON sparkled from Uie crested tops of 
restless waves as Perry Maiam pared Uie 
deck, enjoying the freah air and the mom- 
Inn sUn 

He had circled the deck for the third 
time wlien the heavy door from the forward 
aooial hall was pushed open nh Inch or 
two. Delia Street shouldered It open, to 
•tand with wind-whipped skirts while Belle 
fcewberry stepped across tlir high threshc-ld. 

Aa they released the door and the Wind 
pushed It against the automatic door check, 
Mason, walking up behind them, called 
"Bhlp oboyr'aod, as they turned, said to 
Delia Street. "The other side Is less windj." 

Delia nodded the worm wind blowing 
tendrils of iinlr across her face. "Belle." 
aliB paid, "this la Mr Mason Chief f'fl 
like you to meet Belle Newberry, my roam- 
male. We're working up an apneute for 
breakfast." 

With a girl on each arm, Mason starlet) 
forward alopR the deck. Belle laced him 
■with laughing, dork eyes, full red lips, 
parted to reveal teeth which glinted 
In the sun, "I saw you and mother talking 
last night," she said, "I'll bet mother to:d 
you all about the family mystery." 

Delia Street flushed Mason a quick glance. 
"What's the family mystery. Belle!" she 
asked_ 

"The disappearing portrait." Belli said. 
"Mother packed my autographed picture 
iu dad's bag and locked the bae. When they 
unpacked, my picture was gone from the 
frame, and someone had inserted one of 
Winnie Joyce, my double. Now. what do 
j'ou know about that?" 

"I," Delia Street said, glancing reproach- 
fully at Perry Mason, "know nothing about 
1L What rioea your mother think about 

it?" 

"She's making it darkly niystorioici," Belle 
aald. "Don't deprive her o! tier thrill. If 
ahe tells you about It. look frightened." 

•'And hnw about your father?" Mason in- 
quired. "How doej, he luk* it?" 

"Ob, Dad takes It right tn his stride," alir 
laid. "Dad is a thinker, carries the world 
on ma shoulder*. Only occasionally can 1 
get lllm to set it down long enough to play 
with mo." 

•■That." Mason said, "doesn't answer my 
question.' 

"Oh, the Big Bad Lawyer!" slip laughed- 
"I forgot T WL'i being cross-examined What 
ahull we call tills. Mr. Mason— -The Case at 
the Purloined Picture?' " 

"11 wasn't purloined." he said, "so much 
as substituted." 

"All right, then. 'The. Case of the Sub- 
■tttute Face.' How will that do?" 

"All right," he snhl. "at Ijiast. tempor- 
arily. What does your father say about It 
— and, incidentally, what are your tlieories?" 

She shook her head. "I don't have 
theories. I'm too young. . . . You dint 
mind being teased a bit, do you. Mr ataaoof 
Because ]i you do, you only iiave to .=ay 
sjd and I get worue. . . . Mo. seriously siieak- 
Ing. 33*d and I both think lt'.> Just a Joke 
tomeonc In Lhe hotel played, Sou know 



mother. She swears that It was my pic- 
ture m the frame whan ahe was doing the 
packing, but ahe Beta excited when we 
travel. You set-, Miss Joyce and 1 look alike 
even 11 Miss Jovoe wouldn't admit It. Ever 
since I started travailing, people in restaii- 
rani* and night arllos have been staring at 
me. nuilglng each other and whispering-" 

"You might capitalize on It," Mason said. 
"A stand-In or something." 

"That's What I claim." Belle Newberry 
said, the banter Instantly leaving her eyes, 
and Iwr vtilee slightly wistful, "I think it 
would be a wonderful chance for me to go 
to Hollywood and look- around, but Dad lays 
nothing doing, that I stay with him until 
lifter 1'tti twemy-Uuce. and Uia'.'ll he stx 
months. Mr goodness I It seems as ■though 
I've been twenty -two forever . . . there I 
go, telling nly agei" 

Mason laughed "You liked Honolulu?" 

"CraKi about it." ahe said, 

"Yoirr first ocean voyage?" Mason in- 
quired, 

"Going to the Islands was not only my 
first ocean voyage," abe told him, "but posi- 
tively and absolutely the first time I've ever 
been . ■ . well now. wait a minute, I hadn't 
better make any confessions. Alter all, 
there's nothing so disillusioning as a woman 
with ft drab Hast. And you know, I . . ." 

She broke off as tile door on ttie lee side 
opened, and Koy H'ungerford, attired in 
whit* flannels, stepped out to the deck and 
looked eagerly to the right and left. He 
caught eight of tlietn, smiled, and came 
4u.i/Lii' tou^rcis them. Beile Newberry 
hooked her arm through his and perfonnud 
introductions, 

Dejla Street said. "You two so and walk 
up that uppeute. I see that I have to go 
Into a conference with the chief He ha* 
a businesslike look on his face. You shouldn't, 
have mentioned mysteries, B:lle Now 
you've reminded lilm that lie's returning to 
the office." 

Belle Newberry flashed her a grateful 
fiance, and nodded to Hoy HungerfDrd. Thry 
pushed forward Into the wind, and Delia 
Street locked up at the tall lawyer. 

Tell me about it," ahe asked eagerly 

"You know about nil there u to know 
about it." Mason told her. *"Ihe photo- 
graphs were switched." 

-Who old the switching, and why?" Delia 
asked. 

"I drtn't know," Mnsou admitted "There 
are complicating factors. Come on up on 
the hoot deck and I'll tell you about them." 

they climbed the stairway, walked past 
Uie gyninanlum, across the deck tennis 
court, and found a sheltered spot tn the lee 
of lhe rooms used us ship's hospital. Mason 
told Delia HtrcHt of his conversation with 
Mrs, Newberry. "So," ahe said when he had 
finished, "you sen: a radlOHrain to Paul 
Drake." 

He nodded. 

She laughed. "Well, that'll be good pre- 
liminary training- fur Paul. He's bad a rest 
while you were cruising around the Orient 
111 bet he ousted the wild scramble of your 
war's. How about breakfast?" 

He nodded, ' In a minute. What do you 
trunk or her?" 

"Of whom?" 

"Of yoirr cabin-mate." 

"Oil, she a live wire. She's an observing 
kid, and !ull ol life. Bhe'a modem, Un- 
patlent of all sham ahd pretence, and Isn't 
too affected to show enthusiasm. She's aa 
full of bounce as a rubber ball." 

"Did she say anything about young 
Hungerford?" * 

"No. It's really deep and serious wlUi her. 



She treats the world In that light, flippant 
manner, but this is something she won 1 
treat that way. Come on. Chief, let's eat, 
I m starved." 

They were halfway Uirough breakfast 
when Drake's first radiogram was received. 
It read limply; 

"Products ReatUlJL Company's assets short 
tweul.v-nve grand. Private detectives mak- 
ing [inlet scorch lor Moat vanished em- 
ployee- No complaint filed, as yet, Appar- 
enUy tilgiter somewhere In woodpile and 
auditors la.uk sufficient proof to moke defi- 
rilTi ui.'fiiSHUons." 

Delia, taking Uie cablegram Irom Mason, 
laid, "That's fast work. Chlet " 

"Yes. But remember, it's later there than 
. it Is here. He'i been on Uie Job for two or 
three hours." 

They were strolling the promenade deck, 
snapping eokrrad pliocagrupus with Mason's 
tuliilstuve camera, when Drake's second 
message came, It read: 

"No sweepstake OT lottery winners named 
Mcar Winners last four months all ac- 
counted fur 1 

And his third radiogram was received 
about nunn: 

"Willlue Joyce has no staters. Better 
forget romance Perry and stick to business 
Come home. All is forglvon," 

alaaun, folding Uie message, said. "Ctm- 
round him, I'll get even with him for that" 

"Here comes Mrs. Newberry," Delia Street 
(MA 

Mason returned Mrs. Newberry's good- 
mortilhK. and aald, "I have some informa- 
tion for you." 

"Can S'ou tell me now?" she asked, glanc- 
ing dubiously at Delia Street. 

Mason ftaid. "I have no secret* from Delia. 
Do you want me to beat around the bu£h. 
or do you want It straight from tile 
shoulder?" 

"Strslght from the shoulder." 

"All right. The Products Refining Com- 
pany Is about twenty-five thousand dollars 
short. Private dclecUTw are looking for 
your husband. He didn't win any sweep- 
stakes." 

She kept her profile tnrned towards thein, 
her evi's ktarlnu for out over the ocean. 
Weariness was stamped on her features, "It'j 
what I expected." she said. 

Mason said. "1 Ihtnk you'd better liave ■ 
talk with your husband. Mrs. Newberry." 

"It won't do any good." she said. 

"Perhaps,'' he suggested, "If I were present 
at the conference it would help." 

"Help what?" she asked. 

"Help tD make him tell the truth." 

"Well" she said delt'oteilly. "suppose he 
tells tile truth. What than?" 

[£a*oti was silent for several seconds 
Then be said. "Look here, Mrs, Newberry, I 
won't represent your husbaiul tn tills busi- 
ness." 

"I don't want you to." 

"You're rwlnln of that?" 

"Yes." 

"Then." Mason went on, "we muy be able 
to reach an understanding I would try to 
protect Belle II it were definitely under- 
stood 1 waant representing your hUahajtd." 

She faced blm Ulen, her eyes showing a 
glint ol hope. "Year hu/hBtid," Mason 
pointed out, "has sailed under the name of 
Newberry, No one on board this ship knows 
him except as Newberry. On the other 
hand, tie embezzled money from the Pro- 
ducts Hcflntng Company under the name 
of Moar. No one In the Products Renrdng. 
Company knuwx htm except as Moor, I 
might be able to capitalise on thai. 

"Now then. If I were representing your 
husband, and tried to patch matters up with 
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the Products Reftrtmjt Company. lomeone 
might claim t wu try hit tu compound ft 
felony But ll 1 had rtuthUut to do with 



ever money he luu Irft and receive 
d hew cctuiMHlnni In other vortK 
pany miytit bp wining to cooperate 
perhaps co the extent of Jotnlnu m 
ir.aiion !or probation, mid they would 



* He'd do *m tlUiii to help BeLlp - *he »td 
"Thai"* Lhp only rimui he took the money 

Maaon -aid. "If I'm going to handle It 
that any. I want it distinctly an den toed 
I'm not rrptrteiUlity your husband. !m 
representing you. And you alone. Do you 



"And until lie brought matU-re to a. head 
t don't want yotrr husband even to know 
trial I'm working on the caw, 1 don't wane 
to talk with him I don't want htm to try 
La talk with mc." 

"That wouid be nil right." the mtd. 

fc Ha*e you any Idea how much money be 

'No. He earriei It aU lti a mom 7 bolt" 

"Aoauinlnf that thp original embnizie- 
rm-i.t wu twenty-five thousand dollar*, how 
much do you -uppoftc ttrffg upent?'' 

"In un la*t two month* ww spent more 
than five thousand on tiara." ah* aaid. "I 
know that Tor ti intt. - 

"Wp could dr> a lot of trading with twenty 
thousand dollar*," Mason observed. AUruiy 

Mm. Newberry sold, "There'* one other 
element of danger Mr, Mown, something 

* -mm-* that?" Mown a*ke<L 

"Hnvp vnu tiotbrad the man with the 
broken tjrrkr nbe anked. 

"No," he *aW, "Whai about him**" 
]' M*/t him," 100 *aldV -Jt* hta nur^. 
Carl knowi her." 

"WfJlT" Maxon a-kert. 

"Don't you toe what that mearu'? He 
knew her before he married me. Ehr knows 
htm aa Carl Moor If ahe ahould tee htm 
and reoognlae him. the'd be mm to rail him 
toy the rump of Mo»r." 

,)■.. [. what do you know ghoul her?" 
Mason sake d. 

"Her name'* Evelyn Whiting, She* . „ . 
beire Jihr come- now," 

A youtut. at'-ractivo nurne, in * ulifJly 
ftrirrOlfil uniform, poah-d ■ wheel chair 
along the promrnad*; deck. A man !av In 
the wheel clmlr. hi* head cradled In h 
padded *t*el harne*i which vua strapped to 
hi* ehoulder* Kin even were pro tented 'f rum 
the sun by a hutte pair ul dark tro^ffet, 

Mny Newberry'- towered voice wna ayiu- 
pntbetlcr. "Poor chap, he waa In an auto- 
mobile wreck. HIa rwck'n broken. He may 
pave to wear that harness tor two or three 
years He can't turn hi* head, bui't even 
supposed to talk. She l&Icp him a rjuenttpn 
ind then put* lift hand tn Ms He iqueege*. 
once for yea and twloc for no. Hp rant aw 
hi* leg- Think of not being nblt- to even 
turn pour head to avoid the glare ol the 

Mo>on at u tiled the ntirae. She wu tn the 
early lhlrtiea, attmrtlrf, well Mcurrd. 
auburn- haired. She felt hin jfaipand turned 
pyra to hla whlr.h showed Imnk lntero^-t 
Iv-turi- they Philled aoUdloitaly bacJt to iwr 
jiuiitnt. She *toppcd the chair and said. 



"Ti It a IllUr too MJtiny for yon hen-. Mr 
ruririiiti/ Woutd yau like 10 go around on 
the other *ldr of tint deck'" 

She punlKxi hrr hand under Uip Ihjhi 
blanket which corned trie ltdn flxurr. and 
Matron ww tile blankrt move a* mm; 
Mpienzed hrr hand ane.r. She luniel thn 
aheel rltalr and itCoiglit WW ihady aide of 
the det:k 

'How doea your hucoand *Kp*ri to nvoid 
her?" Mawm tiskcii 

*J don"t know." Mr* Newberry rotifeaswl. 
"He'll only ooinr on deck whim nlw'a ui 
! nf i-alum Hit tact :U-M jfiin km mi 
that nutn makas 11 raater tor CurL" 

"Couldn't he ua u> h*r and explain tlut 
lie waA utlntf anntlier name and- — " 

'I'm ulrald no-t," Mtt. Newbe-try sa'd. 
"lie tKlU me t!in[ be hmulltd ffomc cum*'* 
for htr ence on an Invrr.lment. "l*te in- 
veatment didn't turn out we!l nnd he think* 
nhp hilyht feel a Utile blltw abottt It- par- 
Itnularry if nhe flaw that he lecmcd to hftvp 
plenty of money now.* 

Muon turriPd 'n Drlta Street, "Kncfidf 
a wifclen* to my offioe. Dana, Tell Jidkadon 
In find mil what QcnmmtlM tho Prfirlurt* 
Refining Company would be wllliiin to make 
If Xfoar nhoulri *urrenrter ond return thturl 
approxbnateLy twenty thousand dollara e-f 
the embewlnd money. Tell Jprkson to hovf? 
11 d'-Jlnitely Onderatoml that tie's merely 
ankttur qiumUonj on tahnlf of iTI mtereatrd 
party. U not raprajentinii Moat, cce- not 
know where Mnar la. and (a at present only 
anklnjx for Information Telt hbn to handle 
II rilnlcrnnMnUv and report pni(rri»r '* 

Mra. Nrru'berty arlpptftt Lib* hand In 
thanks After a moment ahe xald' "VU ro 
now. it'll be betLe; If I'm not seen 'vlt.lt 
vnu too frequpntly II you're n^t hoIit to 
hale any contact vfllb Carl Well. 
I wouldn't want Selle to ntiopm .hat I 
conauJllnK ynu proresAit-inally.'* 

npHE ahtp waa nchednled to fttrtved tn S?.ti 
Prancl.'co latp on aunrfay nbjht. dookJrur 
early on M<<nday momin«. On Saturday. 
Maacn reeelveil j nlreleaa from his office 
lawyer whl"Ti road: 

O. Denton Ro'mev head auditor of Pre— 
ilucU Hcftnlng Company In chirm- ot t^'i* 
Amtclea nfTlL> haa nareed to cable president 
ntttf In Honolulu Eoortey ten deirreea cjldcr 
than rreeaing. Ontl-^njc dlntbictly unfavor- 
able. Will keep you posted. 

"Im't that rather an unuoual atrJttlde, 
Chief!" Delia Street a»kerl, when Mason had 
nntehed raadlng the mwoKe. 

"It. irertalnly l»." Maw>ci said "TV* thf 
flrHt time f pvtf? knew a corpriraimti to 
snub twenty thmtfand dnllam." 
"Bui ailU, Chief, there'* tlw question of 
. ir- PerhapH thry dtitt't want to tictau- 
Ibili a preeedent " 

Maaon Lautihed "tton't worry. Delia. They 
mraaliy hook the ombeztler In rhr lonu run. 
But when hr offer* to make renlitutlon thrv 
unhfiftitntlnaly make tUrteriiuj prnniuien 
FJm-li ihe police da It. Let them arreat an 
r.mbrjtrler whn has n few thouiand dollar* 
cached away and they'll promise lilm tiro - 
botkm, or a light wntence. or a ehanoe 
N'j pacape. or even LhtiL lhp charges will he 
dropped, 11 hell only ahow that he's pro- 
perly repentant by dlAcla&biK tho htdmu- 
pUce of thn money. 

"Then, after they once fiet Uiolr liandK 
on the money, they atn? a different tone, 
ft Mt'mji that the otTlcer the crook was 
talktruj wtth had no authority to rook* the 
promise^ or the Judye refiiMHA to cm-operate, 
or Dtimefhlmj of thttt ftort "' 

"TlirTt Why did yoti Rive th* PjoducU 
Rvflnhio; Company a elmncc to trap Moar 
that way?" Dolla Street aaked. 



-Because" Maaon aald, "afi«r they onr» 
make in'ornlaea tn thin r.aje. I'm rotiw to 



«e those (lromlreA are kept'* 

-How?" *h* iwJCfid. 
You'd be mirtirbrd. I have a few f.rteka 
up my alearVf I can alwn.ya ubh,"' 

~Is that why you didn't want to nrprcoatnt 
Moarr 

'"nuit* partly It," he told Iwr. Th* 
other ev'omiil U ttuit I don't Ilka to represent 
iwrwiu who are KUtliy. And rllilit now.'* 
ho Raid, "you nan encode anothor wire to 
Jaokwm. readlnit a# foT^WI 

" 'HtLVti Drakr Det*H'tive Agency pUL opera* 
live on Rooncy, Die up «me rltrt whlah 



mil enable me to brlnn preexure to bear. 
SUip pulling your punches and jet. rnfluJU ■ 
Maicin kdnrjt*d and aaliL "That'll mako 
Jurk.-.or, hnpplna mad." 

[VrABON *»v recllnlnit in hla aiaLeroom, 
" reading a btyok when l>e!1a Street 
broinrht him Juckaan a rnp;y Jute tlmt after- 
noon: 

Ilooney advUen corporation Will not mak* 
tWTttf wtth crook »top invtati will proweu'o 
Momr lo limit without acrjepting or ofTerinic 
any ooncearlom atop Clnlmi has taken mat* 
loi -jij with president but I think he 11 



lying itop Roonev arrootant eelf- Important 
deLealed bj entire fttrcr lloltU poaltlon be* 
oaUKO of roUtionahlp by marrtA^ to prnxl- 
dent of mmpany Atop president now on 



vacation In Honolulu name Churl** Whti- 
more Dull addrfM Royal Hawaiian Hot^l 
-v.: 1 get In touch mllh him there atop 
Had Paul Drake put opera lives, lo Work on 
Rmney so for no xuene«s Htop Wire m- 
slruf Uatw. 

Mwnn nnl-hori madlng the me--aifp. to 
reach for hie telephone. "Oot me Charlea 
Wlihmorr Dull." he *aid to the operator, 
"He hoi n mile on A deck." 

While Mason held ttie line. wult4ng for 
tho oall to be completed. Delia Street «*id. 
"tThltff. bave you topped tn conaltler thiiti 
CeltndH Dall may have found nut Mrrar'a 
aboard and been tn touch with Rooney7" 

He rtorldod, and wild. "I'm cnllSnji far a 
jihnw-cnwn. Drllo— RwMi thk Mr Dall? 
TMa la Perry Maaan. Mr. Dall, 1 want to 
flee you on a matter of biwrnera . . . tome 
time at your early eonvtmlanoo ... I would 
prefer itn eutller appointment if po&slbla 
. , Vi\ry well, mi aik o'eiook then . , . Ui 
your atatfiroom. Thank you, Mr. Dall 11 

Ma&on dropned tiw receiver into ploce, 
orrumerl at Delia Bti-eet and aald. "Ynu never 
(E«t anrwhore rjMtponhUE a flyht, Delia." 

When i* WCto| to keep hi* apiKilntment, 
Charles WliltxEote Dall, loolclns ponderonh'iy 
dtptdfled tn hln tuaedo and aUffly-atarehed 
nhlrt, »atd. "Cotne in nnd *)L down, Mr. 
Mason, t betl^vr Jhm haT>e met my duuuh* 
Mr?" 

tvimtia Dall won* a dark evening dret-^ 
which revealed Mm long, aleiulfir Jlriejj of 
hfr nthletie llaunr. The black uorai brace- 
let* which rlrclt-u lier rlifbl, wrl.it empha* 
nbtfnl Lhe creamy Mmotithneoi of her .skin. 
She nmilpd at thr lawyer wtth her llpa. Her 
tfTpj, were blur. war>' anil watchful. 

Mabon bowed nud -aid, "3've hud t lime 
pieoxurf: Good evening. Mlsa Dall," und 
dropped into a thnlr He haa not a* yot 
dressed lor dinner, and hla driubte-breofited 
fiult Of trofilcal Wfiriied. oppaerd to LJ10 
fartruUltr of the other'* attire, served at a> 
retail ,|' 1 that lib call wna a buaintuss one, 
»hd tiind'- hw approach s?rm direct and 
OicereiiMve. 

He glanced ca-uolly nbmn. tilm at tbt 
furnljhlimn of the pfilatilal suite, itretchcd 
out his Ivks in front of him. crowed hjj 
nnld-j) and aald, "You're tho preeJdent of 
tilt i 1 - 1 1 r Kriinitn; Ouii'ifmy, and huva 



National Library of Austrteili|a://nla.gov.au/nla.news-page4624229 



B 



The Case of the Substitute Face »" u-.>ilua*x »w» «™r 



ft man in your employ try the n»nw of C, 
Wuker Mom." 

Doll save no mini flicker of exprenlon. 
"Wim ni It you wished to see me about? 1 
he aftketL 

Mason glanced »t Celinda Dtai. "If you 
were planning to go in (or cocktails," he 
aald. "and It's not convenient lo dlicuw the 
matter now. I can see you »me llnie alter 
dinner." 

"Thai's all right," Dall aald "You can 
trust to my daughter's discretion. What 
did you wish to jay? 1 " 

■1 understand." Mason laid, "there's a 
substantial cash shortage In your company. 
Mr. DaU, a matter ol some twenty-live 
thousand dollars, and (his ahortnsr was 
well, shall w<> rav coincident with the de- 
parture of Mr. Moar from ynur employ?" 

"On on," Dall said 

"1 hate reason to believe," Mason weui 
cm. "that It mlnl'ir. be pna.-IB!e for your coru- 
■ to set bank some twenty thousand dol- 
of the musing money." 
"You're representing Moar?" Dall asked. 
"No." 

"Whom are you representing?" 

"Interested parties," Miwn said. 

"Would you mind telling nit Juat who 
they are?" 

"Would It." Mason Inquired, "make any 
difference In your attitude In the matter'/" 

"Tt might." Dall said. 

"May I ask In what way 7" 

Dill hesitati-d a moment, then said. "I 
wouldn't bargain with a crook. Neither 
would I bargain with anyone who waa repre- 
senting a aronk," 

Mason said. "I take It your company 
woulti welcome the return ol twenty thou- 
sand dollar*?" 

"It might." 

Miisnn turned lo Oellnda. asked. "Mind H 
I smoke?" end took a cigarette from his 
pocket. 

"Not at, alt." she said, "til have one with 
you. Mr Mason." 

Mason 111 her cigarette, lit bis own. 
Charles Whltmor* Dall regarded him ap- 
pratsnicly. "You haven't rold me, Mr. 
Mason, wham you're representing." 

"I'm not representing Mr. Moar." Mason 
eald. 

"How can vail guarantee the return ol 
any money If you're not representing htm or 
some confederate?" 

"I'm not representing hint. I'm not rep- 
resenting nny confederate. I'm not guar- 
anteeing the return of any money. I'm 
asking questions. Would your company 
be willing to make some concessions In 
order tn get back approximately twenty 
thousand dollars of the embezeied money?" 

"I fee] that my company would natur- 
ally like to have the spending of its own 
money," Dail aald. "I feel quite certain 
that we would bn witling to mnke Eorne 
substantia] conceptions." 

"How substantial?" Mason Baked 

"What do you want?" 

'Tor one thing," Mason said. "I want It 
definitely understood that no attempt whut- 
nver will be made lo arrest Moar until he 
has surrendered of his own accord. That 
he will be permitted to plead guilty under 
any name he may etioote. and be sentenced 
under that name." 

"Do I undemaod." Dall asked, "that you 
want us to guarantee we wont take any 
stops to apprehend Moar merely op your 
suggestion that the money may he paid?" 

Mason shook his head, "You'd have my 
word In return for yours. I'd have ap- 
proximately twenty thousand dollars paid 
into my bank- When that money was In 
my hands, I'd ask you to agree to hold off 
any attempt to apprehend Moar for a 
definite period, say two weeks," 



"I thtnk that could be an-omred." Dall 

said slowly. 

1 understand there ta a« yet no warrant 
issued lor Moar?" Mason asked. 

"I'm not qualified to five you a definite 
answer cm that," Dall replied cautiously. 

"But you could give me your definite 
tuurnnoe as la wiuiC you would be willing 
to do in order to get thl£ money?" 

"Yea," Dall ta;d. "we'd be willing to grant 
your request. Wed go further. We'd do 
every thing. In our power to nee that Moar 
received probation, with tha underatand- 
Ing, of courjo, t.tiui he would repay the real 
of the money. By the way. Mr Mscon 
why do you say approximately twenty 
thousand dollars?" 

"Because I don't know Just how much 
moriev remains in Moar'a possession." 

"lt'seema strange that you've been on 
board ahlp with us for tour days. Mr. 
Mason, and have Jurt curoe to Father with 
thia proposition." Celinda Dan put In quietly 
then. 

Mason shifted his eyes to hers. "I dldnt 
know your father waa president ol lt» 
Products Refining Company." 

"Are we to understand that the clients 
whom you represent are aboard the ship?" 
Celinda asked innocently. 

"1 think." Mason aald, smiling, "that to 
far I hove careiully avoided answering any 
questions about my client, other than to 
state that I aw not representing Mr. 
Moar " 

•Then your client Isn't aboard?" Celinda 
Dall asked. 

Mason said. "You really should have been 
an attorney." 

Dall aald. "Thai doesn't answer my 
daughter'* nlKsiion Mr. Mason." 

Maac-n stored at him wirl) amused eyes. 
"No," he said. "It doesu'U does II?" 

There were several seconds of silence. 
Then Dall got to hla leet. -Very well. Mr 
Mason, you understand my attitude " 

Macon stood looking down at the other 
man. "All right." he sflld, "now let's uot 
ndiunderstaud each other. Donl make any 
promises to me on behalf of your company 
which your company won't carry out to t,l» 
letter. If we so through with this thing, 
IH shoot square with you and I'll want your 
company to shoot square with me." 

"Just what do you mean, Mr. Mason?" 
Dall awuted coldly. 

"I mean." Maeon said, "that your auditor. 
C Denial! Hooney, do'an't seem to have the 
Interests or the corporation as much at 
heart as you have. If we reach an agree- 
ment I wouldn't want to have him mis- 
understand the terms of that agreement In 
far'., t iranld take stops lo see that he 
didn't." 

"Don't worry.- "Dall said "Ronuey mar- 
ried my wife's sUter. He owes his position 
to that relationship and to me." 

"I want to tuakr certain there won't be 
any misunderstanding with Roonoy," Mison 
lrgh*rt 

"There won't be." Dall assured lilm. 



Mason went to the cocktail lounge, sought 
out Mrs. Moar, and under presence of carry- 
ing on a casual conversation, told her Of his 
Interview with Dull, "The thing to do no* 
is to get some quick action," he went on to 
explain. "Find out how much money your 
husband has left, and gat It In my hands. 
You can tell your husband whit's being 
done, hut don't tell him who's representtni; 
you." 

"You won't want him to talk with you?" 

"No. I want to hove no eonn-ctlon with 
him whatsoever. My connflctllon la with 
you." 



"And bowH you get U» money?* 
"He'll give It. to you and you'll give It lo 
me. And when I get It. I don't want to 
know that it'll emhealed money. ItH simply 
bo mon a» which you have given me to pay 
over to th? Product* Refining Company 
under certain condition/ !t must be your 
stoney. aa between you and me. Do yon 
'Understand that,?" 
"Yea," ntie aald. "And thank you." 

The capta'n was Riving a dinner on Sun- 
lay ovenlng. but despite eager anticipation, 
'here were many vacant chairs when the 

I unction took place. 

Sheeted rain lashed agHlnst the port- 
holes. Those paasorigrra who mode merry 
with colored paper caps, balloons and paste- 
board horns lacked spontaneity. Their mer- 
riment seemed merely a forced attempt to 
comply with maritime conventions. Wait- 
ers felt their way, a lew arena at a time, 
hnlf-flUed dishes carried In deep serving 
trays. 

Mason, dining with Delia Street, tooted 
across to where Carl Newberry and his wife 
and daughter ware entertaining Roy Hun- 

gerford. 

■Trn'r h about time you were getting some- 
thing definite from them?'' Delia Street 

asked. 

"Yes." Mason said. "I talked to Mrs. 
Newberry a while a#o and I've warnud her 
1 must know where I stand before ten 
o'clock to-night. She told me to be In her 
cabin st njrie-ihlrty and she'd have the 
money for me. Then I can go to Dall and 
make ray proposition" 

"Moor — or I suppose I should Temomber 
to call lilm Newberry— doesn't seem par- 
ticularly concerned," Delia Street, said 

"No," Momhi admitted. "He seems to be 
having n good time. It's fortunnt^ for him 
that Evelyn Whiting has all her meal* in 
the stateroom with her patient." 

"Chief " she said, "I have an idea New- 
berry's reached an understanding with that 
womnn." 

"What makes you think so?" 

■I aaw him coming out of her ataterootii 
ueaterday alternoon. and he was smiling." 

'You're certain It was Newberry?" 

She nodded. 

-Perhaps." Mason aald. "that's why he's 
acting so carefree now. I've been wondering 
how he was going lo manage it when the 
passengers Went through customs and quar- 
antine ro-morrow. He's almost certain to 
meet Iter lace to face. 

"I think he'a thought that an out. After 
all, all he needed to do was to go to her, 
make some explanation and ask her to keep 
quleL" 

"Tlie only trouble with that," Mason 
pointed out, 'is that she might Indulge in 
gossip with some shipboard acquaintance 
Btid let the cat out of Uie bog. If Celinda 
Dall had my Idea Evelyn whiting knew 
anything about Belle's father, abed cer- 
tainly move heaven and earth Ui find oul 
what It was." 

Delia said. "There's one good thing. Belle 
realises sho could never fit Into Roy's Ule." 

"Don't you think heU try to keep In touch 
with her luat the same?" Mason asked. 

"He won't have the chance. Chief, She's 
going to tell him she'll meet htm »t the 
Santa Anita race track neat Tuesday. She 
told him her folks have a box there. Shell 
never sec him aftor she gets off the boat " 

Mason said. "If she's tn love with him I 
drtni jm . . ." 

"t understand exactly how she feelo." 
Delia Street InMrrupted 'Taking things 
In her stride, mingling with him on terms 
o! equality, she's been able to Interest idro. 



I an> 
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But the mmnte he realises she's not In his 
Bel-, the minute his friends start patronising 
her. he'll begin to Iw* Interest In her. She 
and the Dull pirl have been running nock, 
an J neck. Give Cciinda Da Li the hand Snap 
of be In* able to patronise B-tle. and Betlr 
will be entirely out a{ the running " 

"I'm not so certain." Macon An Id. 

"Well. I am," Delia Street told mm. "That 
Dall girl ii clever. She ttHml rub 1l in. In- 
Ktcad, shall 'ry [o drug Belle but to all 
•orta of affairs where Belle wLU be union* 
strangers, but everyone el«: wUJ know each 
other wlUi that tpflmacy which come* or 
year*. o( rubbing albuw* and taking one 
another lor jranicd Belif will be com- 
pletaly out ol place." 

"Well," Macon said, "I think Belle should 
tell tier mother exactly what she plans to 
do * 

"Why?" 

"Because," he said. **lf Belle's going to uap 
out of Roy's life, there's nu reason why I 
should go to u lm of trouble trying to fix 
talma up with the Prmlucti Refining Com- 
pany." 

"Oh, yea. there ta," Delia told him, "2t 
would be the greatcat tragedy of Bille's Hie 
If detective* nhould meet her father it Uvr 
gangway tu-mcrrOW and :;nap handcuff* on 
bia wrtita An t particularly if tU3 had ern- 
bcsled money from a CJMnbony operated 
by Crllnda Dali's father. Chief, you muni 
Gtop th«t no matter what happens. Can't 
you sea? She want*. R<ry to remember her 
ai a woman of mystery, not pity her. And 
•ha could nevcT t*?nr to have Cehnds Dall 
gloatm? In triumph aver her" 

"W 11," Mtisan said. "Ill meet Mr*. New- 
berry at clne-filrty. Shell hivp. a definite 
answer by that time. I'm coin* to take a 
turn on deck. HrWd. you like to go out end 
get a lungful of storm?" 

-No." she told blm. "I'm gnmg over to 
Join the Newberry* rot » minute T prom- 
ts d fl -Up I would. Tt'a e^ht-tiilrty-flve now. 
I'll hunt you up around dine o'clock. That'll 
give us CIoip Tor a liqueur and then you can 
meet Mrr Newberry at nine- thirty." 

Mu m nodded, crttFsed over ro pull batik 
her chair, gave her nrm a smifiei" and said, 
"I'll br c-vr f on the lee side, probably en the 
promenade deck." 

Mason w>ent to his stnLeroom, put on o 
top coat, wound A light Eilk scarf around his 
collar and wen* on d-ek. 

Ttlc ship, rolling, heavily swunj fur over 
to port, pau^d. then, I rate tic: of righting 
listtf. rolled still farther, until Mr^on 
ri][uj,lnn tu a jtnnehlon for support, could 
lnnk flown the -laming deck to the dfiTk. 
towing waves. 

He hesird » faint scream t s en an ewpta- 
atvc sound. He stood still. listening. The 
scream was repealed. It seemed to come 
from two desks above him, 

As Lh" ship alowly righted. Mason ran to 
the rail, leaned over, and tried to peer up- 
ward The rain (loaded hLi ayes, best down 
upon hi* coat, trickled In rivulets, along his; 
peek and down the angle, of hla jaw. He 
could nothing. 

The ship sluggishly swan* over to star- 
board. The waves, as though concentrating 
tn a surprise attack crashed against, her 
quivering hull. Miran heard the fnln; Ja;i- 
gllnf; of a bell jomewhere. then f,he whittle 
blrw Ave slion. quick blasts. The ship 
heeled far over and was filled with thump- 
ing Jaia, as though it had been an auto- 
mobile running on a flat tyre. 

Mason realized on P screw had been re- 
rtratfd, whil" the other was Efolnff full speed 
ahead swinging the ihlp in a quick turn. 

Feet pouneted aJonft the boat deck. Mason 
■aw a ctrcular itfebuoy whirl aw into the 



darfcnesa. It «truck tins water, and almost 
Immediately the inky darknejs was d'sp llr^d 
by a hrisht Hare of Ught which drLited hart 
and to one aide aa the ahlp turnrd. 

The big seas now struck on the beam. Thr 
siiip rolled In the troughs. Mason held to a 
stanchion, then tough t his way back to the 
door, which suddenly biu-74 open. A ur.l- 
farmed ofTh-er ahouted, "Get back Insider 

"What's the matter?*" Ma/on ask-d. 

H Maa ov^r"r>oAr<l!" '.h-- ofT-it-^r ynllrd and 
ran forward, cllnglnic to a hand-rail to keep 
from slipptrif on the wet, atonting dtjok. 

Uaiort fltimped water from Ut «og(iy 
shoos, rap 10 the otairwny aai atarrnd down 
IL 

He mod' straight for Mrs. Newberry'-' 
^uterwnn. The ship had turned enotiKn to 
catch the huge «as on hur bow, maklnx the 
craT. pitch and plunge. 

Mason pounded on the door of the stattN 
room There was no mower trlc<l th« 
knob, The door w,i. locked He bandit 
with his flit, thi^n, when there was no re- 
span."*, kfclcetl with the we of his shoe 

Alter a mom'iit. he heard Mr*. New- 
berry's Toiee, "Who Ls 11?" 

"Majeon." he said, 

"Just a minute." she told him. "Ill let 
you in. M 

M&Jon rattted th* doorknob, "Op.-n th<« 
ir.or now," he ordered. 

5 e unluci(?d and opened the door, 
Oh, weU wine in If It'K so Tery importatit ." 

She was rind in [tickings, amd pench- 
cotared underwear. An Mason closed and 
locked tlie door, ihe dipped a dress over 
her head. "What 1* it?" she asked 

"WhorL*'* yon husbiind''" 

She wiggled the dreis down from hsr 
5tsou!o>rj. smoothed it serosa hips, 
frowned at the lawyer, and arid "He had tn 
sec a man He promiaed he'd be back In 
five mtnuies What'x th- nintbsr with vour 
wateli? It's not nir.e -thirty yet." 

"How long nincn yonVe seen him?'* 

"Five minute* ago. Our partr broke up 
when my husband received a note He said 
ho had to »-e a man on jrcnie buHintts." 

"And whuf, did you do? 1 " 

"Come tc my otnleroom. I dipped my 
Kown off, becaus: I'd vplUcd wnie wine on 
it. Carl gnd I are galas to talk things over 

ffi*'ll be back any mlmi',* What'a all the 

commotion about? The ship's jumping 
n round » T can hardly .'-f. urp, We 
haven't run Into anythlnc. have we? Look, 
there's a tight over there an the water! And 
look at the searchlights!" 

Mason nodded, watched her while she 
hooked up her dress, and *aid, "I'm par- 
LlGuujjly lnL?rost"d in finding . out about 
where your huanand went and what he did." 

' Look here. Mi Ma&un," ■■•<> said, facing 
him, 'Tve been married twice. I'm not 
exactly n prude. But I'm not accuatomed to 
having men burst into my room while T'm 
dressing. I lot you in because your voice 
indicated you wanted Lu t4ilk with me cm a 
matter of the greatest lmpcirthnce Now. 
u* youll plessc explain . - .** 

Miinr;n said, "1 heard [h^ eound of a 3hot„ 
An offl«r tells me there's a man overboard. 
Oocii that mean anything Co you?" 

For a mnmem she siarrd at him with 
wide, frightened eyes, then sir crossed to 
the dmWfT of a tfreEser, Jerked it open and 
ssood looking down at the empry inl^rlor. 

"Wliat Is It?" Mason wk»d. 

"Carl's gun." she n*ld. **Tt's (cone." 

"NOW let's grt thfe ttralEht, 1 ' Mason sold. 
"You and Carl wrru goiug to have a show- 
do wn?" 

"Yes," 



■ Dltl you tell him what you wanted to 
Mlk with blm aboutr 

"I told lilm that 1 wasn't Kolng to stand 
a lot of vague geunriilltUtt any Uniker; that 
I wanted to know exactly where lie hnd 
obtained that mcinry. And that r a-anted him 
10 turn It over to me." 

"What did he ravB- 
IIc . we'd talk Ic aver Inter." 

"He wouldn't diicum it then?" 

"No. YOU Btrc. jTLit as we wnr« flnlnhlnff 

^Jlnr.tr a b^Ubny hnndnd him a note. Curl 
Mild he had to Mi a mtm on some biwhiew. 
That broke up our little dinner party. Oarl 
and I came to the fiUiterixma. I (old him 
T wriA goinfl; to have thine? out with him, 
that for B"?lhV» sske I wanted thai inonry. 
?Tc nld hr'd bt 1 back within five minutes, 
hilt he idmply had to rteo someone on • 
mutter of the gTcateat importance." 

"Thrre wan a |trh In that drawer?" 

"Yes." Kit hand clutched his arm "Mr. 
Mason." she said. "I want you to promts* 
me that you'll ntand by me. will you? 
Please, for Bel'e'a sake." 

Maion besJtnt^d a moment, then said. 
"Very well, I'll *** you through. Now, let 
me arii you seme more questiona before Cart 
gets here. Juat how much have vou loti 
hlm?" 

"1 told him that Mr. Dall. the prealdenft 
at the Product* ReflnlnK - Company waa 
aboard It neenitt that wasn't nnv UVl to 
him. I told him Mr Dall was willing to 
make wme concessions If Carl made restl- 
tutton, He Told me I wap nbsniliitniv crtar. 
He said that If I ever approached Dull with 
uny premonition like that, he'd kill me Ho 
said n* hedn't taken a cent Irom cog Pro- 
dncta RffinlnL* C^pntiY. So then 1 tolrt 
liim that Cehnda Daif w^s looking for an 
opportunity to cKpose BMle . . . and that, 
madr. hint ftirloua." 

"Was that after he received ifil* note, 
or before?" 

"AtTeTwardfi We had left llw others and 
entered the atrtteroom. I talked to him 
tor fust a minute or two. Then I stepped 
Into ihe cli'jsrt to get out another dress and 
T heard him alara the door." 

"And he U>ld you he had to 5Pe n man?" 

"Yfr> Oh Mr MsBdTi, you tlon't zupposo 
*ie wrmt uu tm deck and. . . olid . , 

"CommltLed BulclI^fi7 , • Mascki asked. 

She nodded "Im artitid . Thn* 
would lenve Bellr Ln the clear wouldn't, it? 
Th-" f-TiMn't do anything abont that em- 
hera'ement?" 

"Tljrv can^t arrest n dead mar». If thnt's 
whnl you mean. But If Carl left any 
money, they could go alter that/' 

"Bow about inauranrr 1 ' Could Hay touch 
il?" 

"How much inuunuwe?" 
rptfry lhmu.nml In my favor. H 
"Taken out when?" 
"Two .monthi ago." 

Mason apld: "Look hrre. Mrs. Newbrnry. 
If It should appear your husband had em- 
beailed money, would you want to maks- 
reimbursement lo th* company out of tha 
Inwn-ancB?" 

-No, not 1 11 ■.'«■! -. I hud to/' 

**I aaked the nufjitlon." Mason said dryly, 
"to gat your viewpoint The policy doubt- 
leas contains a clause making it, Itijd, if 
suicide takea place witlilu one y*ar Hum. 
the dnte of toe policy." 

There was dummy In her eyes. "Yout» 
sure?" 

"Ys-" 

"Come on. Mr. ' I ■ ^t's go up on 
dfek. Pleaac stay with mg." 

Mason ofirncd tin- staiernnra dour They 
ctartrd down tiw Lorridar and were near» 
tag the 5?Alrs whnti XM:l\u SLrret swung 
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around the corner nnd atmrat run Into 
them A doak over her shoulders' dripped 
rhmtai* of water. Beneath the erhn? ol u 
buret tendrils of hair were plastered to the 
aides of her head. 

■Tve been looking everywhere, for you. 
Ctiiii." she Mid. 

"I was up on deck." he told her. "but a 
man Ml overboard and I came . . ■" 

"I know, ' nht interrupted. "Good heavens. 
I was triklitftiird! Von said you'd be up 
on the promenade deck, and I couldn't rind 
you, I suppose you dualled dura to Mrs 
Newbern"? I 

"Yea," he «i!d. 

She raised tor MM to Ids slgtiincatitly. 
"I wanted to ik you ftrsU Chief." 

An ofllcer c.iune running along the cor- 
ridor. "Will uir passengers Kindly go 10 
then- cflMna. at once," lie called out. "mid 
,t«y there uotll you're summoned- A 
man's overboard. We're doln* rvt'rythms 
that can c* done. Passensern will simply 
be in the way. The purser Is making fl 
roll nail to And out who's inlsslne." 

Mason look Mr*. Newborry's firm and 
turned her hiu'k tnwnrds the cabin. "After 
oJL" he Mid. "that's probably the best thing 
to do." 

"But I cant stand this suspense. *ue 
told him. "I can't simply watt In the 
cabin." 

Mnnw lowered hla votes and raid, 'You 
don't want Belle to be kuown to the 
daughter of on embezzler, do yout" 

"So. Ot course not." 

•Ucw would you like It," Mason askpd. 
If ahe trit the daughter of a mur- 
derer?" 

"But I dcm'l understand . . 

"Can't you see?" Mason interrupted. "Yon 
dont dure do onychitis which would attract 
attention to Cart 8a far as you're con- 
cerned, you're go inn to act just like any 
other paM^ruscr." 

He tallowed her sr.-.! Delia baric to the 
cabin, helo the door open and was about 
to go In the room after them, when he 
henrd running .Heps, and Belle Newberry, 
holding the skirl of her evening dress up 
over her arm. r.une running into the cor- 
ridor. 

"Oh Mr. Mason 1" she called. "Is mother 
IB there?" 

Moeon nodded, hfld the door open ior 
her, mid. trtxa *hr hod entered, cloned it. 
"Oh. Mother," Belle said, "someone's over- 
board! 1 was so frlnlitirneri, I thought 
parnapa . . - Where's Dad, Mumey? . , . 
t'ni sopping wet,. I run out looking for 
him and couldn't, and Wral" 

"Oh; hell be along In a minute," Ma 
Newberry aald. 

"But. Muunv, ftnneoiies nvcrboard. Be 
went upstairs, and I've dashed madly all 
over the ship, out on deck; and . . ." 

Mrs. Newberry Mild, "Mow. don't be » 
foolish little u«l. Belle You know your 
father wouldn't go out on deck in thla 
weather, and, if he did he'd be far too 
careful to [ell overboard Tt's nrnbahb' 
wimenne from ihe sec«nd-clasa or the 
stwrawe. sntiieone who'd been drinking too 
much" 

She took out. a cigarette oi>c. sirntched 
a match Willi a dclt motion and held it 
to a ragarettn. Her hand trembled slightly. 

Hdlle Jtewberry. itardlnE in thu doorway, 
said, "t u-l*h Dad wunlrt t-ome . . . Good 
heavens, whore'* aoy?" 

"Tn idfl staterwim. prDhably." Miu,on sitid 

•Til Bf back." the told Uwrn, and dataed 
out into Iho oorrldor. 

Wtth the engines slowing, sounds had 



been Intensified, the creak of the ahlp, 
the ruati of warm atainst ttm rides, the 
pound of feet numlng alcng the dedtn. 

Delia Strmt wnlked acrosn the Etatc- 
room, to look down the ourrlricr, and said. 
•The captain and the purser are coming 
this wivy. Chief . . . Here'* Belle . . . 
Was he all right. Belut?" 
Belle Newberry nodded breathlessly, 
. . Heuvtms, what a scare! . . . Yea . . . 
He's siLUnc, fcl his stateroom . . . Whore's 
Dad!" 

Her mother said, "He'll be along any 
minute, Belli',' 

The captain and the purser pushed past 
Delia Street, and into the cabin. 

"I'm «orry." the captain sitld. "I'm per- 
forming an unpleasant duty. You people 
know whj we've turned around, don't 
you?" 

"We'd heard there was a nun over- 
board." Mn. Newberry said. 

"Yes." the cnpialn said. "When did you 
last see your husband, Mrs. Newberry?" 

"Why. I left him right after dtnner." 

"Whera?" 

"He came 10 the stateroom With nle. then 
left almost Immediately. Why, Captain? 
Tell me, you don't . . . Have you . . . 
That Is . . ." 

The captain said urlmljr. "We think your 
hwbaiid's mlsalnc;. Do you know any- 
thin; about It?" 

"Why. what do you mean7" 

The captain glanned at, the punter. "Mrs. 
Newberry, are you absolutely certain you 
haven't seen your hufbantj since he left 
this stateroom?" 

"Why, yds. ol course.™ 

"And you came directly here to your 
stateroom after you left the dlning- 
Kajoon?" 

"That's right." 

The captain regarded Mason thought- 
fully for a few moment*, then turned 
back to Mrs. Newberry. "T notice you ve 
changed your dress Mrs Dewberry," 

Her eyes flashed Indignation. "W1T1 you 
kindly tell me." she demanded, "what busi- 
ness that Is of yours, and If you know 
anything about my husband pleas* say so." 

The captain said doggedly. "1 want to 
know why you changed your dreas." 

"I shall report you tor Impertinence," 
she said coldly. 

The captain hesitated for * moment, then 
blurted, "t'm going to Inspect your closet. 
Mrs. Newberry— with your pfirmisiiloD." 

"Well." she mapped, "that's sheer Imper- 
tinence I I most certainly won't give you 
nermlaston," 

"I'm surry." the captain aald, "because 
I'm going to ssarch It anyWay." 

Mason stepped towards the closet door, 
regarding the captain with puaaled eyes. 
"Just a minute. Captain. I think we're 
entitled to know exactly what It is you're 
looking far. After all, the law makes a 
person's property safe irom unreasonable 
search." 

The cnnlaln said shurlly, "I don't care 
to hear any law, Mr. Mason. Thla is my 
ship. On board It fm the law. I'm rer-pon- 
eible for what I da. I'm going to look In 
that closet. Gel hack out of Lhe way," 

Par n mom/uit MsJbon Sltd the captain 
locked eyes, the captain's wrath ei*beaten 
countenance allowing, dogged determination, 
Mason's graidte-hard features devoid at ex- 
pression. Then Mason stepped to one side 
aud said, "You're tofciiu; the responsibility 
far thla, Captain" 

lire. Newberry flung herself towards the 



ctoeet "You cant do 111 It's an outrage! 
Mr, Muson, why don't you stop lum? - 

The lawyer, trained from years ot court- 
room experience to make Ughtning-faat 
appraisals of cbaraevr. mid simply, "I can't 
stop him. Mrs. Newberry. Let's get It 
over." 

aiowly, and reluctantly. »he tnored away 
fram the door, and came to stand at 
Mason's side, her right hand rating on 
his arm Maaon. watrhlni! tile captain, 
could feel her hand tremble. "He'd taavr 
done it unyway." Mason taid tn an under- 
tone, "It looks better lids aw. 

The capualtl opened the closet dOOT. 
fumbled around far a moment, then dropped 
to his knees to look on the Boor. A mo- 
ment later he backed out of the closet, 
atraighlonnd, and held up a wet black lace 
evening gown m cue hand, a pair of we', 
black satin, shoes In the other. 

"This Is the gown you wore at dinner. 
Mrs. Newberry?" be asked, "and these are 
your shoes?" 

She hesitated a moment, then said, "Yea." 

"And since you didnt go out 00 dock, 
how did these (tillclea get wet?" 

Mason Interposed quickly: "Captain, as 
master of tills ship, you look the responsi- 
bility of stitreliinB that closet. Now then, 
as Mrs. Newberry's attorney, I'm taking the 
responsibility of filing you this has gone 
far enough. II you mint Mrs. Newberry 
un co-operate with ynu, youH tell her 
exactly what you're after and why you're 
after It." 

"I've asked a question." tile enptain uld, 
his eyw fixed on Mns. Newberry. *Tm 
going to have an answer." 

Mrs. JJewberry, standing my erect, said. 
"1 havoiit the illghtesl intention of answer- 
ing." 

The captain nodded to the purser. "Well 
look the place over. Mr. Buchonim." 

Moron circled Mrs. Newberry with hlf 
nrtn. the linger! gripping her wrist Hor 
flnh was cold to hts touch. 'Take 11 easy." 
he rnutloned. 

Belle J»e«berry said. "Well, rm not going 
to take ft easy! X think this la an outrage 
and in insult to Mother and to me. I de- 
mand cm explanation! And I want to 
know whai you know about my father and 
why yon think he's miailng." 

"Vm sorry," the captain said, facing her. 
"this thing may not have been an accident 
}Jaw da you understand?" 

"You mean thut ..." 

Mason =altl, "Let's get Ibis straight. Cap- 
tain. Are you insinuating Uiat Mr. New- 
berry may have comnuited suicide?" 

Tlie captain's eye* met Uiase of Peary 
Miisan "I mean," lie said, "lhat we have 
information tending us to believe Car! New- 
berry was murdered." 

Mts. Newberry f third a half Bcream. Belle 
moved to her mother's side. 

Methodically, carefully, lhe captain and 
the purser opened drawers, checked the 
content, looked in baes and trunks. The 
pun*- raised the mattress of one of the 
twin beds.' The captain said. "Walt a 
minute. Mr Buchanan," thrust his arm 
under the mattress, and dragged out a 
chamois-skin mnr.cy belt It. ton. Tcna 
vnst. The contents bulged In the closed 
pocketa. 

Hie enptain said, "Would you like to 
help me count this money, Mrs. New- 
berry?" 

alio stood defiantly silmii. 

The cuptain shifted his eyes to Perry 
Mar,cr. "You are hor lawyer?" 

"Yea." 

"Will you help ma count this?" 
Macon aald tersely, "It's your partv, Cap- 
tain." 
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1W captain nodded to the purrer. "Very 
well, Mr. Buchanan, well count the money 

Tncy opener! the pockcu of the money 
helL The cAptalu placed the contents o! 
cud pocket an (ft* bed, where It was In 
plain Slant ol civ people In thr room Some- 
what clumsily, tint sturdy, competent futr 
arra teparated Uw bill* of luge draoautia- 
Utitt. He and ihr purser added the total. 
"Eighteen thousand, aevra hundred and 
fifty diulaiv' the cuptaln announced. 

"This money la youra. Mr*. NowbettyJ" 
the captain atked. 

Mann =aid. Dors It make- anv difference 
whether H betanfi to Her or io hoy hus- 
band. Captain?" 

"It may." the captain aald. "I want her 
to answer that quoaUon." 

She aid. "It's . . .- 

"You don't have to answer miy question 
you don't want to.'* Moxon warned. 

'Tt't. rro money.'' she declined vehemently. 

"Where did sou set lit" the captain eaked. 

~Th»t," ihe said. ' In tnmetltiB* else vrhlch 

The captain frowoirujlj' regarded the 
money belt which lie held In Ids hand. "How 
did tin* belt become w*t?" 

Bhe remained allunt 

-Can you telljne liow kma tt'c been under 

Auth ihe mode no answer, 

The rap lain nured the mattress. "YouU 
notice that the mattress Isn't wet. except 
tor a spot or two where he bell touched 
If 

Mfi. Newbeiry remained deftinthj atlHtt. 

The captain lowered the mattress -I'm 
aorrj loU was neoensary. Mm. Newberry. 
I'm taking over the custody of rhU money 
The purser will give ymi a reeelpt for It and 
Keep It in the artlp'.v Bale-" 1 

Tiu purser took a notebook (ram hL- 
pocket, urilibied a receipt, alined It and 
handed It to Mm. Newberry She snatched 
It from his fingers, tore it acrniie, dropped 
the piece.* to thf floor, and stamped on them. 

"You 1" ohe began, but Maion's palm 

illd acrms her Up*. 

The captain aald. "Come, Mi-. Buchanan," 
And led the Way from Ihe stateroom. He 
panned In the door to turn and my to Mrs. 
Newberry, "Itn doing everything humanly 
possible to find your husband. 1 " 

A[ ONOAY morninn round the ihlp slowly 
* 1 throbbing H* way toward the dorks, 
while frprw-Bmiit Ives of Hie sheriff's office 
held mysterious conferences With the «h1p'E 
officer*. 

The pasaeruiers, hushed by the tragedy, 
whispering bits of gossip which were rnus- 
nlfteri and distorted with each surreptitious 
repetition, stood huddled in groups about The 
deekT 

Boy Hungerfard sought out Perry Mason. 

-Look here. Mr. Mooon." he aald. "I don't 
pretend to know what this Is all about But 
I want you to know where I rtand-"" 

All ristrt- Whore do you atnnd?" Muso:l 
asked. 

"Mrs. Newberry Impresses me as being a 
very fine woman " Hunaerfortt said. "Shc^s 
absolutely Incapable at having murdered her 
husband. And Bella's one girl In a million." 

Mason nodded, 

"Don't you lUppaM." Hungerfarri asked, 
"that you could tel. the coptnin to drop LhU 
silly bualr.es and " 

"No." Mason Interrupted, "not as matter^ 
i^.HtiLl. T hear there's a wirnea.'. who claims 
to have seen Mr and Mrs. Newhcrry on dtrk 
together shortly before nine o'clock. The 
officers are belrut particularly secretive about 
tt. Apparently they don't, wont me io know 
who this witness Is, or -" , 



"T can lell you who the witnras la. If 
thatlt Be any help," Runjtrrfurd aald 
tageiij 

"It'll help a tot.'" Maiun told him. "They're 
keeping hrr under cover" 

Huiujerford said. "She'i Altren Pell." 

"You mean the gpaoUdled schoolteacher?" 

"Yes, ihe one from Santa Bsrlilio wlio't 
on h six montlut' leave or ahsencc — uervuuB 
breakdown or snmelhlru!-" 

"How do you know?" Mjuon asked. 

"X UUted with the slrt who tharea her 
cabin. She t nid MUa R>ll bad hysterica and 
the doctor had to dive her an opiate. The 
dodton advised her not to talk with any- 
one about what ohe saw, but she talked in 
her room-male before the doctor came. She's 
pretty nervous. Personally, I think she's 
eras} ." 

Mason said musingly, "I^et's ace: BYjoa 
about Uiirty-Iour or Ave, has funny eyes 
and a muddy akin. Tlint the one?'" 

"She glvea her age an twenty- nin-." 
Hun^erfard sold, "She's peeullar, vou Hnow 
—always walkln B nruund deck by "herself." 

Mason said, "Yes, IVe seen her a number 
uf times. She wears fjAt-hecled short, a 
eJioTt wulkiiij akirt, and fors«ra dptcrnLlncd;v 
ai»jund t!i ( . ^I'ck cwrv i ; I e> H * a't^r dinner" 
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r ahe walks two miles every night." 
mosop said rausinnly, know ilir typo, 
finds out haw many laps to the mile, re- 
ligiously counts evvry lap. . . Did ihe 
really see Mrs. Newberry on dock?" 

"She swears she did. She was standing 
JuM below the bom deck huddled up in a 
durk raincoat. The dnor opened, end Mr 
and Mrs. Wfliruerry came out. They walked 
post her wlllwut seeing her. She was 
Within three nr rour feet or them and 
hcrjrd Nrwbetry say aoniethlrnt about It 
being Eecfssary lo handle Ihlnsrs hl» way. 
He told M"rs. Newberry to lr»ep her Onsen 
out or hla affairs, and started for the boat 
duck Mr*, Newberry followed, and hp 
kk'kcil at her and yeiiril 'Keep bade!' 
but she went on up behind hlm. 

"Alter « little while AUatTJ Pell heard 
a BcufTle on the deok above, She climbed, 
the htarrs to the bout deck She told tier 
room-mate she heard a pistol shoe 53 shit 
was climbing the stain. WIhyi she got 
on deck, she eialma she saw Mrs. New- 
berry leaning over Nrwbrny'a body, end 
then aaw Mm. Newberry drajj the body 
towards the roll. 

"Just about that time, the ahip gave a 
biff lurch to port, and Allevn Pell look a 
spill- She thought yihn was going over- 
bobrd. And in all that she heard a 
second shot- Stir started to scream and 
kept on eereamlnu- Altrr the (rot to her 
feel, she saw Mrs. Newberry miming along 
the deck Newbtirry had disappeared." 

"So she kept right on screaming?" Mason 
a&ed 
"That's rliht." 

"Il Matt have been <5ai'k up Uiere en 
tile boat deck," Mueon Bald. "She 
couliln'l ..." 

"Now. that's the funny Ihlm;." Kunuer- 
foed told him. "Alleep Fel] fiweara there 
was a Ujfht In the hospital rnd liir hospital 
door waa open. You know, the hospital'* 
really a penthouse. It's up there lorenud 
of the gymnashim, and lost aft of the 
offlccri' quarterx." 

"And them waa a light on In the hOE- 
lilmi?" Miwon nsked, trowniuj. 

"Tliat's whut, Atletm Pell says. Of cnurwe, 
I got It second hand. She was hysterical 
when ahe told her room-mate. Peieonnlly. 
X don't put one bit of fallh In what she 



aaya she saw But it started the captain 
searching Mrs Newberry's cabtai and It'* 
going to put Belles mother in an awful 
tlx," 

•Did tiu? captain aearrh the hoaplt*!)" 
Mason asked. 

"Not then. I don't think," Buugrrlurd 
said. I heard he dirt later on." 

Mason frowned, "You know, Hunger- 
rord, this tiling JusL doesn't make scuae " 

"Of course j: doesn't," Hungerford de- 
clared- "Mlnj Pen is crazy. Ida Johnson, 
her room-mate, will do anything she can 
lo help Belle, she doesn't like Allccn Fell, 
nod la crasj' about Belle. She aayg Miss Pell 
Is one tit those upminnauid people who make 
all norta of positive statements, and Ihen 
lie to back iliKm up II necessary." 

■Did grou get her address?" Slnson asked.. 

Hungerford nodded and passed over a,' 
alip of p»per. "She ivrote II down lor me. 
She salo sho d prehif to talk with you soma 
time after we dock she'll do everj'thine 
ahe can." 

Ma«on took Ihr slip of paper and aald, 
•Tiu going In no* to talk wllh Mra, New- 
berry." 

"I wanted to. but they wouldn't lot mo 
*l>e her," Himgerford said. -Would you 
m:nd telling her . . . well . . . where I 
stand, Mr. Mason?" 

' I II [all her." Mauon raid, gripping Boy 
HungerlUTils ami, "and l wish, you luck, 
Roy." 

A guard was .".landing In front of Mrs, 
Newberry's eabw. He nodded to Mason, 
"f wan: tq ,ee my client," Mason sold. 

Th-' suard stood to one aide. Mason 
knocked on the door. 

"Who Is It?" Mrs, Newberry asked. 

"Mason." tic aald. 

sue opened the aoor. Her eyes altosrea 
that she'd had a sleepless night "dome In," 
she aald and dropped dejectedly into a 
chair as the lawyer shut the door 

Miuun sat down beside hrr. "Weil bo 
docking within half an hour," he said. 
"Are you prepared (or 11?" 

"Aa much ae Til ever be." 
"Puiice will push you around. News- 
[lapr-r men will try to moervlcw you. They'll 
ipiestlon you and keep nuestloniin: you " 

"Ot course," ihe said llatteuiy "I think 
1 can stand up to It." 

"Are you aotnj to talk?" Mason a-"ked 

"Should I?" 

"No," 

"Very well, then. I wtm't" 

"It's going to lake con.ddera.ble will 

power." 

She raised her voien nervounly. "I said 
1 wouldn't tjdk— t won't tola!" 

Mason studied her for a. few aeconda, 
then said. "Do you want to hear some- 
IhluB?" 

"Clond news or bad?" 

"Bod," 

"All right. Let's h*or it " 

Mason aald, "Alleen Pell, that jchoot- 
tencher from Santa Barbito, elauns aha 
saw ycu anil your hu.qbund go up to the 
limit defeat You'd been having an argument 
about something. After a few minutes aha 
followed you up there. She heard a pistol 
shot as she was on Hie stairs. Then she saw 
you handing over your husbancrs body and 
drauKlnu 11 towards the rail. Then aha 
heard a second ehoL" 

"She's- a liar I" Mrs. Newberry said. 

Mauon said boneleRdy, "I thought par- 
haps you might want to change the story 
you told me." 

She suld tnrUenanlly. "Well, I don't. That 
girl's a liar. She's cravy anyway. I'm tell- 
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Ing yqu lhe truth. I went up on deck 
vri(h my husband 1 wanted Mi talk with 
IUbi ana lis was trying to avoid me 1 lolf 
him I could save Belle's happlneai U iw'r 
alio mt Uit money and lei me fundi'" 
tilings my own way He said to go bsek !f 
the cabin and wall lor him." 

"How abom the money bell?" Mai* 
lukcd. 

"He pave It lo mo." 

"Wbeti?" 

"Alter I went up on lhe boat deck. Hf 
MM, 'Here's the money but don't dc any- 
thing with It until I set back I wan 
Belle to have It all for her own- You re 
member— It's Bella's'— I can't remember hi 
exsct words. I tried to get him to com' 
back w the cabin with mi He tried It 
strike me. That was loo much I ran 
downstairs went to my cnbln and tuned 
changing my clothes." 

Mason said. "Totl told the captain yoi 
didn't no oh d«t You Inflated thai 
you'd left the dlnlng-soloon, gone to pom 
stateroom, mid your husband had left 
you there Now ihcn. you're going to havr 
to change that story. Public sentiment u 
j fun iv thing, you can safely change yom 
story once II you have agtjue food expltma- 
Hon as to why you didn't tell tie truti 
:he Best strrl** But you can never Chans' 
your story twice. 

"The nest time you talk, you're going V 
hate to tell the truth and you're going to 
need some mighty good explanation of whs 
you didn't tell the truth the first time 
Now then don't make any other statemcn' 
until you're prepared to go the whole way 
I want the truth and Hit who!" truth . 
Where did you get that money?" 

"Mv huebsnd eave It. to me." 

"Why did he ulve It to vou?" 

"Because I tolrl lilm I had lo have. II 
« protect Belle's Interests." 

"Did he lr.tim.il/- that he was sains U- 
commit suicide!" Mason linked. 

"Certainly not." 

"He dldn'l try to Jomp overboard while 
you were with him?"* 

".Absolutely not_" 

Thd you hive a revolver?" 

"No, of course not That woman's a 
liar." 

Ma-=rw said. "TjOok here, Mrs. Newberry 
SuoBdse your husband rold you he waf 
eolwr to commit suicide Suppose vou Wed 
to stop him Suppose tie produced a re- 
volver nnd shot himself despite anything 
yoi: could do. Suppose you trisd lo drag 
him In the stairs so you could get help 
and supiruse (he ship, at that time, took a 
heavy roll to port which sent you sliding 
down against the port rail, still holding lo 
your huiband'j body You knew JOB «wr 
golne to Have to summon help. Would vou 
under those circumstances, hsi'e decider! 
It would be better In rewinv- his monet' 
bell before ynu gave the alarm?" 

"Probably." she said "but thai, lull what 
happened." 

"And II you had, nnd your husband had 
recovered canse'uusness while you were 
dolrnj It. started to srniaate and gone 
overboard, then what would you have 
done?" 

"I don't know." she uald- 

Mason said. "Wouldn't you have given the 
alarm of 'Man overboard*?" 

"1 might have," 

"Well, - Mason Hid. "I think you did 
give the alarm." 

She shifted her eyes and Bid. "Wea T 
didn't-" 

Mason said. "The Fell wainsn whs up 



there on the boat deck, screaming. She 
was IrJghteDtfd and hysterical Her screams 
could never have been heard on the bridge 
SUt lhe telephone operator soys some woman 
nailed from the social lull snd said U 
report to the bridge there was a mil) over- 
board, and then hung up thr telepllotu 
without giving sny particulars. Now, were 
you that woman,?" 
"No." 

Hums storm* thoughtfully st her saltl 
I think you were." 

"What makes you think that?" she asked 
voiding his eyes 

"You're the only woman on the ship 
:ho could have put through that catl and 
vho wouldn't have come lorward and ad- 

titted. fc." 

"Well, I dldn'l do It" 

Moson said, "ton have two defences Cmr 
if them U that, you had on argument with 
your husband on the tiosl deck He tried 
lo strike vou You went below to your 
•tibln After you left same other person 
capped out of thr hospital and iho? him 
You could have used thai as s defence II 
t hadn't been tor lying to the captain ami 
inins to cfinuoal ttut money belt Yout 
jther defenee Is that your husband shot 
-ilmsolf and plunirrd overboard after glvtnv 
vou the money bell Y<m can't mske that 
-Icfeiice stick unless you can break down 
-he testimony of AUehi *"ell-" 

"WoU, what about It?" she asked. 

"Well," Mason said slowly, "I'm not 
olnst to let. von commit yourself until 1 
now two things." 

"What arc the two things?" 

"One of tfiem," Mason said. "Is whether 
Mleen Fell's storv will stand r hr- test c-I 
eross-einmlruiUon The other one Is why 
you're lying about putting In that call from 
the social hall " 

"You don't t.nnt me?" she aated. 

Mn«on said, "I'm afraid to trun you 
There's too much at rlakc I'm afraid 
to let you tell your stars' until I know 
vou're tilling the truth. You lied once 
because vou thought you could set away 
with it- Youll do It again if you think 
you can get away with It And don't over- 
look liin fuel that you can't tell your story 
to the officers without telling them why yuu 
wanted the money. You atn'i do that 
without disclosing mat your husband wa--. 
Carl Moar thai "ou thought the money 
hod been emb^Kalcd." 

"That will come out anyway." she said 
In a dun. hoptlese voice. 

"!l will cornt out thai he's Carl Moar." 
Mason said, "but it won't come out. for a 
few hours And dtirln? those lew hours 
I'm going to get busy with the Products 
Refining Company. There's something 
niieor about that embezzlement Bouncy, 
the head auditor, holds his Job because 
he's related to lhe president I have an 
Idea he may be incompetent and the books 
may be in such Hhape he can't show de- 
finitely who tonk the money. 

"frJow. If that's the case and he know^ 
Mo&r's dead, he'll make n flftt accusation 
and perhaps doctor up the records to make 
that accusation sticls. That will save his 
own Idee. But If there's some legitimate 
reason why tho Product* Ttrnnina Oum- 
pnny has been afraid to get out a felony 
warrant for Carl Mour, I'm going to find 
out what that Is and spike their guns 
before they realise he's dead" 

"Then you mean tile embesslenwnt would 
never come out?" 

Us nodded. 

"That would mean everything to Belle." 
she sald, 

"rss." Mtwu told. "II I can and oocssj 



weakness In their auditing system and 
zapllilise on thai wesknest before they 
tnow tt,'« Cori Mna; who's dead. But '-hat 
means I'll hnve to dash out Just as soon 
is we dock. It means III have to leave 
vou bo the mercy -A the police oHlcers and 
i.he newipspar men," 

"All right/' alie said, her chin taming 
jp, "I can bear it You do what's neces- 
sary to help Belle." 

"You see." Mason told her. "I've arranged 
for » detective to meet rae at the dock. 
We'U fly lo Los Angeles and get straight 
to work. ' ' 

He moved toward the door. She came 
to hli side, There *'*t animation In her 
eyes "You can depend on me. Mr. Mason." 
the ftitd "I'll sit tight. They cant drag 
a word nut of me." 

"All right," M»"on told her. "Don't snswer 
any questions about your paet Don't give 
Lhem any clue which will enable thetn tu 
link your huiband with Carl Monr Every 
minute you catl delay them will give me 
w much more time within which to work. 
And." he satd grimly, as nt opened the 
door, "I'll need it" 

UAUL DRAKE head of tbe Drake D-tee- 

live Ag ncy. was wsltlng it the dock- 
Mis tang legs lifted his rr>«, wjth lb; filmy, 
exprc'isiDnieis eyes snrt droll grin, over the 
heads of the crowd which puehrd against 
the customs barrier 

Mason winked 'lurrtptltiously at tile detsu- 
tlve, niahed his lugvjage through the cus- 
toms pnrrteJ questions from a group of re- 
porters, and probed D.lla Street into ■ 
taxi cab. 

Paul Dtnke. lollerlno nr the kerb, ap- 
ctorantly an Innocent bystanilcr. popped -nto 
the cub Just befnre the driver slammed the 

door. 

"To the sb-port— fs3t as you can get 
there." Mason ordered. 

Drake said. "I have a chartered plane 
watting P^rry - My gosh, you two had 
belter take a vacation every alJt months. Tfe'a 
taken yes.rs from you both. P ita InciScs posi- 
tively Immature." 

Mason grinned and said. "No go. Psut 
•ihe's been fussed over by experts since 
.'UU've seen her. Tell me everything, snd 
'ell tt, fof.t." 

"What's thla about the murder?" Drake 
isked 

"I'll tell you about, that nrter you tell me 
ahout lhe Produrtj Reflruns; Company." 

Drake pulled a not' book from his pocket. 
"There's a abor(»ee of twenty-five grand. 
It was discovered by O Denton Rooney. the 
head auditor, u couple of days after Carl 
Moar failed to show up. Rooney accused 
Woiir of "tnb-sElement and wanied the com* 
nany to have a warrant issued Immediately, 
but the lawyer who handles things for the 
corporation 'a a conservative chap There's 
a nlctrer in the woodpile somewhere. I don't, 
kntra whot it Is. Thtyfe ensnmed outside 
accountants to make an audit of tbe books 
and hired a firm of private detectives to pick 
up Mear'i trull So far. as nearly as I can 
understand , the detectives hsve drawn h 
blank. 

"1 haven't met Rooney mysrlf, I talked 
with Jsiekenn, who had a talk with Rocriey 
and got nowhere, JarScson hates him, says 
he's a pompous little bantam rooster; that 
he's absolutely incompetent and holds down 
a (bur hundred and sixty dollar a month 
Job because h- married the slater of the 
rmsehlcnl's wife.'" 

"D&ll's wife's dead. Isn't she?" Mason 
asked. 

- T«. Kooney's wife Is very much alive. 
She rules Rooney with an Iron hnnd. At 
home he's nothing but a doormat; At. tha 
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office he's a. dictator. You know the type." 

"to." Uum will. "Whit have you got 
about him, anything?" 

"He's buying flowers Tor > blondr," Drake 
said dnlecledly. "Tnat'a everything we rain 
and out about him. A Margie Trenton, who 
live* in apartment 14B. m asia Ptnerow 
Drive. Dots thai mean anything to you?" 

"Not i thing," Mason said, "she doesn't 
fit Into tile picture anywhere, so far as I 
know. 11 

"Weil. 3 put a man to work on her," Druttp 
mid, "and got nowhere. Here's a picture 
mapped with a candid camera." 

season looked at tint enlargement printed 
on glossy paper, which the detective handtd 
him. grinned and said, "It's certainly 
candldl Where was this taken?" 

"While she. iu sun-bathing at the 
beach." 

"She leoki expensive," Mason observed, 
and, after a moment added "and luteresr.- 
Ing." 

Delia street, studylne. the picture with 
that aceptlwl appraisal which one woman 
(Ives to another, wild. "She spends money 
on herself, and she wasn't wearing thut eult 
to altracl, sui'itliiiic sn much at attention 
NoUc* that wrUil wawh?" 

Maaon studied the wrfct watch. "Anything 
about It. Paul?" he asked. 

"I can probably jet something," Drake 
said "Why?" 

Maaon said. "We're going to make n play 
<m that wrist watch. Paul, and we're going 
to have to work fait." 

"What sort ol n play?" Drake asked. 

"I don't know yet," atagon told him, "hut 
weTe going to get rtuoney In some sort, a! 
a Ax, The only way he fan gel liltnselt out 
Is by telling us all about thai embosilemont 
and, using that as ammunition, well snore 
the Products Refining Company im<t keep- 
ing III mouth shut." 

Drake said, "T en ti tell you what I think 
la the Joker, Perry. The Products Refining 
Gflropshy, and a couple of other companins, 
have an Interlocking directorate anil a hold- 
thg company. Ttierr are a lot ol* accounts 
payable and account* receivable. Some of 
the subsidiary companies pay In money and 
other* borrow that money and give note* for 
the indebtedness Then they gradually retire 
the notes, and that mnncy u. borrowed by 
another company, and everybody gets 
dizzy." 

""You mean they're dodging Income tax?" 
Mason asked. 

"That's it. The holding company juggles 
cash around. The Products Refining Com- 
pany la tn on that. I think Uhtc's a lawyer 
belilnd the whole bualun%5 somewhere, but, 
he Isn't coming forward to claim any laurel 
wreaths, IE you get me." 

**I (at you," Mason said with a grin "Now. 
then. If Charles Whltmore Dall tries to 
dcub!e,orrisa me I'll bring the income tax 
people down oft him like a ton ot bricks." 

"You've got to find 'out a lot before you 
can do that." Drake said, 

"And we'll find it out from Rooney." 
Mason assured hlin, "We ll pin something 
on Rooney." 

"What do you mean by •xorueililne'r" 
Drake asked 

"Good heavens. Paul, we haven't time to 
be particular. Well begin with the wrist 
watch and smoke him out into the open." 

"Now wait a minute. Perry," Crake remon- 
strated. "Tills chap, Rooney, is n respect- 
ibie, influential cl'.lfen. If he's playing 
around with a blonde, that's his business. 
If you're golrur to gnoi all the married men 
who buy flowers for girl friends, there won't 
be enough cUisene, cuisine the gaols to pa; 
the taxes," 



"There an u'l, any way," Mason aald, grin- 
ning. 

"Now listen. Perry, you'ro going oft half- 
cocked. That girl mny hnv, had thai, wrist 
watch from a mother or a sweetheart, 
Rooney may be Just a casual acquaintance . 
. . . Vn given you a button and you've 
sewed a veal on It. I Loll you you're playliis 
with dynamite." 

"Well," Mason Wild htm, "If engineers 
didnt play with dynamite they'd never build 
railroads, and, after all, It's J net as true to 
say that the vest is on the button as that 
the, button Is on the vest." 

"There'!, no use arguing with him, Paul," 
Delia Street said. "His mental syftom Is 
tleaclcni m mystery vitamins, and fUjhtlijg 
calorics, and he* out to balance ills diet 
all at once'' 

Mason looked at his wr!« walch and said 
to the rub driver "Faster, driver," 

Then: "WeTe righting a combination rhnt 
stacka the carts against us. Paul. New- 
berry, who was murdered on that ship, it 
really Carl Moor. His aLepdeushttr la In 
love with flip son tit a millionaire And In 
addition to that trio's a very nice kid. The 
newspapers tvin be on the street with her 
Picture this afternoon. By nicht. the dis- 
trict attorney will know that hor stepfather 
was C. Walter Moar Instead of Carl Hew- 
berry. When Rooney (rods that out, he's 
goini; lo cover up his bookkeeping mistake* 
by heaping eUSfrraoe on a dead man. And 
if LijcT.;'* been any JugglUis of fhnds In 
order lo avoid income tax theyll push a 
lot more dirty linen in MOar's coffin. I'm 
going to beat them to the punch " 

Delia Street smiled acroaj at Hie deter- 
live. "It's no use. Paul, unleaa that char- 
tered plane falls down and goes boom. Mur- 
gle Trenton is going tD have a disagreeable 
afternoon." 

Drake groaned and said. "And Co think 
that fit teen minutes ago t was actually glad 
to see you." 

J^BAKE slid Ms car to * atop, regarded 
the Imposing facade of the apartment 
IwilUP and said, "Jills is the place — 3S18 
PJn-mv, Drive." 

"It cost* something to keep up these 
apartments," Mason observed. "What have 
you found out nbout her past, Paul?" 

"h'ol u thing, " Drake said. 'She posse* 
for twenty-five, is probably around thirty, 
wears her clothes well and has plentv (<'. 
olotitei to wear. Somewhere she has some 
Sort of a past, but so far we can't find It. 
She popped up here as Mar.iory Trenton." 

"And you're sure about the wrist watch?" 

"Yes. My man reports She's had it Jua! 
about nix weeks." 

"You havent been able to find out where 
It was purchased?" 

Drake said. "Good henvEns, no. Perry You 
nmde me telnphone my office from the 
Snn Prnnnheo nlrport. That wasn't over 
three hours aim A private detective can't 
do the tilings the police can. In Lfn> first 
Place, he hasn't the tirjaiiisationi In the. 
second place, he hasn't the authority. In 
Lhe third place ..." 

Maaon opened the car door and gold "Ali 
right. Paul. I know what you're up against. 
That's the problem we have to lick. A per- 
son Is arruseri of crime, and immediately 
the whnie law-enforcement machinery gets 
busy riueartrdng evidence to prove he's 
guilty. Whence trice to get evidence to 
prove he's innocent, he runs up against a 
brick wall. Tho authorities are sullen. in- 
difTr.mit, or downright hostile. 

"He hoi in hire his Investigators;, and 
naturally he cant hire a wliolo police force. 



no nwller how rich he is That's why I have 
to resort ta what It haa pleased the district 
attorney to refer to as 'spectacular practices 
which havo made a burlesque of justice ' " 

Drake said, "As far as chat's concerned, 
I'm not to<» happy about going through will 
liu-ee ninatfur theatricals. You're oerUln 
i-e're not ljulnit l.u wtiid up In gnol?" 

"Reasonably certain," Maaon replied, 

"Well, you know llir law," Drake re- 
marked dubiausiy. 

"It isn't the law." Miuinci uild him, "it's 
human nature. As tar as ths I .'-■ . con- 
cerned, we're putting our nocks In a noose, 
but as far as human nature la concerned, 
we're roming out on tup. There's a legal 
risk, but no practical risk." 

"That's what you think," Drake said. 

Maenn said. "The thing I wanL to be dead 
certain ol is that we haven't mistaken the 
type ol girl we're dealing Willi." 

'Well." Drake assured film, a they crossed 
Lhe ktirh to the apartment house, "times 
have- changed a bit since a girl could take 
only ilowera. sweets and books from a boy 
friend, but this girl knows which side of 
the bread has the butter." 

Maiion pushed uptm the door of the lobby. 
"She's in. Paul?" 

"Yes." the detective said. "I've had a man 
covering her aVat since she got in this mom- 
Ins, about three-thirty, to be exart, Thai's 
Llii! chap in the roadster across tho street. 
He gave me the 'go ahead' sign." 

pproachrd the desk. "Will you 

ring Miss Trenton, please," he InyulTWl of 
a bored clerk "and tell her that a Mr. Drake 
la very anxious to see her at once upon >n 
Important business matter?" 

The cIitk plugged in a Una and. after 
a moment, said. "Two gentlemen in the 
lobby to sot you. Miss Trenton, One of them 
Is named Drake . . . What? ... a buslneEs 
matter . . . Jurtt a moment." Bo turned 
from Lhe mouthpiece to ask Mason. "fc>- 
•stic.iv what sort of buslucsHi did you want 
to see her about?" 

"Abflu: tome Jewellery." Mason said. 

The olerk was supcrcilioua '"You'll rarvo 
tii be more defini:r." he raid. 

Mason, raising bis voice, so that It would 
be audible to the party a! the other end 
of the tine. said. "Tell her we want to see 
her about sume Jewellery, that It's a j>ri— 
vate and a personal mailer: that If she 
won!* tD hare It spread all over the apsrt- 
mont iwtlse'. that's hor business. I'm giving 
her a chance to keep her private aflaU's to 
herself." 

The effect wan Instantaneous. The re- 
ceiver made squawking noises, and the clerk 
•aid. "Very well. Miss Trenton." Jerked the 
plug out and said, "Clo on up. Apartment 
KB on the fifth floor." 

Mason and Drake crossed to the elevator. 
Tlie cage iillui upward. MaMin lad the way 
down the corridor and pounded with 
picreraptDry knuckles on the door of 14B. 
The door promptly opened a crack Hi dis- 
dosa two appraising blue eyes, a head of 
blonde hair, a full-lipped, rosebud mnuth. 
and u tiender. white lia.nd which clutched 
the nivlittee about the thrust ol the wearer 
"T don't know you." Marjory Trentiui said 
in a tome which implied the harrier was not 
insurmountable. 

Manon nodded. "Thst's right, you don't, " 

"I m certain T don't Intend to ask you 
rn." she said acidly, "I'm dressing, and f 
haven't, the fatntrAt Idea who you art or 
wliat you want," 

Muson raised his voice anil said. "All right, 
well talk It over right here. This Is Mr, 
Paul Drake. Bis wife had a plailrium 
wrist watch. That watch wa» stolen. You 
have that watch in your posseaaluii. We 
wont to talk it over, Do you want to 
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make trouble or do «ou want to mold 

Her eyes grew apprehensive. "Why." she 
aald, "I . . . 1 . . . come In. please." 

She held the door open. Mason pushrd 
his way Into the room, followed by Pail] 
■Drake. 

"Are you defectives?" she asked, doting 
tile door. 

Mason said. "Never mind who we Are. 
let's take a look at the wrist watch." 

Sudden suspicion flared In her eyes 
"YauH do nothing of the sortl" she said 
"Don't think lor a minute yuu ton coma in 
here with tome trumped-up story, and talk 
bid out of a wrist watch. What kind ol 
a racket la this, anyway7" 

Mason motioned to the telephone and 
paid, "All right then! Call police headquar- 
ter* I thought we could handle tt Just 
among ourselves, but If you want to have 
it done formally, we can do it formally." 

"You can't touch me. even If it la the 
*ume wrist watch." she said. 

"That's what you say." Mason told her. 
"Lei's concede that someone gave you the 
wrist watch and yon didn't know It was 
stolen. You know it's stolen now. What 
ore you going to do about itf* 

"You can't prove it's the same wrist 
watch," she said. 

Mason said. "A platinum oval wrtst watch, 
rimmed with diamonds, with four emeralds 
on the top, bottom, and each aide." 

"There's some mistake . . ." she aald. "I 
... I have such a wrist watch, but thai 
doesn't mean anything. Bow do 1 know 
tt belongs to you?" 

Drake said, "I think she's right, Ferry 
You can't expect hrr w give lip the wrist 
watch Just on our word." 

Mason tald, without sympathy. "All right, 
IcV* call headquarters and get them to 
■-ud a man from the bruiLary detail out 
here. They can take the girl down to 
headquarters, your wife oan make the 
identification and back It up with iin (deftti- 
tlcatlen Zroin Uk Jewellery company. I 
thought your wife didn't wont, her picture 
!u the papers." 

"She doesn't." Drake sold. "We'd much 
prefer , . , 

"Watt a minute," Marjory Trenton said as 
siaeon strode towards the telephone. "I 
rermlnly don't want my picture In the 
papers " 

Mason hesitated, one hand on the tele- 
phone. 

"The watch I have was given to me," 
Marjory Trenton said, her eyas puckered 
In thought. "Walt a minute and let me 
make a telephone call. I think perhaps 
we can straighten this all out." 

"Whom are you Being to cBll?" Mason 
itaked. 

"The man wtio gave me the wrist watch." 
nliP said. 

Mason puttied Ihe telephone away from 
hor and said. "Oh. no. youVe not." 

"Why not? That's the way to settle 
this." 

Mason said, "Ho may be the chap who 
stole the wrist watch. Now. you look like 
tt lady. We're willing to give you a chnucE. 
but you're not going to warn the man who 
save you the wrist watch and Rive hhn a 
chance to escape. Ooine on. we'll go down 
to headquarters and they can handls It 
/voni there." 

"But I'm absolutely, positively certain," 
she said, "that a mistake has heen made 
IT this is a stolen wrist watch the thief 
sold It to iOhsn reputable Jewellery store, 
which sold It to the man who gave it to 
rue That nian has plenty at money. Re's 
an executive in a big company and would 
no more steal a wrist watch than . . 

"Tetl you what we'll do," Mason inter- 



rupted. "You can ring him up and tell 
I urn tig come over hete right away on a 
matter of the greatest Importune*, but don't 
tell him what it is. and don't tell him 
anyone else is here. Now, is that under- 
stood?" 
aiie nodded. 

"All richt." Mason said, moving away 
from tho telephone, "go ahead. But re- 
member, no funny tricks or ['II have lilt 
burglary detail on the Job within ten sec- 
onds alter you make the fbr-t suiplciotis 
move." 

She dialled a number, said, "Let me speak 
to Mr. Rooney, please," and then, alter a 
moment. "Hello, Ouster, this Is Margie. 
Listen. I want you to nome over here right 
away . . . Ifa something I hate to sue you 
about ... .1 can't tell you what it la over 
Liu? phone . . . No . . . no. it's not that . . . 
1 can't tell you. but It's Important, Fleas* 
came . . . How soon? ... All right. Just us 
fast as you can . . . OI course 1 do, sweet- 
heart, you know that ... All right, pre- 
cious." 

Khe hung up the telephone and said. "UH 
be just a few minute*." 

Mason dropped into a chair and crossed 
hie long legs In front of him, Drake 
perched un the edge of a table Marjory 
Trenton crusted to a chair, pulled her negli- 
gee together above her creased kneen, and 
said. "Well, it looks as though we have 
to wait" 

"Do you want to dress?" Mason atked. 

She shook her liead. "I'm not going to 
leave you men alone in shis room, end I'm 
not going to tiave you standing pi the bed- 
room wlilie I dress, go well wait Just the 
way we are," 

Presently a latchkey clicked buck the 
luck of the outer doer Marjory Trenton 
frowned at Lhc sound, nlartetl to get to 
her loet. then sank back tu the chair. 
Drake grinned at hrr liluc.ai nature. She 
flashed him a disdainful glance, and drew 
her ncfrllyer around her. The dour opened 
and a man tn the late forties, with a dark 
moustache, very black eyes, and hair which 
had turned gre>' at the temples, recoiled 
as he saw the two men. 

"Come in. Booney," Mason invited, "linn 
close the door behind you." 

Rooney Indignantly kicked the door shut 
"What's the Idea?" he demiilldnd ot Mar- 
jory Trenton. "Why didn't you tell me 
these mm were hert? Who arc they, 
and what . . .7 M 

"Take It easy." Drake cautioned "Were 
douia: this to elve you a chance. We're 
trying to save you a lot of publicity." 

Rooney's face herame cold and cantt.jii; 
"What do you mean, publicity?" he asked, 

"EtmpSy tlds," Drake mid "Ttio wrist 
watch you gave this little lady was stolen 
from my wife. Now then, whit I want to 
know i- how It happens you wvre deullng hi 
stolen property." 

Rccney turned to Marjory TrEnton "Thc^c 
men are trying In play some gatno. They're 
blackmailers. I suggest you rail Hie 
polite." 

"Suita me," Mason ^uld. 

She flashed him a warning glance. "That 
was what they wanted to do all along, t 
thought it would be better to keep St out 
ol the papers" 

Rooney sat down. "Look here, there's 
been some mistake. 1 bought that watch." 

Mown said, "If you'll mil o*%hlch pawn- 
shop . . ." 

"It wasn't a pawnshop I got that watch 
at coontz and Putter, and paid thirteen 
hundred and fifty dollars Far Itl" 

Mason yawned. 



.Marjory Trenton became Impatient. 
"Listen," the aald. "an? you suing to ktop 
playing around, trying to *avo your face 
and get us ail in hot water? I don't want 
to have to go up before the D.A. and ex- 
plain how I happened to come by that 
watch, EE have my pictures lo the paper 
and till look bad." 

■'Maybe you think I want my picture in 
the paper!" Roooey shouted 

"Well," Mason sold, "I'm going to put 
the whole thing up to the police. I've tried 
to give you a chance. You Insist on play- 
ing rmg-arouiid-iliti-roiy, So I'm tired 
of 1L" 

' Walt a minute," Rooney aafd. "How the 
devil do we know that this la your watch? 

Did .they identify It Margie?" 

"They dcicrlbed it. all right," 

"There's one thine we can do." Drake 
»niHgested. his manner that of an impartial 
conciliator. "We can go down to CoontJ 
and cutter's arid take t.hf watch along. You 
cant tell. Maybe the thief was clever 
enough to put up some story that CoontT. 
and Cutter fell for. After all. then big 
Jewellery stores are always willing to pick 
up a little money if the deal loots right-" 

"I don't think I like that idea too much." 
Rooney said. "After ah, you folks are 
prylni! Into a lot of my private affairs." 

-1 didn't think you'd like the idea," Macon 
sold pointedly. 

"8o you did get lb at a pawnshopl" Mar- 
Jury accused. 

Booney reached for his hot and said. "Get 
your clothes on. Margie." 

"It won't take me ovrr three minute*. '" 
she lold htm. dashing for the bedroom, her 
negligee trailing out behind her. 

Rooney ml m stiff, awkward silenco. hli 
eyes shifting apprehensively to the bed- 
room door. Alter a lew mtnulra. Marjory 
Trenton, attired in a light hlue tailored 
suit, opened the door and said, "All right, 
lot's go* 

They found Arthur P. Cutter In his 
utTlce. He spoke with allusive cordis!!;-,- 
la Rooney. eyed Marjory Trenton with the 
nuproviil of one who hejj learned to appre- 
ciate beautiful things, nodded to Drake and 
Perry Mason, 

Mason said, "Who! wr want is to find 
out whether Mr. Rooney bought a wrist 
watch Irani your store," . 

Cutter suIh) cauilcUAly. "Be has uiade 
several purchases. Perhaps , . ." 

"Show elm the wrlat watch. MarglP." 
Rooiiry commanded. 

Sue "produced the wrlat watch. Cutler 
looki'd at It, then sluiced at Rooney. "You 
wish mi to answer that question?" he 

-l;rii 

Rooney nodded. 

"Mr. Rooney bought that wrist watch Irom 
this sLore," Clutter said, "tie nought it 
approximately tlx wecas ago." 

■ Who: did I bay [or it?" ROOney asked 

"f'd liave bo Junk It. up uu our books to 
tell the exact price. Cutter said. "1 dotl't 
rememhrr those things. T rr-n. timber the 
watch and remember the transaction 1 
think It was between twelve and thirteen 
hundred dollars" 

Rooney said, "Those two men hi«l«t*d tlta- 
this watch had been stolen. What have 
you to say to that?" 

Cutter 'a eyes fastened In cold, appraisal on 
the lawyer and the detective, then he 
reached lor the telephone and said, "111 
allow you what I hare bo soy tn that! Get 
me police headquarters." 

roods? stubbed Cutter's arm. "Wc don't 
wont any publicity." he said. 

"There won't be." Cutter told hhn grimly. 
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"I ha\e an understanding with tho depart- 
ment on men o! this type. I've seen ihifi 
man'* picture somewhere— probably lij a 
circular sent out . . . Hello, this Is Cutter. 
o( Coonti and Cutter. I have a couple 
trnre for questioning. Rash a rudJo c*r 
over right awnv, wtlj you? . . . Think?. 
. . . Yes, toots utf n blackmailing gnme of 
soro* Mrt, I haven't worked H out yet, 
You can da the questioning." 

He dropped the receiver back on the 
hook und said to Moton "Now you two 
sit down Mid, stay pet. Don't try to leave 
the atorc. Otherwise, our private detective, 
who'n a regularly deputised officer, will tale 
yuu inttt custody 

Mason dropped into a chn.tr and said to 
Drake "May a* well alt down, Paul" 

"I'm sorry yonve hern annoyed about 
this," Cutter apnlojeSed to Rooney. and 
viivc mew hln eye*, swept approvingly aver 
Marjory "Trenton's figure. 

■jLul a minute." Rooney said ap- 
preh f mlvely. "There Isn't going to be 
any publicity . , .** 

"You may leave that entirely te my 
hand*" Culler ansured him. ""The police 
department co-operates with us. and we co- 
operate with. It. The only thins that will 
be In the paper will be a paragraph to the 
effect that two men were trying to vtatlmise 
a prominent Jewellery company. You people 
will be kept out of it. This man claimed 
the watch had been stolen from hli wife?" 

■That'* riant," Marjory Trenton mid, 

"That "a all I want tu know," Cutter 
snapped, "ftnd that's all the police will 
want to know." 

They waited quietly After a while, 
Cutter looted out through the gluia win- 
dow In his private office, which commanded 
a view of the store below, and said. "Here 
come officers from a radio car now." 

Heavy feel climbed the stairs, and 
poundc-d down the corridor. The door 
poshed open, and two uniformed oilier m, 
bolstered weapons prominently displayed, 
orossetl over tD Cutter's disk nnd asked, 
"What is U?" 

Cutter motioned toward Macon and 
Drake. ■These two." 

The officers whirled. Onr of them, 
taking a step toward Mason. sudd'nly 
stopped "Wall a minute, thli Is Perry 
Masou" 

Mason nodded and eafd. "Quod after- 
noon, gentlemen." 

The officer turnod tD Cutter, puttied. 
"You've heard of Perry Maaan. the lawyer?" 
ha to" 

Oittera face wpp cold, *I don't give 
a nans wlio he Is. he tried to play a shad? 
game with a client of mane." 

The officer appeared dubious. "An? 
you," he asked, ''going to prefer charge?" 

'1 don''. Mm why not," Cutter aald. ""He 
claimed thnt a watch purchased here by 
Mr. Roomy had been /tolm." 

The officer <nnl "f don't auppoae It would 
make the chief bust out crying If 70a 
actually hftd *ome charge against him, 
but In 30 pretty- easy. Mr. Gaiter. He* 
the lawyer who defended that woman m 
the lame canary ease, and tried that ease 
where there was a murder nbuut a howling 

dog." 

Cutter looked at Mason u.nd frowned, 
'TVrhapir. Mr Mason." he said, "youH be 
Stood enough to explain." 

Mil son said. "As J understand Liu? situa- 
tion it tiinijea entirely on the Identinca- 
1-ion of a watch. Now, suppose wc go m 
thli thing in a businesslike manner and 
definitely Identify that watch." 

"IT.\ been Identified," Cutter cold, 

"Only by yuur rocoUeccion oi Che «p- 



pearojica of the watch. Suppose yon 
identify tt by numbers. You may save 
younelf a fawimiL" 

Cutter hesitated a moment, then pressed 
11 button. A young woman <jp«ied the 
door from an adjoining office The clock 
of typewriters and the clatter of adding 
machines poured sound Into tho room. 
Get mo thf account of Custer D. Rooney," 
Cutter cald. 

Tho girl nodded, vanished, and came 
hack In a few mnmcnta with a card Cutter 
Laid Lha card on the deolc, prised back the 
cover on the wrist watch, adjusted a mafni- 
lylng filasj to h!a eye, and nodiied Ids head. 
This," he aald. "la the same watch." 

Mbcon said. "I thtnt there'B bteti a mis- 
take wmewhrrr" and leaned acrosa the 
de^k, but didn't plcfe up the wriit. -Match. 
Instead, he picked up r.he cord. He aiitctied 
tt a moment, then turned to Marjory 
Trenton and said. ' Did you icnow he was 
marrlnd, Margie?" 

Rooncy jumped lr» hbs feat and said. 
"Look pore, I dont see what . . ." 

"And," MaAOn fold, fbdna him with a 
oo!d eye, "you've purchased four thousand 
fila hundred and fifty-two dollars and 
tweuty-flvr cents' worth of Jewtiiery within 
the lost two mnnthi. at, litis place alone. 
Now then. Mr O. Penton Rooney. would 
you mind tciUiug us where ynu ucured the 
money wltli which to pay for those pur- 
chases?" 

Cu'-ter sent ills chair chaaLnfc backward 
Re lunged forward and (rrnbbed at the 
card which. Mason held- Mason jerked 
the card bank tram Cutler'* grasp, and 
Cutter shouted to the olTicere. "Arre.^t that 
man! I don't give a hang who lie lit" 

One pf the officers, moved forward. Mason 
stepped backward, hi* outstretched left arm 
holding the officer back, hi* right hniid 
keeping the card behind bin bock. "Don't 
be a fool, 14 he Esid to the officer. 'XjooSe at 
Rooney." 

Rooncy colkvpsed Into a choir, as though 
hi* knees had suddenly became unntnged. 
Rl5 fttce was gray and pasty, 

Ma«ori said, "You're hand auditor at the 
Products Refining- Company. Rooncy. You 
draw a salary of four hundred and sixty 
dollar* a month. Between two nnd three 
months affo. Carl Mcar. who worked uudur 
you as a bookkeeper, rnysteriouifly disap- 
peared. You Immediately cailcd the atvn- 
tlna of the directors to the fact that there 
was a BtturTogft in the baolu You knew 
that Khortaec «'ould be dUcovercd anyway, 
becauBi* they'd insist on a complcta nudlV 
with a booKltrepcr vauiaWng »fi Monr did. 
rfow then, parlians youll be kind enough 
to explain to these gentlemen how you 
mixutgecl to save enough inuney to buy 
afmcut tficusand doilare' worth of 
Jewellery out uf a salary ol four hundred 
and rlxty a manLh," 

Rooncy made a deprecatory ffesturc with 
hi* hunds. and cald. "All right, you've eot 
mo " 

Tlow long T u Masub auked. "haa this 
esnbcRdeineni, been tolng on?* 1 

Arthur Cutter nlowly seated himself ba 
hla big swivel chair. "I dnn't lute thli." 
\\t paid. 

"No one a^krcl you to," Ma«on told him 
l^on, l:urntng to Ronney, "How long? has 
thlf hem going on. RMney?" 

Rooney snld. "l^ook here, We can tot 
•his thing up. No one needn to know any- 
thing about It exorpt 11*. Zm related :o 
Charles Whltmore DqU. the prcjiidcnt of the 
compnny. Helt be wild, but he'll ptiL up 
tlio money rather than h.T.v tlie /.condol." 

One of tlie officnr? moved forword, Ma&on 
mofilotJed him back and aald, "But there 
has to be someone for a scaprgoiir, Koonay.'" 



Rooney'q eyes. vuUen and defiant, mcfe 
Maaon's. "Moar could be the scapegoat." 

"And what do you tuppoBe Moar would 
liave to u}' to that?" Ma^on Inqulreo. 

•Re won't say auythlug/ Rooney taid, 
"l>c's drred. He was killed last night 00m - 
Ins on thf steamship tc San Francisco 
1 ■ ■ iv, Hanoiulu." 

"Are you sure?" Mneon asked, 

Rooncy cald. "Of course I'm sure. Mr. 
Daii and his daughter were an the came 
ahlp, Cellnda became suspicious of Carl 
Moar'a atepdniiglUer 9ha scnL me a wire' 
less asking me to find out all about n Belle 
Newberry who had graduated fmtit th> 
University of Southern Coil/omfa. I found 
out her mother was: Ann Newberry, who 
bad married Carl Moor." 

"And notified CeJmdn?" Mniou asked 

"Yes." Rooncy said. "And than this 
morning Cellnda telephoned me to tell m* 
What bad huppeiwd Mrs Moar murdernd 
her husband last nights Now. we can nx 
this tiling all up «o there won't be any 
publicity." 

Ml n grinned "No, we can't. Rodney. 

And when you aee Mr. Charles Whltmore 
Daii you might tell him that Pern 1 Masnn 
oakrd you to remind him that chickejj,i 
have a habtt of coming home to cooab 
Come on. Paul, w$ have work; to do." 

QTAKDIKO on th« kerb in front of Coauta 
and Cutter's office. Drake mopped hla 
forehead with a handkerctuct. looked re- 
prpachfully at the lawyer and said; "Prto. 
ythl told me you were only going to carrv 
on the act until stLC rlushcci Rooney from 
cover," 

Maura «»id; "Well 1 changed my mind." 

"I don't suppose tt makes any difference 
to you thnt you nrarly scared me to deaths 
Drnki! auld. "Row did you know he'd dono 
Ijie ^mheezllug?" 

"I didn't," Mason confeBBed. "It wm 
Jtiat a guesE. When he latchkeyed the door 
of that apartment I thought U would be a 
good time to see it through." 

A cmlr>lnB mb raw Ubwo'h sSaiial aud 
f^'uos Into the kerb. 

"What would b»« happened if we hadn't 
been able to make iX sliek?" Drake ai-.lted. 

Mason Rrltmed "You'd probably have 
bad jtour ntipper in itboI. Paul." 

"Qofwi beuvens Perry, you take awful 
chances." Drake *ald. a* be climbed into 
the cab 

"1 like to nanible." Mason told hiin. 
Ttt K*7 you dol" 

It locked twenty minutes to five when 
Mason opened the door ol hfj private 
office and ushered Paul Druke Into the 
room. 

Delia Street. 6e»T-ed ot a privace switch- 
board, witb an earphone viamped over her 
head, and covering h^r liolit «&r. looked 
up as they entered, snapped a plug and aald: 
"What* the news, Chhtf?" 

Thr embezEiDrnfint buBin-epa In a\iW 
Matmn said. "Ronny confessed. Hr'a the 
cmbesalEr. what's the now* at thu end?" 

Drlla Street onmuited a notebook. "They re 
holdivig Belle Newbcirr in San Francisco 
without charges. They're holding: tho 
mother on sUnpielon of niurdH- They found 
a thirty-Bight calibre revolver on the boat 
deck Two chambers had beeo fired. 
They've Identified Mtb. Newberry at Mrs, 
Moar and one ol the Bon Frunnuco papers 
haa ran a slory about the embCKHlrment. 
Roy Himgeriordjt waiting in the recBptjon" 
room" 

"I thought we'd head off that emoeMlo- 
nt^at." Mason fcklil dnipplng into the big 
tWLvel chair bnrk of I1S1 und looking 
At hit wri'il wHlch. "Si'tinids htji' pircloui 
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We must have mimed H by 11 mutter of 
mlnutei. What doc* Hungertord want?" 

"I dtra'l know. Vw tor.cn Ido busy to sec 
him. rve engaged » suite of rooms tn sot 
Pr»ndi<eo. and have a plane clwurtBed Mid 
walling." 

Mini) said: "Get me Urn illitrlrt attor- 
ney'i office In San Fmnelseo. Situ) out 
who^ tn charge of ttiie cojje and get film on 

the Uwr." 

"Donaldson P. Scudder Is In charge, alic 
aald- "Just * minute, 111 set him on lite 
line." 

M»»an said. "Wall her*. Paul. I'm going 
to see Kungerfard-" 

He Willises through Uie )nw library to 
the reuertlon-rooni. opened Lhe door met 
Mid: "Come to. Huutjertopl." 

Hungrrfnrtl jumped 10 his twt and snook 

hand, will. Mvjcm at, the lawyn r i in* 

door ot the library and moUnned towardn 
a sent. "Well?" Mai on asked. 

Hungerford dropped Into a elialt, as 
Mwou seated htmieW on tho other r.ldn of 
a long, mahogany table. 

-I wanted to talk with you about Belle." 
Hungerford said. 

"What about her?" Mason asked 

"I cams down on a plana," HutiscTford 
■aid "t was talking with Sat) Francisco 
n lialf-liuur ufto on Ions distance. T undcr- 
nand Tbe nvw*papcn. are carrying a SUltY 
that Oarl Newberry, posing as a well-to-do 
tourist, was C. Waker Moar, an abscond- 
ing employee of the Productrv Refining Com- 
pany. He'd "been working on a aaliiry or a 
hundred and cijthty-flvn ildllars a month." 

"What nbout it?" Mason asked 

"Tbe San Franelaco newspaper* carry tin 
interview by Charles Wlittioore Dall In 
whirh h* M0I 'tuir M'inr absconded with 
twenty-five thousand dollar* of Lhe com- 
pany » funds: that, had h? lived, deic-rlives 
would have mr.t him at the vangway and 
gaoled him on a charge of ombeszlcmriit: 
thai he has every reason to believe the 
money which Moat hud in Ihr money bell 
was pun of trie fiiiito emhemjed from Ute 
Pn.ilncl* ftefuilne CJnmpuny." 

Mason lit a rloaretie and taJd: "Go on" 
Then he mil Hunnerford'E anxious eyes. 
"All right,," he Ealrl. "Newberry was Moat. 
He was employed by the Products Rutin Ins 
Gomuany." 

"Where did h- W- the money on which 
he waa travelling" Hurigerford naked. "Do 
you know that?" 

"He says he won It in a lottery," Maron 
will 

"Aim! was there a twenty-five thousand 
dollar shortage tn the Product* Refining 
Company?" 

"Yes " Maiion r.uld. "T believe that's 
correct." 

For several seconds Himflrrford was 
silent. KU eyes focused oh the shelve* ol 
leather-bricked law books. Then he once 
mine met Mason's eyes. "Belle told, mr," 
he said. "that, she'd are me at the Santa 
Anita racetrack. Apparently ehn in- 
tended to keep right on—weU, travelling 
in my set" 

Mason watched him thoughtfully. "t ( eV» 
are if I tmderntand you correctly Hunger- 
ford. You eonir to me with all thli dirt, 
hoping IH be uhle to contradict It, hoping 
t ran tell ytru sumethlns stmd about her. 
In thail rieht?" 

"No." Hrmgerford said. 

* T I-, e deuce it I'in'tJ" Mason told him, 
"You're tawreitsd to Balls, but yon don't 
know how much. You're so wrapped up 
In conventions that you can't separate her 
from her parental environtofint. When 



you come right down to It. lt'» not, Belle 
youfe tirnyjrtaln of, but yourself " 

HungcrfDrd fluahed, started to mnke an 
;ingr> rtlur', ibeii utnler rtir Jiteady atare 
o( lhe lawyr.r'f) eyes, loat hla auger. Alter 
a mmiirnt. he aaW: "'I suppose you're right, 
Mr. Mason. I hadn't stopped to analyse 
my own fetfltog-i . . but I can f*ll you 
now Dial Itila Uttle talk has heipad me 
understand myMlf. I know how I feel 
new." 

Mason wntelwd him with sympathetic 
eyes. 

"Now then." he said. "I'll tell you some- 
thing. Belie didn't intend lo keep rl^ht 
on travelling la your Ml, as you've <ntpr«jied 
It, because she never intended to see you 
again." 

HururBrford'o face showed surprise. 

"IJalcn to this." Mason raid, "and get U 
straight. 11 there was anyUlintj UieiMl libom 
the manner tn which Car! Mnar acquired 
that inuncy. Belle <lliln't luww tt. He told 
hla family he'd won It Playtas a lottery 
Thifa what Belle thought. Mour liud been 
working mid aavlriR on a small salary. He d 
been a bachelor much of hn llfc. 

•He wam't Belle's father Belle's father 
abandoned her and her mother when she 
was ihrce years old. They've never aean 
or heard from him since Mrs. Newborn' 
bad llttl? money, enough to get by on. 
She pul Belle through colle;rP. Tr.en she 
married Carl Mcmr Naturally. Brlle hiid 
but little eympathy lor her natural father. 
She became very much attached to Carl 
Moar. He was the only real father ahe'd 
«>ver known. 

"Then lhe family had this windfall. She 
tiad a chance to travel. She met you. You 
wctb Inclined u> accept her as one nr vour 
crowd. You found her rhtercsitng, and 
beeauae her tather ant] mother seemed to 
be well-to-do tourists you acted on the 
assumption theT wore. 

"That's tlie only ground on which Bene 
eoulr) have met you and enjoyed your com- 
nanlanehlp Otherwisa you'd have 
patrmiistd her. or Ignored her. or pitied 
her She was iinitrt eimuzli to know she 
eould never he received on that bastt after 
you returned to your rriwda on the Main- 
land. Thertfore, (he Intended tn walk off 
the uhlp and nrver wv you again. The 
memory of a Tew days, of plenrant com* 
panlonship would he something which she'd 
always cherish. 

"It never entered her head thn' hr-r 
Ulepfattipr »va» an rmbeitler It She had 
thoosbt there had been itnythlmf illegal 
In fhe manner to which he acquired his 
money ehe'd never have touches' a cent 
of It." 

Humerford said slmpiy: "I care for her 

—a lot." 

Mason said: ^ don't know where Moar 
pot the money I do know that, he wasn't 
Belle's father, and I do know thai Belle 
bclimsd he won it In a lottery," 

"Who's takliut ears ot your few?" Kun- 
gerforrl asked abruptly. 

"Mr:- Mnnr will," Mason vaid "I havent 
dlscusse£l fees wll.li tu'r yet." 

Hunjierford said: "Look her?, Mr Mason, 
I want to help," 

"Why." 

"Because I care lor Belle—a fot more 
than I ever re-Hlssd-* 

"You're not hypnotising yourself Into 
believing you rsro for Vi"r bernllie ahe'a U) 
trouble, ore you." Mnsan asked. 

Hungerford aaid: "Mosijn, I doii'l kii'.T.v 
that, rd evnr have known eaactly how I 
felt towarda Belle if It hn.Un't bc 1 ^! for 



what has haptjened- I've krtown lota of 
girt* I suppose I'm conodered a (K)otl 
matrimonial catch Tlie glrla themifelves 
have been pretty decent Bui mothers have 
dangled their daughter* to front of my 
eyes until 1 feel that I've seen them all 
Belle ia different I've met lots of girl* 
who were flippant and full of smart say- 
ings. IL'a the attitude they cultivate, tor 
l-he purpose of appearing modern. BeUe'a 
different. She's naturally buoyant. She's 
eager to live. She wants to wade right 
out and meet life halfway." 

"Go ahead.." Mason told hum. "you're 
doing well" 

Hungerford atared steadily at Mason. *I 
want to marry her." 

"A Hungerford." Mason naked. "Ofiairry' 
Inn the daughter of a crrmitlaJV 1 

"Stepdaughter." Hungerford cOrreeteeL 

"What will your father say?" Mason 
asked- 

"I hope hell tay the right thing," Him- 
gerfoTtf said, "because if he doesn't* It's 
golntf to mean well he oatrangod from each 
other. I'm telllnB yon this. Mr, Mdion, 
because I want you to understand why 
Tin asking to he allowed to oontrlbufe 
toward, your teas. Naturally, 111 oak you 
to ronstder what I've told you as a tarred 
confldenoe. I . . - well, 3 nn rurally want 

to. . ." 

"Naturally want to ask Belle yourself?" 
Uie lawyer asked with a smile. 

"Something like that,'' Hunirerford said 
-1 hope she care* for ma. I think ahn 

does." 

Mason said: "All right, after ynu've asked 
her. attd heard what, she has to say. well 
talk about letting you contribute something 
toward* my fee*. In the meantime, we'll 
carry an the way we are. One thing, how- 
rvcr may be of Interest to you, Carl Moor 
didn't enibczale any money from the 
Products TCeflntoc Company." 

"He dldnt?" 

Mason shook Ills head 

"You can prove thnt5" Hungcrfortl aaked 
eatterlv 

"1 wuuldxi't make the otalemenl unless I 
could prove It." Mason said, "and"— wltlt a 
dry smile— "for your own personal Infor- 
mation. I think that somr* of the funds for 
Mr.i Moar'a defence will be contributed by 
your friend, Charles Whitmans D»U— that 
if he has released an Interview to the news- 
papers in which he accuses Moor of em-< 
bcKnlemeni." 

"Tiler. Moar did win the money In a 
lottery?" Hungerford asked. 

"That remains to be seen. Or course, wo 
don't know that the money which waa 
found In a money belt Under the mattress 
of Moar's bed belonged to him. It may 
have belonged io Mrs. Moar." 

"What does ahe riay about It?" Biniper- 
fnrti asked. 

"She tleesn'L say." Mason said dryly. 

For a rnoaient Hungerford was silent. 

Mason sold, in a kindly tone, t want 
you to know tUese ttiingr., Hungerford, be- 
forc j'ou bum any briilgea." 

"My brtrtges ore burnt, as far as ttial.'s 
concenietl." Hungerfond told htm simply 
There's only one person In the wnrld who 
ran make me happy and that t Belle). X 
want her." 

Mason said, "One otbpr thins you don't 
Want to overlook ts that at present tier 
mother Is accused of murder. Circumatan- 
tial evidence agatoat her looks rather black." 

"Her mother didn't do it," HutiBerfurdl 
said. -Brlic'6 mother alrnply couldn't have 
done ui; D-uii; Ilka tlint." 
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"Well, opinions differ In those matter* 
Ths San FrnnciKcti district literacy teem* 
to think otlwrwuic " 

Huiujerfovd said. "Thai reminds me. Mr 
Mason, I'Ye uncovered aomethlitti I wuut 
to tell you n bout. Id lact, a couple o( 
tilings. ■* 

w Oo ahead." 

Delia Sunt opeivrd the dour, smiled »■ 
Hungerford and said. 'Mr. Seudder. the 
deputy dlalrlct attorney hi Sou f'rancUcn, 
b on Etu Uo*.* 

Mneon picked up the phone or* the law 
library table and said. "Put him on here. 

Dtmr 

Delia cloord the door and Humjerford 
Mid, ''The message which Mr. Newberry - 
1 moan Mr. Moor— received Just before he 
left he t.ib]i' was sent by a Miss Evelyn 
Whiting, a nurse who was nccompanylnii d 
man with a broken neck'' 

M.LL50H heard ll click ox\ tli u lino and u 
nian'i voice flaying. "Yos . . . Hello. This 
Is Mr. Scudder." 

"Mttftoii talking, Mr. Shudder," Miuson 
aid, "I want n preliminary henrlm* in thai 
Newberry (uue. h 

"You can hav« U any time," Scudder told 
btm. "Howifer, T dwm It only fair to ad- 
vise you, Mr Mason, ol what you rimy no! 
know at this time, The Ban Francl&cu 
paper* are carryiriff a story to the effect 
that Mr Moar had embernled tWLml.y-.fiv* 1 
thousand dnllara from the Product* Refrnlnu 
Company. The money in the money bell 
which was recovered by the captain wn* 
urtdoubtsdly part of that em belled money 
which Mrs. Moar had removed from Moor 's 
body before pushing him overboard. It. 
therefore, eaui'i even he used by Mrs. Moor 
to dafrwy any legal expenses" 

'ThuL doesn't change my position l*i tho 
least," Mason said. ,C I want an Immediate 
heariiis, and you're holding Bellti Now- 
berry. I wan*, hflr Teleaayd." 

"I'm afraid." Scudder talri. "Lhat will be 
tm possible." 

"AU Tltfht." Mason told Idin. "I'm set- 
ting out an application for a writ of 
habeas carina and flying to San Prsiirlsro 
wllh Lt to-night. Either put a charge 
against her or release tjer" 

He mapped the receiver buck Into pocL- 
tki:: looked up at UongcrfoTd and said: 
"Bow do ynii fcnou- about Mlw WhUhxe?" 

"One t)H the roam stewards »w Mis? 
Whiting slip a note on the Rlnsi-covo'ed 
shelf tu from of the purser's window. He 
feels certain It vu the mmn not* UmL war. 
delivered to Moar." 

Mn.--.in ironed. BjOBghtftury, ^Ho* vu 
■be dressed?" he asked. "Did the room 
steward *ay anything about tnatT" 

"No," HmmiTfuTii said, "he didn't He 
m it civ mentioned he saw her pntuJnR the 
*ta%»elrme there. His tmme fa Frank S=?vlii& 
I don't think he's said an? tiling to the 
officer*. In. fact, I gathsred from what he 
told m*. ho didn't t wiftt to have any con- 
tact with the officer*. I think the man 
ntay bo minted himself. Hp told the he 
hmi BQ33QQ hformfttion he'd Rive mo for 
fifty dollars." 

"Yfltf paid him the fifty V" Wawn aiked. 

Hunscrfcrd nodded. *TTo« jte," he raid, 
"the ttewarda ti^ur ihav Id been with 
Bi-LIe gatte a bit." 

"And this man didn't wanr, to bo a wit- 

"I think." Him^erford tald, "he v/as golnR 
to take the fifty dollonj and run off. He 
told me Ellftl he'd tuken the Jrtb an room 
■tcward to that be could IU> low for a 
While. M 

Then It's Just a Bp," Mbjoo aatd, 



"Nothing I could use ha evidence. Know 
ony thing eljje?" 

"I unriCftitaJid the Fell girl b telUhK a 
dltlerem story nuw from what .-he did at 
Ural She claims now ihe actually saw Mr* 
Newberry shoot her husband and pnah him 
over rhe rull." 

Mawti ariid: "The thing ifrowfl with 
repetition, doesn't il-'f" 

He picked up the telephone, and pun tied 
the button which connected him vtlth Delia 
Sirtfet, "OcUa," ha salrl, "tell Paul Drake 
to telephontt his eorreispondeutjt In Hono- 
lulu and have them find out eveTyihm* 
Uiey can about Evelyn Whiting, the olrrmr 
who ealtic over on the nhip with us. Have 
him it?nd an operative to see Ida Johnftoti- 
Alleen FelVi tabUi-mnte, and get a written 
!.:iiU'iv.<Mit frum brr. The Jvfuiran firVl 
Inc-iidJy. And tell Paul to get a photo- 
graph of AlU'tu F«U In a dinner tlri'wi." 

"Just a minute." Delia fitreet ioid. 

MiiMir. held tlie phone and could bear 
her transmit the message to Drake, then 
o':.c wild Into the- lelr-phone, "Drake say?, 
he oan get a prompt report from Hope- 
lulu, but be doesji't know how he's gntns 
to get a jihoiograph yf Aileen Fell In a 
fllnr:n dress. He silts the dlatrlcr fti^ir- 
ney will have » aouple ol d«tecllvea gUArd- 
tog hor and—" 

"net some politician to llirnw a party 
lor the de scetives," Mo^on Interrupted "Tfll 
ihem It's ftirmal and they'll nhow up in 
their tuaenoa. than Drakes photogmphcr 
can pope aa a newnpitper photographer and 
take a flaahUgln. No detective ever over- 
looked an opportunity to have his picture 
token in a tuxedo . . ." 

•pup^SDAY morning dnwned with overcast 
ekirfi and a cold, drizzling rain. Mawa'j 
n. ttmporary ofTlce cat.abllshod in his hotel 
AUlte, ttnlahed dlctatlnn the appllcarinn Jor 
a will of habeas corpua and siiri to Delia. 
"All right. Delia, transcribe thust reenrdji 
Wt-'U grt these writs Issued and served " 

llie telephona rang, Delia picked up thr 
rreeiver, Rmilwi up at Mason and said. "Mr 
Cllarles Wlillmure Dall b in the lobby." 

'Tall him to come up." Mason Mid. 

Drake, who had b'?en In communication 
with hi* Bon Frnnrlsco branch office or. 
ftjiaUier telephone, canui in tluouifh % con- 
nectinp dtior and nnid. "I havr n jvpurr on 
E\'clyn Whitihf, Petri', ffiie'* a regiatorpd 
nurse. She's huen married and divorced 
resumed her maiden name, and has her own 
private ojilnlnn of hunbandt, tidu>n by and 
IttTHe. as a class and oa Individ ualu:" 

"She didn't impress mo as being a man- 
hater," Mason toid him. 

"I didn't say ahr> was a man-bJLtrr," Drake 
jtiUl "I said site was u husband -hater. &i 
when Moar fell for her like a ton ot brlcki 
and wanted her to marry him. she said 
nothing doing, they'd he friends and that 
waa alL" 

"WoMnt *he a biT high-powered far a 
chap of Mbar's typ??" Mason naked. 

"I don't know." Drake paid "You saw 
Moar: I didn't. Pat 1 liniliereU itmi Moar 
rnti'd nbont one appointment n wrelc nnd =ln 
wiu trotting onL Lo nlsht clulis in between 
times. hi other wnrdB, her lntentfons 
WBTei't honorable or snrlous. Mpar'a WBre- M 

"Where did you find this out?" Mumm 
asked. 

''She has a sister here In Siin Fran- 
tdsoo, n M^'Iilo WhstinR. who Uve* In the 
W»vecreG< Apartments." 

Someone knocked on the door of the 
alttiny-room. Mrtson aaid, "Thut's Dall. 
Lei him In. Delia." 

Delia Street opened the door and said, 
"Come In, Mr, Dad.*' 



Charles Whltmnre Dall seemed far from 
oomfwtablo. "Oood morning, Mr. Miwui," 
lie said. "Good morning. Wins aw eel. 1 
Mtftn to have pine i d myself in rather an 
L'lMin viable poaltlun." 

"Si\ down," Mason inyfUtd. 

"Thank vni," Dull said. He glanced 
around hun at the room with h« dtctatln? 
uuichlnca, portable typewriters, and law 
books. 

"Field bcttdquHTiicrr.," Mason ejcplaUwd 
"Tfaa movr around rather rapidly," -Dad 
cjttwrvcd. 

"I don't tot any ipass grow under my 
feet when I'm working on a murder cart*," 
Mason admitted. 

"AppnreniJv not," Dalt .*ald. "I suppose 
you know what I want to see you about, 
Mr. Mftvm. I must c«nfc» you ttole a 
march on nic. I think you'U agree, that 
1 had every reason to think Carl Moar 
was guilty ot emtwsdenicnt," 

Mason lit a cigarette. "1 don't see that 
JOB hnd any reason to think w." 

"Surely." Dall jmid, "when ft man haa 
been in ynur emnloy, suddenly Ifaves with- 
out a word of explanation, and thare's u 
in-i:u;:e of :x"nr;,-Hve thousand dollar*. 
It's at least a reasonable liilcwice 5*a 
guUtj' ot emheERlement-'* 

■ tiul-'s the Weakest sort of e.;rcumitant[al 
evidence " Mbmii r« Triri.(-i.i "1\ ml^ht 
Justify you In andltlnj the bodkti. It cer- 
tainly wouldn't Justify you rn making a 
bar?fac«l accusation." 

••Well," Dall blurted, "coiwidpr the other 
ch-ciinisToncea. Here w* wen^ <m a boat 
on the •■■■-i. it-sus. You're aboard the .-hip 
Mnni-'n rtixwrd the ship, travelling under 
an assumed name. You come to me and 
offer to return twenty thousand daUais 

"t beg your pardon," Masoij interrupted 
M I didn't make any offer, 1 said I wa» 
ftiklnH QTiesttom. 1 wonted that spaclllc- 
ally undorsiood.'* 

"Well, it amounta to the same thhuj," 
Dull insisted. 

Ma z .au .vsiri, "Speaking u/t a lawyer, 1 bog 
Lo tllffer frum you. But you're d*Jingj the 
Utkirfg " 

• c l didn't eOpaa here to argue," Dall aald 
"I appreelau- I'm in on emliurrasjihm pre* 
dieament If Mr; Moar cores Lo take ad- 
v*Tttiufe tsf it." 

"She does," Maaon told him oonversa- 
tlohally, 

"You jnf/au ahe's goinir to sub me?" 

"EjOlCLlV." 

"Welt," Dall aald, "If you want to gnt 
titehnitiaj nboul il. Mosan- 1 didn't bccum- 
heT df Dnythlng. T iicnieed her husband, 
who is now dead." 

"You said, howryer. that, the money 
whirl] wiu fdund h\ her possession wtih 
money which had been eiuheaa!*d from the 
Products Rpaning Company It now up- 
pears lhat your relntlve wat rwptmMble 
tor that embe/Klement, Moar was tnno- 
oent." 

"ITieo why the devil did Moar leave in 
die way he did?" Dull asked. 

Mason nhrugged his fhouldert. 

"took here." Drill blurted. "I dtont wnt-.l 
to liave It publle.ly known Lliat Ro<inej- 
embeszleil thnr. money. ITjidet* the peculiar 
cimjnintnnrc", it wnuld hurt my prwtare 
v. nil -hi :;infklio]diir5 of the oomjiuny l 
have, therefore, arranged to cover the 
shortage. If Mrn Newberry Hied any action 
against me. and alleged In bar complaint 
Utah ihf.-re aejtuaCy hod been an msodttfith 
meuL by the auditor . . . Wull. Mu.,mu. ( 
want, to ftettle." 

"On what btiAbi?" Mm asked, 

Doil raid, T don't think there's been 
any Rreat damaut; done to Mrn. Moar a eaaw, 
but If I nhijuld assume tire responsibility 
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of underwriting your fees, that should be 
mare than n fair settlement." 

Meson entiled. "My fees come high." 

"I was afraid they would," Dall ad- 
mitted. 

"How biirfa are you prepared to go?" 
Mnoun asked. 

"Shall ire say five thousand dollars!" 
Call uked 

Mason aald, '1 feel quite certain mp 
client's answer will be that she wouldn't 
runriuer a cent less than ten thousand 
dollars." 

"As your fees?" Doll Asked, raising hit 
eyebrows. 

Mason said, "Oh, say five thousand dol- 
lars for my fees, and five thournnd to give 
bar funds with which to cover additional 
expem.*. 1 ?." 

■'She's not exactly Impoverished," Dall 
pointed nut, 

"Thank* to the circumstances and to 
your newErwipcT Interview. DftU. the prosecu- 
tion 14 holding all ol her fund, as evi- 
dence." 

Sail abruptly arose and started toward 
the door Half-woy there, he stopped 
and tinned to Mason. "Ten thousand la 
too much," he aaid. 

Maiion said, "Evidently. Mr Dull, you 
wore aware of Moor's Identity when I first 
approached you to ask about your altitude 
in the event of a restitution, r further 
understand, from a remark made by Mr. 
Bnouey, thnt defectives would have met the 
ship and arrested Mr. Moar at the gang- 
way, under circumstances which would have 
been exceedingly humiliating bom to Mrs. 
If oar and her daughter. Taking all thnt 
Into consideration, I think ten thousand 
dollars It exceedingly reasonable. In cose 
you oonelder it unreasonable, you might 
take into consideration how promptly imy 
promise you could have made me would 
have been broken." 

'•That's the thing I can't understand," 
Dull aald. Why the devil did Moar offer 
to return twenty thousand dollars II he 
hadn't embedded the money?" 

"He made no such ofler." Mason aald. 

Dull walked across to the dnor. opened 
It mid paused an Lite tlir«hoid la say to 
Ifaacn, "Understand this, Mr. Meson, when 
we were on the ship we were dealing at 
arm's length. I was under no obligation 
to you to disclose tlirit I knew Newberry's 
real Identity." 

- Exu-cily." Marion eald, "and at the pre- 
rent time, we are still dealing at *rm> 
length." 

□all said, "All right, you have me. Fix 
up on agreement." He stepped out into 
(ha corridor and pulled the door shut 
behind l,tm_ 

Delia Street regarded Mason's grinning 
countenance with anxious eyes. "When you 
come right down to It, chief, why did Moar 
wont to return any money? 

-He didn't, Mrs. Moar did." 

"Well, why did she want to*!" 

"Sti* thought he'd ernbeszled 11." 

"Do you think alio really thought that?" 

Dolla turned to stare out of the win- 
dow, her eye* focused on the grey, low- 
flung clouds which sent a dHzile of cold 
moisture trickling down the w-mduw-pane. 
Abruptly, she turned back to Perry Mason, 
"Ohlaf," she said, "you're clever when it 
cornea to evidence. You're usually good 
when you read cnarneter. But there are 
tome things about this woman 1 dun't think, 
jou've taken Into consideration." 

"What?" Mason asked. 

"She'* attractive," Delia Street said, "and 
you can see by the way she throws her per- 
sonality around that she's been accustomed 



to rely on It. A woman who uses her 
charm to get the things she wanta out of 
llle becomes dangerous whan she reach" 
the late thirties and early forties. If you 
ut me. Chief, thnt woman is shrewd, clever 
and designing, site trapped Moar Into mar- 
riage, not became she cared anything about 
him. but because ahe wanted a home for 
her daughter and a, veneer of respectability 
for herself.'' 

Mason, studying her patiently, sold. "Go 
ahead, sella. Tell me the rest of It-" 

"You've now established that Moar didn't 
embexzle from the Product* Refining Com- 
pany," Delia Street said. 

"It still doesn't account lor where he got 
the money," Mason pointed out 

"Suppose Mrs. M«tr wo* the one who 
had the sudden influx of wealth?" said 
Delia. "Suppose she gave the money to her 
husband to finance the trip to Honolulu. 
Suppose ahe talked him Into leaving his 
Job. Suppose rhc was the one who sug- 
gested that It would make It much easier 
for Ball* if they changed their names from 
Moar to Newberry?" 

"Wait a minute," Mason Interrupted 
"How about that money belt?" 

"Can't, you see," Delia aald, "she never 
Intended to let her husband reach shore 
alive. She intended to make hi* death look 
Uk3 suicide. Until you told her dU- 

I ■ - she didn't realise that the life ta- 

surotioe policy wouldn't pay on suicide. 
When ahe did realise it. It was too late. 
Shr had to go through with the plan." 

"It her husband had apparently com- 
mitted suicide, later on she, could have 
'found' the money belt. The fact that he'd 
removed the money belt and placed it under 
the mattress would have been pcriectly 
consistent, with hla tana up on deck in 
commit suicide. AH Mrn -Moor hud to do 
was to swear the hndn'i u»en on desk with 
him. She might have made 11 stick if 
it hadn't been for Miic Fell's tcitlmony 
and the search the captain made ot her 
stateroom closet." 

"Ho* It occurred to you," Mason asked, 
'•that this theory you're outlining pre- 
supposes that Mrs. Moar had beezr de- 
liberately planning her husband's death (or 
some time?" 

"Ot course It. has." 

"It doesn't make sense." Mason said. 

"Think It oyer," ahe told him. "It mokes 
plenty of sense. It makes the facta all fit 
together. She knew that Evelyn Whiting 
knew Carl Newberry was really Carl Moar. 
She had reason to believe Cellndu Dall 
alto knew By setting the stage with you. 
she thorough* convinced you Moar had 
been guilty of t-mbewlement. Under the 
alrcumstaneee. It he'd gone on deck, shot 
himself, and gone overboard. It would have 
looked like suicide." 

"That," Mtuon said, "doesn't coincide 
with my Idea ot Mrs. Meier's character." 

"I know It doesn't," Delia Street said 
quietly, "but It coincides with mine." 

"Look here." Mason told her. "has it 
ever occurred to you that if die testimony 
of Alleen Pell doesn't aland up, the prose- 
cution hann't a Ice to stand on?" 

"There's the circumstantial evidence that 
Mrs. Moar had been on deck with her hus- 
band : her wet dress, wet shoes, and the 
money bolt." 

"All right, suppose she did go <m deck 
with her husband. That doesn't moan ahe 
titled him." 

Delia Street f tared thoughtfully at the 
carpet. ''Chief, If you can break down 



Allien Cell's testimony, can you get her 

off?" 

Mason nodded. "With Alleen Pell'a tes- 
timony Out of tin *»y, h Jury will figure 
It ma as ape to have been suicide as 

murder. 1 " 

"What makes you think you can get 
Alleen Pell's testimony out of the way?" 

"Because of the statement she made to 
her cabin-mate. It doesn't coincide with 
what she's saying now. Remember this, 
she's rather a tnorbtd personality. She was 
on deck, standing by herself, thrilling to 
the storm. I noticed her earlier In the 
evening She was seated by herself over 
at. one or the tables, wearing a blue din- 
ner sown, and attacking her food with 
grim efficiency." 

"Shell be a hard woman to cross- 
examine." Delia Street said. 

"Why?" Mason asked. 

"Sae won't have too much regard for 
the facta. Shell consider the exosa- 
examlnallon as a personal duel between 
herself and the attorney for the defence 
She'll get more and more positive as you 
seem to doubt her word. She's Just that 
type." 

Mrison unnned and aaold. "'Don't worry 
about her. Delia. She's going to fold up on 
crow -examination 

"You seem to be certain, Chtef " 

"I am," he said, grinning — "that i». If 
Paul Drake gets that picture of her in her 
dinner dresa." 

"What's that got to do with it?" 

Muson chuckled. "It's a seuret." 

The telephone rung. 

Delia Street picked up the receiver, re- 
ceived a message from the desk, and said. 
"Cfflcar's downatairB. He wants to see you." 

"Oscar?" Mason asked- 

She noddt'd- "ftemembor, Uie steward who 
waited on our table." 

Mason said. "Oil, yea. Go on out and talk, 
with linn, Delia, tf he has some Informa- 
tion, bring him in." 

Delia street Elided from the room. Mason 
atarted pacing the Roor, his head bowed 
In thought, hands thrust deep In his trou- 
aers pockets. 

After a few moments, he paused by the 
window . staring moodily at the rivulets of 
rota which marie patterns down the win- 
dow-pane. He turned ait a door opened and 
Delia Street escorted the table steward Into 
the room. 

"Hello. Oscar." Mason raid. 

Smiles wreathed the man's face "Good 
morning. Mr. Mason. 1 don't want to take 
up much ol your time. I ]unt wanted to run 
In and apeak to you for a minute. You 
were bo nice to me on the ship thai I 
thought . . . Well, I thought perhaps I 
could help you." 

Mason glanced Inquiringly at Delia Street 
She gave an almost imperceptible nod of the 
head. Maion aald. "What Is It. Oscar?" 

The man stood somewhat ill at ease. 
"Well Mr Mason. I don't Know as I'm doing 
right in this thing, but yon see, we went 
through a bit of a blow coming Into port, 
and then there was this business of all the 
commotion or. the upper deck, and the boats 
being mode ready to lower, and all that. 
Well, the next mornlnt, come daylight, they 
sent us up to get the canvas covers back 
on the boate anad Ret everything shipshape, 
one of the men found a gun up there and 
the first officer took charge of IU" 

"What sort ol a gun?" Mason asked. 

"A thirty-tight calibre blue-steel revol- 
ver. I couldn't see the make. It looked 
like a pretty good gun." 

-Anything else!" Mason asked 

"Tes, su-." 
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The nun tumbled la his pocket, produced 
a loblcd piece ol paper and mltl. "I round 
air. I ukni the ant officii If It tu 
important end hr said no. to pilch It over- 
board. You know, the tint on lent In com- 
Bland, but I f.lt perhaps . . . Well, 1 thought 
1X1 save H And then when t heard you were 
Mrs. Mauri iawyrt— 1 thought I'd bring II 
lu and In you hare a look at It " 

Be took from the paper a tone. Irregular 
piece el blue ink print. "I round this atuck 
on one or lha cicala, sir." 

Mason took the hit of clotli. "Looks Ukt 
a piece torn out of a woman's areaa." 

Oku nodded. 

■Any Idea where It came from?" Mason 
IMA 

"Mo. sir, but It was on a cleat on the cut- 
side of the rail." 
"On the oulside af the null" 
■Va, sir." 

"Pnrt ot starboard?" 

Tort, air, mnl a little art of araklalilp." 

Mason said. -Lot a net tliln utralght. Ynu 
mean the oleai on tile outalde of thr 
rail. ib that right?" 

"Yes. air. And from the way u was 
caught. I'd aay trita part or the hem caught 
on the deal anil ihrn the refit or It ripped 
louse, leaving thu triangular plooe. Per- 
haps I should have reported li to the police 
«lr, but I wan working under the first officer 
and he said t-o throw It overboard, So tr 
I turn It lr» to the police and It should, be 
Important, the flint officer would have It In 
for me ft* long ua I was on the run, aa I'm 
handing tt to Toll and asking thai you'll 
Jus; keep it confidential, sir." 

Mason smiled etui said, "Oscar thank... 
very much. That's appreciated. Til keep 
qulel nuoul tt and you do the same Now 
you've heun to quite a bit ol trouble, coming 
In here and t'm wnndermg If you wouldn't 
accepc a . . ." 

"»o, tfr," the man said hastily. "You 
were so nlcv to me on the nhlp that It'll a 
pleasure to do something lor you in return, 
r thought Id bring this up to you, and hope 
It might be some help." 

Mason shook hands with him, escorted 
him to the exit door and Mid, "Well, Oecnr. 
perhaps some dny I'll be able to do some- 
thing lor ygu." 

"Yes, Jtr, thank, you, air, I hope you US 1 1 
with me again, sir." 

Mason cloned The door, came back, looked 
at Delia Street and asked, "Well?" 

She shook her head. "I can't place 11 
Chief. And yet f remember hairing seen it. 
Some woman wore that dress, but I ox the 
life of me I can't tell right now who she 
Waa. After At], there were a aouple of hun- 
dred passengers In first olaas." 

Marion look a small pair or scissors from 
his toilet ease. He wan culling the cloth 
Into three pieces u Paul Drake opened the 
tloor from ids room and said, "Going Into 
the dressmaking business. Perry?" 

Mason said, "Paul, here's something: A 
piece of cloth torn from a woman's dress. 
I want you to make a tew quiet luuiilrlea 
among the passenfers and ire IT you can find 
out who Had a dress or that description." 

"Waultin'l you know?" Drake united "You 
were on the ship," 

"Good Ixird. rwl" Mason Hid 'J see that 
they hare clothes on and Uiat'ri about all," 

"I've seen It somewhere,' Delia Street eiud. 
"but I can'*, place It ll may come to me 
later " 

Drake raid. "I have a bunch of news. 
Perry. There's another withes* against your 
client " 

-Who la 111" 

"I dan'l know yet The D,l doesn't 
know, either, but fit's hot on the trail, You 
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given try the JV1I woman. She screamed 
and let it go at that, bin some woman 
telephoned the operator from the social 
hull and told her to hf.ury the bridge. That 
woman must have seen the man go over- 
board because she said ta tell the bridge 
a mats had been pushed overboard. The 
telephone operator nays she'U recognise thr 
volae If one hears it again, and thinks she 
can place il She's going over the pas- 
senger Hal." 

Mason grinned and said, "I'm not par- 
ticularly woiTlod about thai witness, 
Paul." 

"Why not?" 

mi,'-,,i, -.i,.i. "i thtna ii. mm Kb um 

uiiu put lu that call. Thai's Just, between 
yuu snd me, Paul," 

Drake said, "Well, the operator rrpurud 
she said a man had brcn pushed over- 
board. Supiwje shr recogniiies Mix Wear's 
voice when she gel* on the witness stand, 
and swears Mrs. Muar said a mon hud been 
pushed overboard?" 

Mason frowned. 'Thai Isn'i so rood." he 
admitted. 

"Tiwy've Identified the gun they found 
on the bout deck tui being carl Moar's 
tun. They've hIio found Mrs. Moer'* nnijer- 
Dtlca on the tuirral." 

"Anything else?" Mason aalted. 

"Thafr. all the nous. Evelyn Whiting 

:.'•:": Is In her apartment, it you want 
to go up there So lor, my men havcn'i 
hern able to locate either the nurse or thj 
man with the broken neck. An ambulance 
was waiting Cor them at, the dock and 
drove them away. Well locate that am- 
bulance within an hour or two. In Lht> 
meonuuii', do you want lo talk with ihi- 
Rlfltei?" 

"Might as well." Mason said. 

'pHE drtrale hod developed Into a cold 
drenching rain when Mason and the 
detective emerged from a cab In front or 
flip Waverrest Apartments. 

"Do you do ttie talking}" Urulu asked, 
"or do 17" 

"I do," Mason said. 

The)' took the elevator to the thirteen tfi 
floor, lound the apartment they wanted, 
and tapped on the door. The woman who 
opened It had alert brown eyes, dark chest- 
nut hair, a slluhtty upturned nose and 
delicate Hps- fine was wearing blark-asid- 
orango toimaing pyjamaa Sandals on her 
feel Aowed red painted nails. 

"Yes?" she asked. "What Is it?" 

"I want io talk with you." Mown said 

flh* eyed the two men a moment ta 
silent appraisal, then stood to out aide and 
said. "Come In." 

When they were sealed. Mason said, "It's 
about your sister" 

"Are you newspaper men?" 

"No," Mason said, "we're Just gathering 
some tacts. 1 wanted to And out abo:it 
your sister's friendship with Carl Moar," 

"Why?" .Marian Whiting asked, her eyes 
niutderjly defiant. 

Mason returned her stare, smiled, and 
said, "I'm Perry Mason. T'm a lawyer re- 
presenting Mrs. Moar. 1'ni collecting 
fnH. " 

"What fi'i"- my sister have to do with 
11?" 

"I don't trow," Mason said. "Pmbably 
nothing I'm limply Investigating." 

"Wlml did ynu want to knaw/" 

"How lens agn did she first become ftc- 
qualistied with Carl Moor?" 

"OP. I don't know. It's been . . . jjet's 



aoe . . . It must have been live or sin years" 

"How bng did the friendship continue?" 

"Until two or three months befora Cart 
was married." 

"You're certain It didn't continue until 
the time of marriage?" 

"Ol course 1 am." she said. "3|s saw 
blra an the street In Lu Angeles two or 
three months ago, but It was Just a casual 
meeting." 

"Was there any particular reason why 
your sister terminated her rrlcnrlalilp with 
Cars Moar shortly before hl» marriage?" 
Mason asked. "In other words did any 
other woman oomt between thnm?" 

"Hood heavens, no. II ynu want th» 
truth, T Ujliik Carl gave Sin some Bud 
financial advice. Of coum* Curl meant all 
right, bill, you know bow those thing! are. 
Sui had about > thousand dollars she'd 
saved up and Carl cold ner he thDUt'ht he 
could make bar a hundred per cent, profit. 
She gave htm the money and received 
Interest on it for a while, and then lost 
everything." 

"What was Uie nature of the Invest- 
ment?" Maaoti tt&lced. 

"I'm auro I couldn't tall you. It waa 
somrlhtng Carl was promoting. He lo:it 
all til* own sayings along with Evelyn's, 
hut that didn't help Evelyn You know, 
when a man btTJa n gif] he has a won- 
iteTful Investment fnr her he can't In ex- 
pected to guarantee she's golnit to make 
money on It. but when her savings are 
wiped "nt she naturally aoasn'i feel enrdliil 
Uivodrds him. She's lost her raspeci fqr Ida 
luditment. " 

"Where Ls she now. by the was?" Mason 
lisked. 

"Why. In Honolulu." 

"How lotlu's your sister been in Hono- 
lulu, Miss Wlliuug!- 
"Jiutl two week.1." 

"You're working?" Maswi Inquired. "Par- 
don me. I'm not trying to pry into your 
affairs, but . 

"If* quite all right, Mr. Mason," aha 
told him "No, r'm not working now. I'm 
looking for h secretarial position. I have 
two or three oflims but they're not Juat 
what I want and I'm aide to hold out 
lor a while ..." 

Melon got to bis leet and said, "Well, 
thank you for the Information ... Oh 
by the way. do you know where vour slater's 
staying at the present time In Honolulu?" 

"Yes. would vou like her address?" 

"tf you don't mind." Mown said. 

"It's somewhere on Al«wa Drive." Ma-lHti 
Whiting told him. "Im no good at rernem- 
bering numbers. Just a minute and JU 
gel hor litst letter " 

She lert the room, and Drake mid to 
Mason, "What la this. Perry?" 

Mason shook his head. "That girl's all 
righl, Pnu), I'm not fo certam about tht» 
slater. The slater's dlflerent— thlricT Uj», 
omouldermg cjrii. ond hair al , Ho 
broke oft ar Marian Whiting entered the 
room with some letter* In her hand. "Il'a 
1001 Alowa Drlvj, Honolulu." ihe laid 

Mason cjjuaily extended his hand, and 
she iinhetllnUtigiy passed over the envel- 
opes. Mason looked nt. the stamp*, studied! 
the post-marks and said. "This one left 
Honolulu the day before yesterday." 

"Yea," she said, "t got it yostnrdsT t'.'a 
the Inst letter I've received from Sis-" 

"Interesting handwriting." Mason satd, 
"It shows a lot ol character.' 4 

"Oh, do you read rlwrartrr from hand- 
writing. Mr. Mason? I'm very much In- 
terested in It." 

"Year Maiion tsld. "It's a hobby ot 
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mine. Of course, you ain't read character 
tram Just a few words, such as the addreea 
ou the envelope, but If' I bad a pa^e of 
hajwlwritlng. I'd be willing to bet 1 could 
loll you quite a good deal about your suiter, 
what she looks like, where she's been re- 
centl what, nhe's been doing, and * , . 
oh, quite a Lot al things about her." 

"Can yqu really? I think that's won- 
derful'' 

Mason took R ten-dollar Mil from his 
wallet and said, "Id even bo willing ta tic: 
fini ten dolla™ against ten cents." 

Laughing. Marlun Whiting toot ten 
cents from her purse, placed it on the 
latwcr'a len-dollur bill, nnd took the tetter 
Irani the envelope. "There you we." she 
told him. 

M'i ■ opened the letter. 

"Now. wait a minute." Marlon Whiting 
(aid., "You can't read 11. because (the 
says lots of things in there about what 
she's been doing, things j'oii were going 
to tell me tram her writing." 

"Oil, certainly." Mason conceded, "I 
merely *jnt to glance si the handwriting. 
Here. Ill let Mr. Drake hold the letter 
while 1 tell you. In the first ploae, your 
st«er is younger than you are, She's 
tailor and has blonde hair. Her eyes 
are blue, with Jut a shade ot green. Her 
Bps are rather thin. She's . . ." 

"You're wrong Ui oil that." Mnrlan Whlt- 
hm Interrupted. "You haven't described 
her ut nil Now, what's she beeen domg?" 

"Well." Mbiou said, "she's bceen nursing 
iomeone." 

Marian Whiting perched herself on a 
corner ot the table and said, "No cheating. 
You knew she was a name. That's slmple. 
Go on now, and tell me mmethlng else 
from the handwriting, something tuchnuw. 
What's the been doing over hi Honolulu'" 

"Site's .: on a epecial ease, a cose 
Involving n man who wnj. injured, perhaps 
In an nutomohlle accident, u man wlio 
hn* siime sort al a harness around his 
shoulders And on his neck ... Of courts. 
Miss WlutliiK," Masun added, laughing, 
"you understand I'm inert or lea of an 
amateur at this psychic business. I don't 
see thing* too cleaily," 

"Well, you're trot seeing this clearly." 
she said, "in fact, you're not Kc-etuu It at 
all. Mr itaton." 

"Honn't there been someone hie thtit 
whom flies bun nursing!" Mason asked. 

■'No She didn'L do any work on the 
Island at all. tills u.,-n • a working trip." 

Mnsou'a expression indicated puioued be- 
•rBdertneht 

■Well," he Mid. '-either tola Isn't your 
sister's handwriting, or else . . ." 

"Of course it's my sisters handwrit- 
ing." 

''It couldn't be a fontery?" 

"Why. Mr. Mswin, who would want tn 
forge my sister's handwriting? fjood 
heavens, no! That letter's filled with lime 
Inttolato detulii. I know absolutely tt's 
from Bis." 

"Well," Mason said. "You're entitled 
to the ten doUorc. although I Mill tnir.k 
... oh, well never mind.' 

Her laci! Hushed . "You think I'm taking 
advantage of you? Here, take your ten 
doUure. I don't want It." 

"Mo. no. It Isn't that," Mason said 
haAtlly, "I Just can't underttand how my 
deductions could be so completely wrong. 
Ju;,r wh.u does your sister look hie. Mim 
Whiting?" 

"I'll get you her picture," Marian Wish- 
ing offered. "Yeju can pee for yourself." 

She left them and went Into the bedroom 
•What does the letter say. Paul'.'" Mason 
asked In an undertone. 

"All about the Inlands, people she met, 



dances she's attended, a luau, native feast, 
and how they ate with their Oncers, and . ." 

"Never mind all that." Mason said. "How 
about the intimate personal details?" 

"She tells Marian she forgot to send her 
suit to the cleaner's, to please have It cleaned 
and pressed, and there's a ipot on one sleeve 
which she's to cull to the attention of tltc 
cleaner. That shed like to have her lur 
coat out of storage when she gets track, 
and , , Wall a minute, Perry, she. mentions 
her husband . . ." 

Marian Whiting returned with tin 
phologroph album. 

She turned over a desen pages and 
showed them a mounted, eight-by-ten en- 
largement, "Here! I had the picture 
enlarged beeause It was such a goad nrga- 
.Wya. You cun see her up there at. tile roll. 
See, Bhe'A holding on to the strips of colored 
paper , . ," 

Maton said, "Pardon me," picked up the 
photograph album ami took tho picture to 
the light w thai he could study It citrelully. 
"I'm wjoiethhig ol a crank on photography 
. mywlf." he said, by way of explanation. 
"This la a fine piece of work. You must 
have n very good camera there, Miis Whit- 
ing." 

She nodded "I'm Junt oraay about It." 
>he said, "and this color photography gives 
rue Ihe biggest thrill of all." 

Mason sstd, "Ye*. I bought a miniature 
camera over hi China and annirped hun- 
dreds o! colored pictures Perhaps when 
your sister gels back vou'll be Interested in 
swing those I took tn Honolulu and while 
I was on the ship coaling over. By the way. 
Who's this young chap B r a ndin g Just behind 
your sister? He seems to be acquainted 
with her and . . ." 

Marian Whiting grabbed up ihe album, 
started to say something, and then checked 
herself and »»ld. -Someone on the boat. 

I BlippOSC." 

"He jcnns to be taking quite tin interest 
In your slater," Mason said. 

Marian Whiting looked up anil eald, "I'm 
not supposed to t*U 1™" about this, Mr, 
Mason I'd forgotten about him being 
In tliat photosruph." 

"Of course," Mason said. "I rlnn't want to 
pry Into your sister's private affairs. I take 
It this Is some young man she's friendly 
Wlkh?" 

"He's her husband " 

Meson remained silent. 

"8M was secretly married and went to 
Honolulu. She's liver there on her honey- 
moon. That's Morgan Even, her husband. 
She's not ready to announce the marriage 
yet." 

"I see," Mason said. Looks like a nice 
chnp, I would size him up as a bund sales- 
man." 

"WtU, he Isn't," Morion Whiting biased. 
"And II you ask me. he Isn't any good." 

She cherlted herself ubruptly. i 

"What does he do?" Mason asked. 

"I don't s,tidw. That's the mysterious pan 
of it lie has plenty of money and a preju- 
diced, warped, cynical outlook on life. I 
think he's in same sort of a rocket. I don't 
trust him." 

"I take It your raster won't be living with 
you when she gets baelt." 

"Yea. she's going to for ot leau^t a. couple 
of months. They can't publicly announce 
the marriage yet. I: s something about an 
hitcrlueiilDi'y dacXM that Isn't final, or some- 
thing. St* lias been rather mysterious about 
it alL Hes made such a change in her. 
I'd have trwom ahe'd never get married 
again. She liked men and she liked to liav,; 
a good time, but wc, both of us. decided It 
was a lot better these days for u girl to 



have her independence and keep house by 
heruclf than to have strm* man ordering 
her around, making her work, and spending 
her money. Sis had one experience! with 
marriage, and It was enough . . . Now you 
promise me you won't say anything to the 
newspaper*." 

"About your slater's marriage?" 

"Yes. I ihouldn't have told you that." 

Mauon said, -Wea I'll make a bargain 
with you. If you'll let me have a picture 
of your sister, we'll call It aquare." 

"Is there any particular one you'd like?' 
she aaked. 

"How about the one where she's getting 
Into tlw automobile?" Mason asked. "Th« 
one where she hn» tier hand on the door. 
That'a a particularly good picture." 

"Yeti, I "link I bavB an extra print oi 
that." 

She once morn entered the bedroom. That 
the BUi ail right?" Drake asked. 

"That's the Rhl." Mason said. 

Drake said, "The chap she married Is 
a crook. He's been In two or three acrapes. 
They had a murder charge against him In 
Ijds Angeles two or three months ago*, had 
a dead-open-and-shut case, but he «qulnned 
loose. I'd recognise that face anywhere. I 
saw him " 

Marian Whiting name bark with tha 
photograph "I found it. It's an extra 
print." she said. "It really tickings to Bis. 
but I can have another one mode for her.' 1 

Mason said, "II! be glad to pay * 

"MO. no." Marian Whiting said hastily. 

"Welt then, young lady, under those clr- 
ctimstancea. you take that ten dollars." 

She picked up tile ten-dollar bill, slowly 
folded i:, 

"I don't fee] right about this," the pro- 
tested. 

Mason laughed, shook hands and Hid. 

"Ttiaidt ymi for your co-operation." 
"And you'll keep It under cover about 

Sis?" 

"Yes." Mason promised. "T wont say 
anything about what you've told me. If, of 
course. I should get the information from 
caul other source I couldn't guarantee . . ." 

"Oh, that's all right. As far aa that's con- 
cerned I don't think It makes any great 
difference, except tliat I don't want Sis 
to think T gave her away. Hut, Mr. Mason, 
I still don't feci right about this tan 
dollArs!" 

MftHOn laughed, took Drake's arm and 
moved towards the elevuror. Marian Whit- 
ing slowly dosed the door of the apartment. 

Mason said In a low voice. "Thus photo- 
graph shows the licence number on tho 
automobile. Paul. It's a recent photograph, 
anil the ear's a late model. Let's run around 
to your Ban Francisco brunch office and 
chase it down." 

"Oood idea," Drake said. "Iney may hove 
something about Bvelyn WhlUng by this 
time." 

in the taxicab Drake eald. "How about 
tho chap she married, Perry? Waa ha on 
the boat coming over?" 

"Ha." M&wn said, "he wasn't. She must 
have written letters ahead and left them 
to be mailed to her luster." 

"What's the idea?" Drake risked. 

"Hanged If I know," Mston sold, "unless 
she's trying to build tip an alibi ol some 
kind." 

"Tliat might be an Idea. Perry. Two or 
three months trom now tho sister would 
swear up one tide and down the other tliat 
Evelyn ws.s over in Honolulu, and could 
produce her letters to prove It." 

"The only trouble With that Is tliat she 
sailed back under hor Own name." Mason, 
said. "She's on the passenger list as Evelyn 
Wiiitlng. Huw do you account tor that?" 
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"Siii- mas have had j round-trip ticket," 
Dr_ Mid, 'or . . . oh, ahucka. Horry. 1 
don't, know w< havrn't niriinih tr> go ut) 
yet. What do you -.up[»n e hopped d to the 

Matoh lliruggt I hit ohouldera, 

''And," tiruke went on, "who wu ih!i 
rhnp with the broken neck?" 

"Walt • mlnutf." Majwn aald, "that ghat 
*Mh the Uroti.ii neck war ptobaUly tin 
hupbnnd." 

"Whnt name wat he golnj under?" 

"Roger P. Curtain!) CHve w e dcwrlp 
lion of thlt chap, at nearly aa you MS 
remember nun. Paul." 

"Well.' Drake uld, "hu real dim 11 
Jamaa WUIUy. tuid he'e gone under the 
tutme fit Jginat clcrfce. Ha'a u tmali Id- 
low, welghhir, not over a hundred uhd 
l.litriy-ilvc piniiirin with thin fimturoa unn 
■null boast, am) tic'i deadly u ■ retUt- 
annlco Hp ha* dirk eye*, juh ralhar clour 
together, a thin niuulh, hlgii cliee-kbuM'.' 
uid—" 

Mattin said. "1 believe Uiat't trie clian 
Paul. Uut one she wan miming Or count 
I couldn't nop Ida taw plainly Ita hrtd to 
bold lilt liratt U> one poilllon because or 
Dial neck brace, ao hu tyw wrro almdod 
agalnab the utmllght by heavy goggle*, and 
Lhc harnc*a cuine no around hi* chin Bui 
I remember he wan a amah-boned, chap 
with high choekborma and a thin muuth 
Hla forehead waa covered with a atrip ill 
ganae— lf» the man all right.™ 

"He munt. have been hurt over lllrrr " 

"Anet aho brought him book to Hie Main 
land lor medical treatment" 

"He may have done wmethlng over In 
Honolulu end la hiding out." Drake aald 
"Do you want to go any further with u? 1 

"You bet we do." Manon told Mm. 

The taxi dopoeited thrrn at Driike'a office 
Ma 'On aat In a cubby-hnlp office wtille 
Drnke received report* from hi* 
eubnrdlnatea. 

Drake aVlmmed through u typ"UTliliiii 
irport and anld. "Allcctt Fell In going to be 
at a party l/wit-hl In u rurtnal OprrHliven, 
an tar haven't been able ui locate Evelyn 
Wlilihig The ambulance t'mupanli'ti all 
aay they didn't hive an ambulance at the 
dork ymerda" " 

"Will, an ambulance wbj there." Mattm 
rntld. "I taw II." 

"I aaw It loo." Drake aald. "but t didn't 
pay any particular aUcni.int] in It I aaw 
the word Ambulance written on the nliSe 
under the driver 1 ! window 3 tiavie an Idea 
It wan a private miibulatlco." 

"Well we can chaw down that angle, 
cant are?" 

"Yea. It'a being chaard dowvi." 

"How about hrr luggageV Where waa that 
taken?" 

"Taken to alnragn," Dnik» mid him "Shr 
gave cheek* to a nl-oruke company. an:t the 
nrtdrr--, ehe gave I he vico-ace rmnreany wan> 
the. Wnvecrenl ApnrLmeul rtdiire.ui " 

Ma«on uld Irritably, "I never tuna- n 
girl to leave atieh a broad tmrk trull nml 
then have It voided to IIHIiJIliMrj " 

Ttte telephone rang. Drake) pleked up 
Ihe rerelver. lln'.en-d utnl .mid. "Perry 
we've traced that car. Ir'n rcglitered to a 
Morgan Fvrj who Uvea at 3919 SKH:klion 
Boulevard" 

"Ooodl" aald Perry "Let'i go Uiarr." 

rpHK Stockton Boulevard addreai vvm a 
two-EJid-a-liair-etory flat. In the base- 
ment floor were Two nhnpt One bore ttie 
legend, "P. Kmnovlcit. :rallorlni|. Olean'ng 
■nd P'rcevlng": the other. "Mahrl Fa«n. 
Picture fittidlo — rjevclopJtlg, rrlutlllu 



Pranlng" Thr wriidnT carried • djlaV 
play of plioiogrofihle prtnu and an anurt 
nenl of picture rrantet Tha aecond-atnrj 
Alt acorned vacant, while the thin 
apparently waa tenanted. 

One ur Unuce'j m*n had driven them ou' 
and Maann hutnii/.ed him to park tri- 
car half a blotik down the. street 'Mi 
lawyer and the detocuv* climbed Uit huh' 
doatn atatra which led from the etrect 
'Uid lookod at l ite name on the mall-box 

"Here it la," Drake aald. "Morgan Bvej- 
rhln chn() tiiay Ije a tough ttufltoiner. Parry 
it won't, tall tor any ot the usual linen ' 

Mawn nodded, preaaed hit nngor agaljta' 
the bell button "Nebody liame." he aald 
attCT aeveral lecnndt hntl elanaed. 

"Mow liaton. Perry.'' the dvtoctlvi 
uutlijried, "lol'a nut go atiooplng around 
hla place " 

Maion wnlkod In the edge of the pnrcli 
ind atooil ntarlng out til the rrfleeUng aur 
facet of tha wet street. The rain har' 
opaaerj. but low cl/juda MaWtMid with (hi 
black marking* of potential ahowera, drlftec 
■.v .-i I 

"I havn an Idea tlu> bird* have fluwn 'hi 

oeeit," Maaon tald. 

"Tl Kvclyn Whiting had rpcognt.-ied fur 1 
vtom und had worked anmr kind of a black, 
mall on him. ahe wouldn't have atayetd 
■ Imti .-.he could he Im'uled— partleiilarh 
after trie murder oaae broke." 

"The more I lltlnk of tt the more I waul 
to rind tier. Paul," Maatin tald. "t-efa Oiki 
nut wlverv they are " 

"How?" Drake aaked. "Thla ship had 
an automobile R* could almply null out 
and— " 

"Me alw haa a brohm neck.'' Mnaun aald 

'Don 'i forget Ihnt," 

"Well, the girl could drtvo." 

Marion nculdecl "Look here, Paul. I here's 
no garage In connection with thin build- 
ing Ttie chance* are they didn't take 
their oar over In Honolulu and hack So 
they tuiifll huvn left II herr UBWt hwk 
around and <rr if cntr: rind where lr 
waa nlorcd wmewherp In the nnluhlxir- 
hood." 

Thpy walked bfti'k m the ear. circled 
Uirrr blnrkfl, ,-tnd Manon aald. "Lel't try Uila 
place. Ijooka like the only aLotage gurnce 
In toe neighborhood." 

"la Morgan Evea' ear here?" Kuan asked 
the gurage aitpnilant. 

"Na* 

'He kceiw It hMt total hn?" 
The attendant attidled Majon. "Yea." 
he aald, "hp kertpi It here." 

Wi.i ■ in- .- dim in in- NAM ' 

"1 don't know," 

"l^Kik here." Mafcon told him, "3 Brant To 
find out aometblhg about that car What 
i-nniiition la jt In. do you know?" 

"Why do you waul w [Ind nut?" 

! :i. .h!" *'il II. bllVllll! 1 1 ' Mil 1,1 iil-.l 

"Kvnr made a propamine !ci Itie itgenn,- 
fur a new car They thought he wanted 
too much for til* old car. but they nuid If 
they could tell 11 at that price they'd 
iiiriln in I- dnii I linvc ii vai I can trade 
In for n good allowance If I handle (hla 
but. I want to find out If It'a In gnoit 
ahanc." 

"Well \V* in uond tharye" the attendant 
/.aid "l{>< bbtpl II running like a Watch." 

"How aoou will 11 be where I can look 
at II?" 

"I don't know, Bye* had n whola bunch 
of beggugp piled In tt when he tout tt out 
II. ..-.i,' „-. -I.IW long he waa ,-olng to be 
gone." 

-Hla wife wlUi hlmV" Masou aaked. 
caaually. 



"A wormiti wat wttfi him I didn't know 
^ waa iiuirrlpd." 

Mukiji tnld. "I itattier it'a hlti wife. The 
utothublle ralnaman thought It waa. You 
an't know where I oriuld reaeh htm?" 

"I dont know where he went Rr 
Itln'i a»v how long he waa (tnlhg tu lie 
line. He cornea and goet and We don't 

k any t)iie.atlniin." 

"When did he lnave?" 

"Yetterday afternoon about three e'oloek." 

Maaon aald. "(3h, well, tho deal will wait 
ar a couple of daya- If he doeent «hn* 
■p then I'll have to do nrmiethlng elae 
Ttanka very tnueh." 

Hack In the Mr, Drake aatd. "You won'l 
-{ef. anywhere trying U> rltle tiuit bhi- 
nick t.rad. Perry. He a lieen through Uif 
■wikll." 

Mn.vi.n jald, "f have another Irjvn, Paul 
rite niirae load a camera. She wu taking 
'liupchotA of u couple of iiteamera we 
met. Well, ahe got In early yesterday 
morning. They didn't pull out until carl) 
yeaterday etWndon aha had toioc 111 i m 
with her Thero'a a chonce she loll thone 
nlhia te be developed and printed down 
at the pholngratihflr'fl place. 

"Not If elio'd been going nwuy, ahe 
wouldn't." Drake pointed nut. 

"No," Muson lold him, "but auppoafr ahe 
lldu't know the waa leaving? Stippone alw 
thought ahe wnn going to atay there In the 
flat? She'd Imve taken Hue fllliu down U,e 
Ural tiling, Then, If nhe'd been called 
awny. ahe'd have led aruiiv word at t.ta 
when ahe'd be back for the Blrat or left a 
fcrwiiidtilg addivsi, tir Ihere may he aome- 
ihliu; in the picture* the took which will 
give us a line on what we want." 

Drake tald, "You're playing with dyna- 
mite on thla tiling. Perry." 

"I know I nm." 

"And," Drake beralated, "It'i. nonielidjig 
y<m i-iui't afTiird to be inUed up In. Perry 
Well aend the operative In to pick up the 
nlnut, and If there'a a aounwk about It he 
can lake the rep and " 

"Nollitng doing." Maaon Int n-iipilcd "I 
won't, aak a man la take any chance* 1 
won't take mywlf Drive over there and 
|jala. I'm itoliig in to what J can Hod 
out " 

tt luad utarted to driyjlc again by the 
time fvfanoii walked down half a doren gtepi 
from the atreet Into a llltle cement area- 
way Ifr pnr.hed open lie- nn-ir nt ih,> ph 
lure ahop. A bell tinkled hi a buck room, 
und a woman In ttie lute hirllcfl, wearing a 
blue atnock^ came tfirough a curtained door- 
way to regard the lawyer with Inekluntre 
black eyoe. 

"T called to pick up the ptr-ture* tor Mr-. 
Mi ik, ui fcviv .'' Mi, Kin -uUI ' - i 'J ii-l- riia-.- te 
under the name of Hvelyn Whlflng." 

"aid Bhe wanliid them innllod lo hei'.' 
H*r -A-nman eeld. 

"1 know." Maaon aald eaauallv. "hoi ihei 
waa before tha knew 1 waa rtunlng In. ahe 
ui.ked me 1,ii ptck llnun up " 

The woRtun opened the drawer and he- 
levied iwo flat yellow nnvekntn. •'There'a 
tlx dollarti and tevimty-flve oentii due." ahe 
raid. 

Maaon produced u leu-<lalutr bill, glatielng 
at The back erf tile nnvelopea. The name, 
"Mra Evet." had been lerawlra M the er, 
velopea In pencil There wut, no addreat. 

"Walt a minute." Maaon aatd "She told 
me they wouldn't be ovor five dollara." 

"I'm aon-y," Hie woman auld, "my prtce.i 
are cheaper than ahe could get r.hem done 
downtown Sit dollara and neventy-flve oenia 
li tile lowrti I cun make It." 

Maaon uald "1 can't underaland It . . . 
How were you to receive your inntioy if 
you'd mailed them out?" 
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"I wru BOltLg to send them collect. I wu 
Just getting ready 1,0 mall tlirui." 

'Tell you what you do,'' Mtteon raid. "J 
tUui't want to Hike ihe responsibility ul ptiv. 
Ing six dollars und sevonty-fivr cents, but 
you get llirm rrndy and mull f.hrm flgtll 
away because Mrs. Eves Is In a hurry for 
them. You cm mm) them collect und I'll 
tell her they're on the way." 

The woman nodded, [lulled out [linns una 
prints, packed them In a box which hud 
been used tor photographic paper, wrapped 
up the box. went 10 the blurt ol the store 
und addressed n gumined paper sticker 

Mason .-aid abruptly. "Oh. well. I'll lake 
a chance, let all, there's only ft tlifleruue 
of a dollar and seventy-five cents, acid I'm 
quite certain It'll he nil right. They'd be 
delayed quite a bit In the mill" 

"Just as you say." the woinan ahJcJ, as 
Mason asain offered her the ten-dollar 
bill. "When will Mrs. Eves be back?" 

"It'll be a week or no." 

"Hoivs her paUe.nl getting aloiig7" 

"The man with the broken nerk?" Maion 
asked. 

"Yes," 

"I don't Itmiw. I haven't seen him ," 
"It certainly is a nhamn," she sold. "Think 
of havlm: to wear something like that 
strapped around your head and sumilderJi 
She said he'd been wearing It for weeks. 
Brie brought him over on the ship from 
Honolulu- I've been wondering how he was 
Betting along " 

"Brought him out In all ambulance, didn't 
they?" Mason asked. 

"Yea. They mrrlrd him up on a stretcher. 
I've been wondering who's taking pare ol 
lum. There doesn't seem to b» anyone 
coming or going from iipxtaJw" 
"I think they moved him," Maxon aaul 
"! bav*fl't seen or heard nny ambulance " 
"You knuwu her husband long?" Mason 
asked. 

"Oh. ever slnre he's been here." 
"Did you |»t him before ... be- 
fore . . 

"You mean before he got married? Oh. 
yea. he was in herr aettlrtsT iotas ttimtt 
and I chatted with him. lay the way. how 
was that jiiclure frame I sent up? Wafl that 
whit Mrs. fives wanted?' She ordered II. 
over tile telephone mid I milled upetairb- 
with It" 

"I think I heard her say II was a little 
email." Mason suld, 

"Well. It was Just the site she ordered. 
Sha told ine to pit, her an oval frame for 
tt picture widen hmi br.wi trlmmnd down 
from nn eight by ten print Into an oval 
elie." 

Mu*on said. "I don't know niueli about II: 
After all. I'm Jnot a neighbor " 

She gave him tils change and handed 
Mason tlii." psLkaec. Mason thanked her. 
tucked the package under hi* arm and 
Stepped out Into the drifcirti* 

He entered the car, placed the pack-tine 
nn his lap and he and Drake ttatutfl the 
address. 

"Know where the place Is?" Miu-ou naked. 
"Yes. It's up In the Santa Cruz nioun- 



"How Iouk will It take ui to drive I'.?" 

"An hour and * half probably, maybe a 
little longer if it ralna." 

Mason said. "Good, letVi go. Your man 
can still drive nn. Well null the photos." 

As they travelled over the dirt road, bits 
ol wet smvel thrown up by the tyres clat- 
tered against tile muufru&rdn. Drake said, 
■Peny. this is ote-e 31111 do all the talking. 
I do all the listening. P.etnctnbar not to take 



any chances with this chap, He packs a rod 
BiirJ ts dauRerous " 
Mason nodded. 

Tun driver slewed down, cautiously turned 
tlie car. unified r,ear« and said, "Tills must 
be the place." 

They had reached a rustic cabin nnder 
the Ween, alarm of bark covering Che out- 
side. 

Evelyn Whiting opened the door in re- 
jipdrLse Co Hasan's knock. Her fare showed 
surpTtBt! and dismay. '"Why ..." she said. 
"Why. you're Mr M&s'm. the lawyer." 

Mason nodded and said "Do you mind If 
aits come in. Ulna Whltlns? We won: to 
talk with you." 

She hesitated for a perceptible Instant, 
then held the door open nnd .stood to one 
£ide. The thrve men filed into the cabin. 

"You're alone here?" Mason asked. 

"Yes." 

"1 wanted to talk with, a Mr Even " 

"Well, he utnt here." 

"Do you know when he'll he back?" 

"No." 

'I>0 you know where he la?" 

"NO." 

"I'm sorry to bother you." Mason said, 
seating himself in a ehgjr, "but there's some 
Inlurmalton you can give me, and I wont 

it." 

"1 don't know a Using — -" 

"Let's go back and begin at the begin- 
ning." Mumii mid. "Ifou knew Cori Moar, 
How lone since, you'd seen him?" 

"Uo you nipun before I left Honolulu?" 

"Yes." 

"Jl.'s been years. I hjidn'C seen him sin* 
nr was marrll'd. l • 
"And yuu saw him on the ship?" 
"Yes" 

"i rather guthered that, he was I ryiriE to 
avoir: you." Mautri aald. 

"I think hs wuu. at first However. I hap- 
puii'd to run into him on the prtimenade 
deck on Sunday morning." 

Maaon said. "I'm suing to put my cards 
on the table. Miss Whltlns. Vf C been in- 
vesthfatlng you benause 1 think you may be 
a very material witness lor me. I know oil 
About your marriage, about your going to 
Honolulu on your honeymoon " 

"It wasn't my honeymoon." she said— 
"that Pi. It was and it Wasn't." 

"Just why did you grj?" Mason aakt-d. 

"J skirted to Honolulu with my hus- 
band." she tald. "but before we'd left me 
bay a speed launch mime alongside the aiup 
My husband had to go back. They lowered 
a rope ladder, He went down the side. I 
couldn't have gone dawn that ladder even 
it I'd wonted w 1 waa never no bitterly 
disappointed In my Hie. He told me to 
un on to Honolulu and he'd follow on a 
Clipper Diane." 

"Did he?" Mason asked. 

•'No,' 

"Why not?" 

"I don't think that coneerna you in the 
lout." she said. 

"And you citme bncfc without telling your 
sl«t*r know?" 

"Yt*. I had a channe to horse Mr. Cart- 
man. He was injured In on automobile 
aeeldent ami wanted to *e to She Mi tnland. 
Tliey needed » trained nurse who ebuid 
be with him. It was a iiceiil rhauee far me 
to come buck, so T did " 

"And you didn't let anyone know you 
were coming uac]!?" 

"Mo.* 

"Not only that, but yod took ptirtJnilnr 
paiiui Ui see Hint your aMw thought ynu 
were ftjll rj\'f!r here You left torterc to 
be mailed on the Clipper *a tiutt " 



"How did you know about thai?" she 

Inlerropted. 

"We've talked with your sIsmt." Maaon 
said. "In for!, we've made rather » com- 
plete Investbrjitloii. Mm. Ev*s," 

Bile started to iitv ttmietlilng, chocked 
htrtelf, bit Iter lip, looked at the ftoor and 
said, "I'd rather you'd wait until my hus- 
band comes before I tell you anything." 

"Oh. then, your husband Li due to re- 
turn?" Mason asked. 

"Well . . . thai ii . . . I , . ." 

She broke oft and was silent. Drake 
and Miuwu exchnrmed glances. M'acon said. 
"T think you understand why I'm asking 
you llieir quesutina, iltv Eves. I'm rep- 
resenting Mt>. Moar. ' 

Ehe nodded. 

"Apart from the fact that I'm Mrs. Moar's 
attorney. 1 have no tnteresL In the matter 
whatsoever. I'm not concerned In the 
least in any of your private afliurtl. Til 
respect youcr confidence." 

She blinked her eyes thoughtfully, then 
suddenly reached a decision and slid, " All 
right. Mr. Ma»n. I'll tH] you the tf.ith 1 
was married once beTore. Thnt mnrrlasie 
watnt a success, ft wiLsn't a iiitrclrularly 
pleasant experHnoe. 1( lefl. an metier aus- 
picious of men. Slnfe I lien I'*e known 
a (ew married men. Whst I've seen uf 
them hiisn t made me care to play the role 
ot wife who aits at home while her hus- 
band's playing around. 

"After 1 got over to Honolulu I kept 
thinking iiboul the way aforgnn had put 
me aboard the ship while he audd*nly went 
back, and t thought perhaps . . . well, 1 
thought perhaps there was another woman. 
I wnnted to come back and find out. but 
I didn't have tiie money, for one thing, 
and I didn't have any legitimate eseufie for 
another. Then. Mr. Cartman, who had 
been hurt bi an automobile wreck, and who 
hud to wear n steel brnee for months, wanted 
to come homi}. 

-r hud bci-n in much with some of the 
nurs*5 In lite hospital. They knew how I 
lejt. They told me llils would be a flnB 
ciianoe lor me to make a purprise trip to 
thi Mainland 1 could get enougn out of it 
:■> pay my niund tnp posauite. and, in addi- 
tUm, to ot-ikr a little pocket money. t)a I 

"Bui. naturally. I didn't want Morgan to 
know I was coming, so I wrote lettera to 
him and left them to be mailed on the 
Clipper after I'd Bailed. And because I 
thought perhaps Morgan might ttet in lourh 
with Marian. I did tiie same wtth her. Now 
tlten, that's all there is to It « 

"And what did you do when you came 

here?" Mason naked. 

-I rot hi touch with Morgan, naturally. 
! went right to his flat I thought perhaps 
he'd nave aoma other woman Oiere. 

Well . . .* 

She broke oft as the sound of a speeding 
aalomobiu> motor became audible. They 
listened while the machine roared into a 
1 11 1 it ut lite foot ot u hill, heard the driver 
kcjua, and then the tyres slid over 
the gruvel oo the machine was braked to an 
abrupt slop A moment later, t.bfcre wait 
Itie pound of stops 011 the porch, and a man 
flung open I he door of the cabin. Mason 
recognised lirtn at once, from the photograph 
lie had seen, n* Morgan Eves. 

CTO BE CONCLUDED NEXT WEEK. I 

IA.U char^rtfn hi this nnvM a*r Rruoaui, aaa 
hftvr no rrrtmnas to shj tlvlns psraon.l 

Tnnirg aiii] i,u(ilt«tirti| tor cnnaallEOvtKd er. 4i . 
UmltM. HH-ltS Co.lk-tr.4h iu-Ml. arOMj, 
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